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CHAPTER 1. * .;- 

Chronology. 

The Hard Cash sailed from Canton months before 
the boat race at Henley recorded in Chapter I.; but it 
landed in Barkington a fortnight after the last home 
event I recorded in its true series. 

Now this fortnight, as it happens, was fruitful of 
incidents; and must be dealt with at once. After that, 
"Love" and "Cash," the converging branches of this 
story, will flow together in one stream. 

Alfred Hardie kept faith with Mrs. Dodd, and, by 
an effort she appreciated, forbore to express his love 
for Julia except by the pen. He took in Lloyd's ship- 
ping news, -and got it down by rail in hopes there 
would be something about the Agra; then he could 
call at Albion Villa; Mrs. Dodd had given him that 
loophole: meantime he kept hoping for an invitation: 
which never came. 

Julia was now comparatively happy: and so indeed 
was Alfred: but then the male of our species likes to 
be superlatively happy, not comparatively; and that 
Mrs. Dodd forgot, or perhaps had not observed. 

Ilard Cash. IL \ 



mim Up U>warib tUe VUJa. He had ne 

whcn a wo man ran paat liim making 
r<linary sounds; I can only diescribe i 
nder her breatL. Thüug^b he only Kaw 
iOgnUed Mrs. Haxloj. One back diffe 
r» whatever you may Lave been told to 
novels aud plays. He callod ta her: 
ice, and darted wildly throu^li the gut 
b. Alfred'a «uriosity wa« excited, and 
1- put Im bead over the gate. Biit 
disappeared, 
had half a mind to go in and inqoiie 
LS the matter: it would be a good excus^ 

.6 hesitated, tbe dining-room window i 
sntly up» and Sampson Jooked out: ^*I 
good fellow! for Heaven^a sake a fly! i 



lain sometbing very wenous had occuir 
)W towarda the nearest fly-atand, On 
in with a chanue Öy drawn up at a pub 
imped on tho box nnd drove rapidly 
a Villa. Sampson waa hobhling to m 
ad eprained bis ankle or would not hj 
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Friar-street. On the way he explained hurriedly: Mrs. 
Maxley had burst in on him at Albion Villa to say 
her hueband was dying in torment; and indeed the 
Symptoms she gave were alarming, and, if correct, 
looked very like lock-jaw: but her description had been 
cut short by a severe attack, which choked her and 
tumed her speechless and motionless, and white to the 
very lips: 

"*Oho,' sis I, *brist-pang!' And at such a time, 
ye know. But these women are as unseasonable as 
they are unreasonable. Now Angina pictoris, or brist- 
pang, is not curable through the lungs, nor the stomick, 
nor the livei:, nor the stays, nor the saucepan, as the 
bunglintinkerindox or the schools pretind; but only 
through that mighty mainspring the Brain: and instid 
of going meandering to the Brain round by the 
stomick, and so giving the wumman lots o^ time to die 
first, which is the scholastic practice, I wint at the 
Brain direct, took a puff o' chlorofm, put m' arm round 
her neck, laid her back in a chair — she didn't 
struggle, for, when this disorrder grips ye, ye can't 
move band nor foot — and had my lady into the land 
of Nod in half a minute; thin off V her husband; so 
here's th' BLealer between two stools — spare the whip- 
cord, spoil the knacker! — it would be a good joke if 
I was to lose both pashints for want of little unbee- 
quity, wouldn't it? — Lash the lazy vagabin! — Not 
that I care: what interest have I in their lives? they 
never pay: but ye see custom's second nature; and IVe 
formed a vile habit; IVe got to be a Healer among 
the killers: an d'a Triton among — the miliers: here 
we are at last, Hiven be praised." And he hopped 
into the house faster than most people can run on a 
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good errand AHred flung the reins to a cad, and fol- 
lowed him. 

The room was nearly fall of terrified neighboms: 
Sampffon ghonldered them all rongblj ont of bis way; 
and there, on a bed, laj Maxley's gannt fignre in 
agony. 

Hifl body was drawn up by the middle into an 
arch, and nothing tonched the bed bnt the head and 
the heel»; the toes were tumed back in the most ex- 
traordinary contortion, and the teeth set by the rigonr 
of the convulsion; and in the man's white face and 
fixed eyes were the horror and anxiety, that so often 
show themselves when the body feels itself in the gripe 
of Death. 

Mr. Osmond the surgeon was there; he had applied 
a BUccesBion of hot cloths to the pit of the stomach, and 
waB trying to get landanum down the throat; but the 
clenched teeth were impassable. 

He now looked up and said politely: "Ay! Dr. 
HampBon, I am glad to see you here. The seizure is 
of a cataleptic nature, I apprehend. The treatment 
hitherto has been hot epithems to the abdomen, 
and — " 

Here Samson, who had examined the patient keenly 
and paid no more attention to Osmond than to a fly 
buzzing, interrupted him as unceremoniously: 

"Poisoned," said he, philosophically. 

"Poisonedll" screamed the people. 

"Poisonedl" cried Mr. Osmond, in whose little list 
of stereotyped maladies poisoned had no place. "Is 
there any ono you have reason to suspect?" 

"I don't suspoct, nor conject, sir: I know. The 
man is poisoned, the substance strychnine*, now stand 
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out of the way you gaping gabies, and let me work: 
hy, young Oxford! you are a man: get behind and hold 
both bis arms, for your life! Tbat's you." 

He wbipped off bis coat: laid hold of Osmond's 
epitbems, cbucked tbem across tbe room, saying, "You 
may just as well squirt rose- water at a bouse on fire;" 
drencbed bis handkercbief witb cbloroform, sprang upon 
tbe patient like a mountain cat, and cbloroformed bim 
witb all bis migbt. 

Attacked so skilfully and resolutely, Maxley resisted 
little for so strong a man; but tbe potent poison witbin 
fougbt virulently: as a proof, tbe cbloroform bad to be 
renewed tbree times before it could produce any effect. 
At last tbe patient yielded to tbe fumes, and became 
insensible. 

Tben tbe arcbed body subsided, and tbe rigid 
muscles relaxed and turned supple. Sampson kneaded 
tbe man like dougb, by way of comment. 

"It is really very extraordinary," said Osmond. 

"Mai — dearr — sirr — notbing's extraornary; t' a 
man tbat knows tbe reason of iverytbing." 

He tben inquired if any one in tbe room bad noticed 
at ,wbat intervals of time tbe pains came on. 

"I am sorry to say it is continuous," said Osmond. 

"Mai — dearr — siiT — notbing on airtb is con- 
tinuous: iverytbing bas paroxysms and remissions — 
from a tootbacbe t' a Cancer." 

He repeated bis query in various forms, tili at last 
a little girl squeaked out: "If — you — please, sir, the 
throes do come about every ten minutes, for I was a 
looking at the clock; I carries father bis dinner at 
twelve." 

"If you please, ma'am, ther^'s half a guinea for 
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you for not being such a n' ijjit as the rest of the 
World, ospecially the Dockers." And he jerked her 
half a soveroign. ' 

A Stupor feil on the assembly. They awöke from 
it to oxamino the coin, and see if it was real; or only 
yellow air. 

Maxloy camo to, and gave a sigh of relief. When 
ho had boon sensible, yet out of pain, nearly eight 
minutes by tho clock, Sampson cloroformed him again. 
**rU pusslo yo, my friend strych," said he. "How 
will yo got your perriodical paroxysm when the man 
18 insensible? The Dox say j' act direct on the spinal 
marn>w. Well, there^s the spinal marrow where you 
fouud it just now. Act on it again, my lad! I give 
ye leave - if ye can. Ye can't; bekase ye must 
)mss through the Brain to get there; and I occupy the 
Hmin with a swifter ajint than y' are, and mean to 
kiH>p y' out of it tili your power to kill evaporates, 
beiug a vigitable," 

With this bis spirits mounted« and he indulged in 
a harmless and favx>urite tiction: he feigned the com- 
|vauy w\xre all males and meilical students, Osmond in- 
chuleit and he the lecturex: **Xow, jiutlemen," said 
he. *\>l^sairve the great Therey of the Pernixieecity 
and Kemittency of all disease: in conjunckshin with its 
praotictv AU di:«aeaseis have paroxysm:!^, and rx?missian5s 
which iHVur at iutervals: jÄometimes it's a year. >ome- 
times a day, an hour, ten minutes; but whaiev^r th' 
iwtervaU they are true to it: they ke^p time. Only 
when the l^i^iaea^e is retirin, ihe remissions become 
IvMx^rw. tke paxv^xysuis i^tum at a gwatex intöxal: and 
"TOX^ wImü th^ pashint is to die~ This, 
'l wui^s K^ frott the wv^mb to the rrave. 
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the tliroes that precede bis birth are remittent like 
ivery thing eise, bnt come at diminished intervals 
wben he bas really made up bis mind to be bom (bis 
first mistake, sirs, but not bis last); and-tbe paroxysms 
of bis mortal disease come at sborter intervals wben 
be is really goon off tbe books: but still cbronome- 
trically; just as watcbes keep time wbetber tbey go 
fast or slow. Now, jintlemen, isn't tbis a beautiful 
Tberey?" 

"Ob mercy! Ob good people belp me! Ob Jesus 
Cbrist bave pity on me!" And tbe sufferer's body was 
bent like a bow, and bis eyes filled witb horror, and 
bis toes pointed at bis cbin. 

Tbe Doctor burled bimself on tbe foe: "Come," 
Said be, "smell to tbis, lad! Tbat's rigbt! He is better 
already, jintlemen, or be couldn't bowl, ye know. 
Deevil a bowl in um before I gave um puff cbloroftn. 
Ab! would ye? would ye?" 

"Ob! ob! ob! ob! ugb! — ab!" 

Tbe Doctor got off tbe insensible body, and resumed 
bis lecture calmly, like one wbo bas disposed of some 
cbildisb interruption; "and now to tb' application of 
tbe Tberey: if tbe poison can reduce tbe tin minutes* 
interval to five minutes, tbis pasbint will die: and if 
I can get tbe tin minutes up t' balf bour, tbis pasbint 
will live. Any way, jintlemen, we won't detain y' 
unreasonably : tbe case sball be at an end by one 
o'clock." 

On bearing tbis considerate stipulation, up went 
tbree women's aprons to tbeir eyes. 

"Alack! poor James Maxley! he is at bis last bour: 
it be just gone twelve, and a dies at one." 

Sampson turned on tbe weepers: "Wbo says that, 
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y' ijjits? I Said the case would end at one: a case ends 
when the pashint gets well, or dies." 

. "Oh, that is good news for poor Susan Maxley; her 
man is to be well by one o'clock, Doctor says." 

Sampson groaned, and gave in. He was strong; 
but not strong enough to make the populace suspend 
an opinion. 

Yet it might be done: by chloroforming them. 

The spasms came at longer intervals and less 
violent: and Maxley got so fond of the essence of In- 
sensibility, that he asked to have some in his own 
band to apply at the first waming of the horrible 
pains. 

Sampson said, "Any fool can complete the eure;" 
and, by way of practical comment, left him in Mr. 
Osmond's charge: but with an understanding that the 
treatment should not be varied: that no laudanum 
should be given: but, in due course, a stiff tumbler of 
brandy and water; or two. "If he gets drunk, all the 
better; a little intoxication weakens the body's memory 
of the pain it has endured, and so expedites the eure. 
Now off we go to th' other." 

"The body's memory!" said Mr. Osmond to him- 
self: "what on earth does the Quack mean?" 

The driver, de jure, of the fly, was not quite drunk 
enough to lose his horse and vehicle without missing 
them. He was on the look out for the robber, and, as 
Alfred came round the comer füll pelt, darted at the 
reins with a husky remonstrance, and Alfred cut into 
him with the whip: an angry explanation — a guinea 
— and behold the driver sitting behind complacent, 
and nodding. 

Arrived at Albion Villa, Alfred asked Sampson 
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submissively if he might come in and see the wife 
cured. 

"Why of course," said Sampson, not knowing the 
delicate position. 

"Then ask me in before Mrs. Dodd," murmured 
Alfred, coaxingly. 

"Oo, ay," Said the Doctor, knowingly. "I see." 

Mrs. Maxley was in the dining-room: she had got 
well of herseif: but was crying bitterly, and the ladies 
would not let her go home*yet; they feared the worst, 
and that some one would blurt it out of her. 

To this anxious trio entered Sampson radiant: 
" There, it's all right. Come, little Maxley, ye needn't 
cry, he has got lots more mischief to do in the world 
yet: but, oh, wumman, it is lucky you came to me 
and not to any of the tinkering dox. No more cat 
and dog for you and him, but for the Chronothairmal 
iTherey: and you may bless my puppy's four bones 
too: he ran and stole a fly like a man, and drove 
liilter-skilter: now, if I had got to your house two 
minutes later, your Jamie would have lamed the great 
secret ere this." He threw up the window. "Haw 
you! come away and receive the applause due from 
beauty t' ajeelity." 

Alfred came in timidly, and was received with per- 
fect benignity, and self-possession, by Mrs. Dodd; but 
Julia's face was dyed with blushes, and her eyes 
sparkled the eloquent praise she was ashamed to 
speak before them all. But such a face as hers scarce 
needed the help of a voice at such a time. And, 
indeed, both the lovers' faces were a pretty sight, and 
a study. How they stole loving glances! but tried to 
keep within bounds, and not steal more than three per 
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Alfred to go round bis patients. Alfred could not 
decline, but made bis adieux witb regret so tender, 
and undisguised, tbat Julia's sweet eyes filled, and ber 
soft band instinctively pressed bis at parting to console 
bim. Sbe blusbed at berself afterwards-, but at tbe 
time sbe was tbinking only of bim. 

Maxley and bis wife came up in tbe evening witb 
a fee. Tbey bad put tbeir beads togetber; and prof- 
fered one guinea. "Man and wife be one flesb, you 
know, Doctor." 

Sampson, wbose natural cboler was constantly 
cbecked by bis bumour, declined tbis profuse proposal. 
"Here's vanity!" said be: "now do you really tbink 
your two lives are wortb a guinea? Wby it's 252 
pence! 1,008 fartbings!" 

Tbe pair affected disappointment; vilely. 

At all events be must accept tbis basket of gudgeons 
Maxley bad brougbt along. Being poisoned was quite 
out of Maxley's daily routine, and bad so unsettled 
bim, tbat be bad got up, and gone fisbing to tbe 
amazement of tbe parisb. 

Sampson inspected tbe basket: "Wby tbey are 
onlyfisb!" said be, "Iwas in bopes tbey were pashints." 
He accepted tbe gudgeons, and inquired bow Maxley 
got poisoned. It came out tbat Mrs. Maxley, seeing 
ber busband set apart a portion of bis Welsb rabbit, 
bad "grizzled," and asked wbat tbat was for: and 
being tbld "for tbe mouse," and to "mind ber own 
business," bad grizzled still more, and furtively con- 
veyed a portion back into tbe pan for ber master's 
own use. Sbe bad been quaking dismally all tbe 
aftemoon at wbat sbe bad done; but finding Maxley 
— bard but just — did not attack ber for an invol- 
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chrischin preceps; so I told him to go to the Deevil: 
*I will,' sis he, and went t'a docker. The two assas- 
sins have poisoned the poor beastie between 'em: and 
thin, been the greatest miser in the world, except one, 
he will have roasted his victim, and ate her on the 
sly, imprignated with strychnine. *I'll steal a march 
on t'other miser,' sii^he; and that's you: t' his brain 
flew the strychnine: his brain sint it to his spinal mar- 
row: and we found my lorrd bent like a bow, and his 
jaw locked, and nearer knowin the great secret than 
any man in England will be this year to live: and 
sairves the assassinating old vagibin right." 
u^ "Heaven forgive you, Doctor," said Mrs. Maxley, 
half mechanically. 

"For curin a murr derer? Not likely." 
Mrs. Maxley, who had shown signs of singular 
uneasiness during Sampson's explanation, now rose, 
and Said in a vfery peculiar tone, she must go home 
directly. 

Mrs. Dodd seemed to enter into her feelings, and 
made her go in the fly, taking care to pay the fare 
and the driver out of her own purse. As the woman 
got into the fly, Sampson gave her a piece of friendly 
and practical advica ^^Nixt time he has a mind to 
breakfast of strychnine, you teil me; and TU put a 
pinch of arsenic in the saltcellar, and eure him safe as 
the Bank. But this time he'd have been did, and stifP, 
long before such a slow ajint as arsenic could get a 
hold on um." 

They sat down to luncheon: but neither Afired nor 
Julia fed much, except upon^sweet stolen looks; ai^'* 
soon the active Sampson jümped up, and invit 
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"Mercy on us! but it oan't be asses, wencb: drive 
your spe-ad into't again." 

"'A-s-s-e-t-s. Assets.'" 

"Ah! Go an! go an!" 

" ' Now — Fatther — if — you — leave -r- a s-b-i-1- 
1-i-n-g, Shilling — at — Hardie's — after — this — 
b-1-a-m-e — ble-am — your — seif — not — me — for — 
this — is ^ — the waie — the — r-o-g-u-e-s — rogews — 
all — bre-ak — they — go — at — a — d-i-s-t-a-n-c-e 
— distance — first — and — then — at — h-o-m-e — 
whuoame. — Dear — fatther' — Lawk o' daisy what 
ails you, Daddy Maxley? You be as white as a 
Sunday smock. Be you poisoned, again, if you 
please?" 

"Worse than that — worse!" groaned Maxley, 
trembling all over. "Hush! — hold your tongue! 
iCrive me that letter! Don't you never teil nobody 
nothing of what you have been a reading to me, and 
I'll — m — It's only Jem's fun: he is allus running 
his rigs — thafs a good wench now, and TU give ye 
a halfpenny." 

"La, Daddy," said the child, opening her eyes, "I 
never heeds what I re-ads: I be wrapped up in the 
speÜing. Dear heart, what a sight of long words 
folks puts in a letter, more than ever drops out of 
their mouths; which their fingers be longer than their 
tongues I do suppose." 

Maxley hailed this information characteristically. 
"Then we'U say no more about the halfpenny." 

At this, Eose raised a lamentable cry, and pearly 
tears gushed forth. 

"There, there," said Maxley, deprecatingly, "here's 
two apples for ye; ye can't get them for less: and a 
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halfpenny or a liaporth^ is all one to you; but it ia a 
^Treat odds to me. And apples they rot 5 halfpence 
don^" 

It wag now nine o^dock. Thß bü,nk tlid not opeü 
tili ten; but Maxlöy went and hung about tho door, 
to bö the first applicant, 

A3 he stood liiere trembling with fear lest the 
Bnnk öhould not open at all, he thought hard; aod 
the resuU. was a double resolution^^ lie would have bis 
money out to the last ehilling-i and, this dono, irould 
but ton up bis pocketji and padlock bis tongue. It was 
not bis buainefis to take care of hiö nyighbuurs; nor tu 
blöw the Hardiea, if they paid bim bis raoney on de- 
mand. '^So not a word to ray misaufi, nor yet to the 
town crier," said he. 

Ten o' clock Struck, and tho Bank ahutters re- 
mained up. Five mintitea more^ and tLü watcber 
was in agony, Tbree minutes more, and up came a 
boy of aixtücn whistüng, and took down tho shutters 
with an indifference that amazed Inni. '^Bless your 
bandaome faee!^* said Maxley^ with a sigh of reliof* 

He now aumnioned all hia ürmnessj and, baving 
recourse to an art, in which these sbrewd rustics are 
supreme, made hh face quite inexpressive, and so 
walked into the Bank tlie every-day Maxley > ex- 
tenially; but, within, a volcano ready to burat if 
there abould be tlie e liebtest heeitation to pay bim hia 
\ money. 

*'6ood morning, Mr» Maxley" Bwd young Skinner, 

*^Good moming-, air." 

'^Wbat can we do for you?'^ 

*^0b, rU wait my tnmj dr." 

" Wellj it is your turn now^ if y< 
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"How mucli have you got of mine, if you please, 
sir." 

"Your balance? TU see. Nine hundred and foul? 
pounds." 

"Well, sir, then, if you please, TU draa thaC 

"It has comel" tliought Skinner. "What, going 
to desert us?" he stammered. 

"No," Said the other, trembling inwardly, but not 
movinga facial muscle: "it is only for a day or two, sir." 

"Ah! I see, going to make a purchase. By-the- 
by, I believe Mr. Hardie means to offer you some 
grounds he is buying outside the town: will that suit 
your book?" 

"I dare'say it will, sir." 

"Then perhaps you will wait tili our govemor 
comes in?" 

"I have no objection." 

"He won't be long. Fine weather for the gardens, 
Mr. Maxley." 

"Moderate, sir. TU take my money if you please. 
Counting of it out, that will help pass the time tili 
Muster Hardie comes. You han't made away with it?" 

"What d' ye mean, sir?" 

"Hardies bain't tumed thieves, be they?" 

"Are you mad, or intoxicated, Mr. Maxley?" 

"Neither, sir, but I wants my own: and I wool 
have it too: so count out on this here counter, or TU 
cry the town round that there door." 

"Henry, score James Maxley's name off the books," 
Said Skinner, with cool dignity. But, when he had 
said this, he was at his wits' end: there were not nine 
hundred pounds of hard cash in the Bank; nor any- 
thing like it. 
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CHAPTER IL 

Skinnbr — called "young" because he had once 
had a fat^er on the premises — was the mole-catcher. 
The feelings, with which he had now for some months 
watched his master grubbing, were curiously mingled. 
There was the grim sense of superiority every success- 
ftd Detective feels as he sees the watched one working 
away unconscious of the eye that is on him; but this 
was more than balanced by a long habit of obseqmous 
reverence. When A. has been looking up to B. for 
thirty years, he cannot look down on him all of a 
sudden, just because he catches him falsifying ac- 
counts. Why, man is a cooking animal: commercial 
man especially. 

And then Richard Hardie overpowered Skinner's 
senses: he was Dignity in person: he was six feet 
two, and always wore a black surtout buttoned high, 
and a hat with a brim a little broader than his neigh- 
bours, yet not broad enough to be eccentric or slang. 
He moved down the street touching his hat — 
while other hats were lifted high to him — a Walk- 
ing column of cash. And when he took off this ebon 
crown, and sat in the Bank parlour, he gained in ap- 
pearance more than he lost; for then his whole head 
was Seen, long, calm, majestic: that senatorial front, 
and furrowed face, overawed all comers: even the 
little sharp-faced clerk would stand and peep at it ut- 
terly puzzled between what he knew and what he 
eyed: nor could he look at that head and face without 
excusing them; what a lot of money they must have 

Ihrd Cash. U. 2 
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sank before they came down to fabricating a balance- 
sbeet! 

And by-and-by custom somewhat blunted bis sense 
of tbe dishonesty: and he began to criticise tbe thing 
arithmetically instead of morally: tbat view once ad- 
mitted, he was charmed with the ability a^ subtlety 
of his dignified sharper: and so the mole-catcher began 
gradually, but effectually, to be corrupted by the mole. 
He, who watches a dishonest process and does not stop 
it, is half way towards conniving; who connives, is half 
way towards abetting. 

The next thing was, Skinner feit mortified at his 
master not trusting him. Did he think old Bob 
Skinner's son would blow on Hardie after all these 
years? 

This rankled a little, and set him to console him- 
seif by admiring his own clevemess in penetrating 
this great distrustfdl man. Now of all sentiments 
Vanity is the most restless and the surest to peep out; 
Skinner was no sooner inflated, than his demure ob- 
sequious manner underwent a certain change; slight 
and occasional only: but Hardie was a subtle man, 
and the perilous path he was treading made him 
wonderfully watchful, suspicious, and sagacious: he 
Said to himself, "What has come to Skinner? I must 
know." So he quietly watched his watcher; and soon 
satisfied himself he suspected something amiss. From 
that hour Skinner was a doomed clerk. 

It was two o'clock: Hardie had just arrived, and 
Bat in the parlour Cato-like, and cooking. 

Skinner was in high spirits: it was owing to his 
presence of mind the Bank had not been broken some 
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hours ago by Maxley; so now, while concluding his 
work, he was enjoying by anticipation his employer's 
gratitude: "he can't hold aloof after this," said Skinner; 
"he must honour me with his confidence. And I will 
deserre it. I do deserve it." 

A grave, calm, passionless voice invited him into 
the parlour. 

He descended from his desk and went in, swelling 
with demure complacency. 

He found Mr. Hardie seated garbling his acconnts 
with surpassing dignity. The great man handed 
him an envelope, and cooked majestic on. A wave 
of that imperial hand, and Skinner had mingled with 
the past. 

For know that the envelope contained three things: 
a check for a month^s wages: a character; and a dis- 
missal, very polite, and equally peremptory. 

Skinner stood paralysed: the complacency died out 
of his face, and rueful wonder came instead: it was 
some time before he could utter a word: at last he 
faltered: "Tum me away, sir? tum away Noah 
Skinner! your father would never have said such a 
word to my father." Skinner uttered this his first 
remonstrance in a voice trembling with awe; but 
gathered courage when he found he had done it, yet 
lived. 

Mr. Hardie evaded his expostulation by a very 
simple means: he made no reply; but continued his 
work, dignified as Brutus, inexorable as Fate, cool as 
Cucumber. 

Skinner's anger began to rise. He watched Mr. 
Hardie in silence, and said to himself, "Curse you! 
you were bom without a heart!" 
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He waited, however, for some sign of relenting; 
and, hoping for it, the water came into bis own eyes. 
Bat Hardie was impassive as ice. 

Then the little clerk, morti£ed to tlie core, aa well 
as wounded, ground liis teeth, and drew a little nearer 
to this incamate Arithmetic; and said with an excess of 
obsequiousness: "Will you condescend to give me a 
reason for tuming me away all in a moment, after five 
and thirty years' faithful Services?" 

"Men of bnsiness do not deal in reasons," was the 
cool reply: "it is enough for you that I give you an 
excellent character, and that we part good friends." 

"That we do not," replied Skinner, sharply: "if we 
stay together we are friends; but we part enemies, if 
we do part." 

"As you please, Mr. Skinner. I will detain you no 
longer." 

And Mr. Hardie waved him away so grandly, that 
he Started and almost ran to the door. When he feit 
the handle, it acted like a prop to his heart. He 
stood firm; and rage supplied the place of steady 
courage. He clung to the door, and whispered at his 
master; such a whisper; so loud, so cutting, so füll of 
meaning and malice; it was like a serpent hissing at a 
man. "But TU give you a reason, a good reason, why 
you had better not insult me so cruel: and what is 
more, TU give you two: and one is that but for me the 
Bank must have closed this day at ten o'clock — ay, 
you may stare; it was I saved it, not you — and the 
other is that, if you make an enemy of me, you are 
done for. I know too much to be made an enemy of, 
sir: a great deal too much." 

At this, Mr. Hardie raised his head firom his book 
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and eyed his croucliing venemous assailant füll in 
the face, majesticallj, as one can fancy a lion rearing 
bis ponderons head, and looking lazilj and steadily 
at a snake that has just hissed in a comer. Each 
Word of Skinner's was a barbed icicle to bim; yet not 
a muscle of bis close countenance betrayed bis inward 
ßuffering. 

One tbing, bowever, even be could not master; bis 
blood: it retired from tbat stoical cbeek to tbe cbilled 
and foreboding beart; and tbe sudden pallor of tbe 
resolute face told Skinner bis sbafts bad gone bome: 
"Come, sir," said be, affecting to mingle good fellow- 
sbip witb bis defiance; "wby bündle me off tbese 
premises, wben you will be bundled off tbem yourself 
before tbe week is out?" 

"You insolent scoundrel! Humpb. Explain, Mr. 
Skinner." 

"Ab, wbat bave I warmed your marble up a bit? 
Tes, ril explain. Tbe Bank is rotten, and can't last 
forty-eigbt hours." 

"Ob, indeed! bligbted in a day — by tbe dismissal 
of Mr. Noab Skinner. Do not repeat tbat after you 
bave been tumed into tbe streets; or you will be in- 
dicted: at present we are confidential: anytbing more 
before you quit tbe rotten Bank?" 

"Yes, sir, plenty. TU teil you your own bistory, 
past, present, and to come. Tbe road to ricbes is bard 
and rugged to tbe likes of me; but your good fatber 
made it smootb and easy to you, sir; you bad only to 
take tbe money of a lot of fools that fancy tbey can't 
keep it tbemselves; invest it in Consols and Excbequer 
bills, live on balf tbe profits, put by the rest, and roll 
in wealtb. But this was too slow, and too sure, for 

•ji 
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mym^ tnUß u wdL Aad uomr ix die kMt eig^ ommiiIk 
fifU Uxre heen iaeUmtg ihe ledgier;" Haidie wineed 
jitiA pere^fitiblj; '^joa bare pot down aar gabm m 
wiiiU;, our U^Mief in bkidk, and lo jon keesp feedin^ 
your ißfßi^u^Ußißk and emptym^ aar iSh: ihe fear will 
0Mm l>e rifie^ and theo joa will let it drop, ai^ into 
iW. lUiukruißtey Coart we go. Bat, what 70a folget» 
frnuduUmi Haukrufftcy m\ ihe tompike waj af tnde: 
it m & hnmd road, bat a crooked one: skirta the priaon 
wallf »\r^ and »igfata the baring pond.** 

An Af^tmy weat aerow Mr, Hardie's great fiiee-, and 
muiunui Ut i'arrow an it ran* 

"Not hm wliat ,yrj>tt are all right, 8ir," resomed bis 
null) cnirllka t^^rmentor^ letting bim go a little way, 
Uf nail Ulm again by-and-by: "you bave cooked tbe 
liook» in tiiri«; and Cocker wa» a fool to you. 'Twill 
bo all down in black and white. Great sacrifices: no 
roMurvir. cntditorH take everything; dividend fourpence 
in tli« poiind, furniture of houfle and bank, Mrs. 
ilaniio^M Portrait, and down to the coalscuttle. Bankrupt 
Ha VOM nothing but hi» honour, and — the six thonsand 
(HiundM or ho ho han Htitched into bis old great-coat; 
liandH hin new one to the official assignees, like an 
hontiMt man/' 

Jiardio uttered something between a growl and a 
nioan. 

**Now comoB tho per contra: poor little despised 
Noah Ukiniu^r has kopt genuine books, while you bave 
b(M>n preparing false ones. I took the real figures 
liouie uvcry aftomoou on looso leaves: and bound 'em: 
and very üurioua they will read in Court alongside of 
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yoüTS* I did it for amusement o' nights; Pm so soli- 
tary, and ao fond of figmes: I muat tiy and turn them 
to profit^, for Vm out of place now in my old age. 
Deareo me! how curious that you should go and pick 
out me of all men.^ to tum into thö streot lite a dog 

I - — liko a dog — like a düg." 

Kardio tttrued his head awaj; and, in that moment 

[of humiliation and abject fear^ drank all tlie bittern ess 

I of moral deatlu 

His manliüod nrged Lim to defy ökinner and retum 
to the straight path, cost what it might. Bnt how 
could he? His own booka were all falaified. He could 
place a true total before his creditors by simply adding 
the contenta of his secret hoard to the asaets of the 
Bank; bot witli thiö true arithmetical result he could 
not Square lus books, oxcept by conjectural and 
fabricated detaUsj which would be detected, and send 
him to prieun; for who would believe hc was lying in 
fig^urea ouly to g^et bat=k to the tnith? No, he had 
entangled himaelf in hia own fraud, and wad at the 
mercy of his servant He took his liae- **Skiniier, it 
was your interest to leave me whilst tbe Bank atood^ 
then you woiild have got a place directly; but aince 
you take umbra^e at my dismissing you for your own 
good, X muat punish you — by keepiBg you." 

I "I am cjuite reatly to atay and serve yon, air," 

"replied ökinner hastily: *^and as for my angry worda, 
thiiüt no more of them! It went to my heart to be 
tomed away at the very time you need me most" 

(" llypocntical roguel") thougbt Hardie. "That is 
true, Skinner/' said he^ "I do iudeed need a faithful 
and sympathiaing aervant, to advise, support, and »id 

ime, Ask yourself whether any man in Euglui^4^^ 
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a confidant more than I! It was, bitter at first to be 
discovered even by you: but now I am glad you know 
all; for I see I have undervalued your ability as well 
as your zeal." 

Thus Mr. Hardie bowed bis pride to flatter Sklnner: 
and soon saw by tbe little feUow's beigbtened colour 
tbat tbis was tbe way to make bim a clerk of wax. 

Tbe Banker and bis clerk were reconciled. Then 
tbe latter was invited to commit bimself by carrying 
on tbe culinary process in bis own band. He trembled 
a little: but complied, and so became an accomplice; . 
on tbis bis master took bim into bis confidence, and 
told bim everytbing it was impossible to bide from 
bim. 

"And now, sir," said Skinner, "let me teil you 
wbat I did for you tbis moming. Tben perbaps you 
wön't wonder at my being so peppery. Maxley suspects : 
be came bere and drew out every sbilling. I was all 
in a Perspiration wbat to do. But I put ä good face 
on, and " 

Skinner tben confided to bis principal bow be bad 
evaded Maxley, and saved tbe Bank; and tbe stratagem 
seemed so incredible and droU, tbat tbey botb laugbed 
over it long and loud. And in fact it turned out a 
first-rate practical jest; cost two lives. 

Wbile tbey were laugbing, tbe young clerk looked 
in, and said, "Captain Dodd, to speak witb you, sir!" 

"Captain Doddü!" And all Mr. Hardie's forced 
merriment died away, and bis face betrayed bis vexa- 
tion for once. "Did you go and teil bim I was 
bere?" 

"Yes, sir: I bad no Orders; and be said you would 
be sure to see Am." 
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"Unfortunate! Well, you may show him in, when 
I ring your bell." 

The youngster being gone, Mr. Hardie explained 
to bis new ally in a few burried words tbe danger tbat 
tbreatened bim from Miss Julia Dodd. "And now," 
Said be, "tbe women bave sent ber fatber to soften 
bis. I sball be told bis girl will die if sbe can't bave 
niy bpy, &c. As if I care wbo lives er dies." 

On tbis Skinner got up all in a burry, and offered 
to go into tbe office. 

"On no account," said Mr. Hardie, sbarply, "I 
sball make my business witb you tbe excuse for cutting 
tbis love -nonsense migbty sbort. Take your book to 
tbe desk, and seem buried in ii" 

He tben toucbed tbe bell, and botb confederates 
feil into an attitude: never were a pair so bent over 
tbeir little accounts; lies, like tbemselves. 

Instead of tbe beartbroken fatber tbeir comedy 
awaited, in came tbe gallant sailor witb a brown cbeek 
reddened by triumpb and excitement, and almost 
sbouted in a genial jocund voice, "How d'ye do, sir? 
It is a long time since I came across your bawse." 
And witb tbis be held out bis band cordially. Hardie 
gave bis mechanically, and remained on bis guard; but 
somewbat puzzled. Dodd sbook bis cold band heartily. 
"Well, sir, bere I am, just come asbore, and visiting 
you before my very wife: wbat d'ye tbink of tbat?" 

"I am bigbly honoured, sir," said Hardie: tben, 
ratber stiffly and incredulously, "and to wbat may I 
owe tbis extraordinary preference? Will you be good 
enougb to State tbe purport of tbis visit - — briefly — 
as Mr. Skinner and I are mücb occupied." 

"Tbe purport? Why wbat does one come to a 
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banker about? I have got a lot of money I want to 
get rid of." 

Hardie stared; bot wbs as mach on bis guard as 
ever; only more and more puzzled. 

Then David winked at bim with simple ctuming, 
took out bis knife, undid bis sbirt, and began to cut 
tbe tbreads wbicb bound tbe Casb to bis flanneL 

At this Skinner wbeeled round on bis stool to look, 
and botb be and Mr. Hardie inspected tbe unnsnal 
pantomime witb demure curiosity. 

Dodd next removed tbe oilskin cover, and sbowed 
tbe pocket-book, brougbt it down witb a triumpbant 
smack on tbe boUow of bis band, and, in tbe pride of 
bis beart, tbe joy of bis bosom, and tbe fever of bis 
blood — for tbere were two red spots on bis cbeek all 
tbe time — told tbe cold pair Its adventnres in a few 
glowing words; tbe Galcutta firm, — tbe two pirates, 
— tbe burricane, — tbe wreck, — tbe land sbnrks, — 
be bad saved It from. "And bere It is, safe in spite 
of tbem all. But I won't carry It on me any more; it 
is unlncky: so you mnst be so good as to take cbarge 
of It for me, sir." 

"Very well, Captain Dodd. You wisb it placed to 
Mrs. Dodd's account, I suppose." 

"No! no! I bave notiing to do witb tbat: tbis is 
between you and me." 

"As you please." 

"Ye see it is a good lump, sir." 

"Ob, indeedl" said Har^e, a little sneeringly. 

"I call it a tbundering lot o' money. But I sup- 
pose it is not mucb to a rieb banker like you." Tben 
be lowered bis voice, and said witb a certain awe: 
"It*s — fourteen — tbousand — pounds." 
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'*Fourt€öii thousand poundsl" cried Hardie, Tlien 
with smldeii and consummate coolness, "Wliy certainly 
an established bank lito thLs deala witli more con- 
siderable deposits than that. Ökinuer, \vby don't yoti 
give the captain a chair?" 

"No, no!" eaid Dodd. "fll heave to tUl l get 
this off mj mindj bnt I won*t ancbor anywhere bnt at 
homo." He then üpened tlie pocket-book and spread 
the Contents out beforo Mr. Hardie, wlit> ran over the 
notea and billa, and said the amount was 14,010/, 
12*. 6rf. 

Dodd asked für a receipt. 

"Why, it is not usualT when thore 19 an account.'^ 
Düdd^s conntenance feil: "Oh^ I should not like to 
part with it, unlcss I had a receipt/' 

**Ton mbtake nie/' «aid Hardie, with a amUe. 
'*An entry in your Banker 's book is a receipt. How- 
ever, you can liave one in anotber tbrm.'^ He then 
unlocked a desk; took out a banker^a receipt', aiid told 
Skiniier to ü\\ it in. This done, be ßeemed to bö ab^ 
sorbo<i in some more important matten 

Skinner counted tlie notes and left them with Mr. 

ie: the bills he took to bis desk to note tbem on 

e back of the receipt. Wljilat he was writing this 

tL bis usual slowneßs and procision, poor Dodd*s 

eart ovcrflowed; "^^It is ray children's fortune, ye see: 

I don't look on a alxpence of it as mine: that it is 

hat made nie 90 particulaj". It belongs to mj Utile 

iilia^ blcsö her! — she is a rosebnd if ever thero was 

e; and ob, such a heart; and so fond of her poor 

^ther; bnt not fonder than he is of her — and to my 

boy Edward; he is the honestest young- chap yon 

r saw: what he aays, yon may swear to, with your 
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eyes shut; but how could they miss either good looks 
or good Hearts; and her cbildren? the best wife and 
the best mother in England! She has been a true 
consort to me this many a year, and I to her, in deep 
water and shoal, let the wind blow high or low. Here 
is a Simple Simon vaunting his own flesh and blood! 
No wonder that little gentleman there is grinning at 
me: well, grin away, lad! perhaps you haven't got 
any children. But you bave, sir: and you know how 
it is with US fathers; our hearts aro so füll of the little 
darlings, out it must come. You can understand how 
joyful I feel at saving their fortune from land sharks 
and sea sharks, and landing it safe in an honest man's 
hands, like you, and your father before you." 

Skinner handed him the receipt. 

He cast his eye over it. "All right, little gentle- 
man! Now my heart is relieved of such a weight: I 
feel to have just cleared out a cargo of bricks. Good- 
bye! shake hands! I wish you were as happy as I am. 
I wish all the world was happy. God bless you! God 
bless you both!" 

And with this burst he was out of the room, and 
making ardently for Albion Villa. 



The Banker and his clerk tumed round on their 
seats and eyed one another a long time in silence, and 
amazement 

Was this thing a dream? their faces seemed to ask. 

Then Mr. Hardie rested his senatorial head en his 
hand, and pondered deeply. Skinner too reflected on 
this Strange freak of Fortune: and the result was that 
he burst in on his principaFs reverie with a joyful 
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ing hours, and not entered on the banking books, nor 
known but to you and me. 

^^Now suppose I treat this advance as a personal 
trust? The Bank breaks: the money disappears. Con- 
stemation of the Dodds, who, until enlightened by 
the public settlement, will think it has gone into the 
well. 

"In that interval I talk Alfred over: and promise 
to produce the 14,000/. intact, with my patemal blessing 
on him and Miss Dodd; provided he will release me 
from my debt to him, and give me a life interest in 
half the money settled on him by my wife's father to 
my most imjust and insolent ex^lnsion. Their passion 
will soon bring the young people to reason: and then 
they will soon melt the cid ones." 

Skinner was Struck with this masterly little sketch. 
But he detected one fatal flaw: "You don't say what 
is to become of me." 

"Oh, I haven't thought of that yet." 

"But do think of it, sir! that I may have the 
pleasure of co-operating. It would never do for you 
and me to be pulling two ways, you know." 

"I will not forget you," said Hardie, wincing under 
the chain this little wretch held him with, and had 
jerked him by way of reminder. "But surely, Skinner, 
you agree with me it would be a sin and a shame to 
rob this honest captain of his money — for my creditors; 
curse them! Ah, you are not a father. How quickly 
he found that out! Well, I am: and he touched me to 
the quick: I love my little Jane as dearly as he loves 
his Julia, every bit: and I feel for him. And then he 
put me in mind of my own father; poor man. That 
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Beems stränge, doegu^t it? a sailor aad a baaker! Ahl 
it was because tbey were both honest men. Yes^ it 
waa like a wboledome flower commg- into a close room, 
and then oüt again and leavitif^ a whiff bebind, was 
that sailor. He loft the savoiu- of Pi'obity and ÖimpUcity 
behmd^ tbongli he took the things themselves away 
again. Why^ why cnuldn't Le leave üb what is njore 
wauted here than even his money? His integrity: the 
pearl of price^ that lay father, wlmm I used to sneer 
at, carried to hie gravc; and died simple, bnt wise; 
honest, but rieh; rieh in money, in LTredit, in bonoür, 
and etemal hopes; oh, Skinneri Skinnerl I wish I hatl 
Derer be*^n bom." 

Skinner was surprised: he was not aware that in- 
telligent men, who sin, arc anbjeot to fita of remorse; 
nay, morc, hc was frightenedj for the emotion of thia 
iron man, so hard to move, was overpowering when it 
came: it did cot soften, it convulsed him. 

"Uon't talk öo, six,'' said the little clerk, ''Keep 
up your heart! Have a drop of somethiog." 

**You ate right," paid Mr. Hardie, gloomily; "it ia 
idle to talk; we are all the slaves of circnmstancea." 

With this, he unlocked a safe tbat stood against 
the wall, chncked the 14,000/. in, and ölammed the 
iron door sharply, and, as it closcd npon the Cash with 
a dang, the parlour door buret open a» if by concert, 
and David Dodd stood on tbe threshold, looking terrible- 
His rnddy colonr was all gone, and he seemed black^ 
and white with anger and anxiety. And out 
bUncbed, yet lowering face, his eyefl glowed ü 
and roved keenly to and fro between the Baj 
the clerk, 

A thundcr-clottd of a man, 
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"I'U teil you all I know," whispered Maxley, " *ti8 
the least I can do. What (roaring) do — you — think 

— IVe forgotten you saving. my poor boy out o' that 
scrape, and getting lum a good place in Canada, and 

— why, he'd have been put in prison but for you, and 
that would ha' broken my heart and his mother's — 
and — " The stout voice began to quaver. 

"Oh, bother all that now," said Dodd, impatiently. 
"The Bank! you have grounded me on thoms." 

"Well, ril teil ye: but you must promise faithful 
not to go and say I told ye, or you'll get me laad 
again: and I likes to laa them, not for they to laa me." 

"I promise, I promise." . 

"Well then, I got a letter to-day firom my boy, 
him as you was so good to, and here 'tis in my 
breeches-bocket. — Laws! how things do come round 
sure/y: why, lookee here now, if so be you hadn't 
been a good Mend to he^ he wouldn't be where he is, 
and if so be he wam't where Ac is, he couldn't have 
writ me this here, and then where should you and 
/ be?" 

"Belay your jaw and show me this letter," cried 
David, trembling all over. 

"That I wool," Said Maxley, diving a band into 
his pocket "Hush! lookee yander now; if there 
ain't Master Alfred a watching of us two out of his 
window: and he have got an eye like a hawk, he 
have. Step in the passage, captain, and TU show it 
you. 

He drew him aside into the passage, and gave him 
the letter. Dodd ran his eye over it hastily, uttered 
a cry like a wounded lion, dropped it, gave a slight 
stagger, and rushed away. 
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Maxley picked up his letter and watched Dodd 
into the Bank again; and reflected on his work. His 
heart was warmed |it baying made a retum to the 
good captain. 

His head snggested that he was on the road which 
leads to libel. 

But he had picked np at the assizes a smattering- 
of the law of evidence; so he coolly tore the letter in 
pieces. "There now," said he to himself, "if Hardies 
do laa me for pnblishing of this here letter, why they 
pours their water into a sieve. "Ugh!" And with this 
exclamation he Started, and then pnt his heayy boot on 
part of the letter, and gronnd it furtively into the mnd; 
for a light band had settled on his Shoulder, and a keen 
yoxing face was close to his. 

It was Alfired Hardie, who had stolen on him like 
a cat "Pm laad," thought Maxley. 

"Maxley, old fellow," said Alfred, in a voice as 
coaxing as a woman's, "are you in a good humonr?" 

"Well, Master Halfred, sight of you mostly puts 
me in one, especially after that there strychnine job." 

"Then teil me," whispered Alfred, his eyes spark- 
ling, and his face beaming, "who was that you were 
talking to just now? — was it? — wasn^t it? — who 
was it?" 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Whilb Dodd stood lowering in the doorway, lie 
was nevertheless making a great effort to control bis 
agitation. 

At last lie Said in a stem but low voice, in wbicb, 
however, a quick ear migbt detect a tremor of agi- 
tation: "I bave cbanged my mind, sir; I want my 
money back." 

At this, tbough David's face bad prepared bim, 
Mr. Hardie^s beart sank: but tbere was no belp for it: 

be Said faintly: "Certainly. May I ask ?". and 

tbere be stopped; for it was bardly prudent to ask 
anytbing. 

"No matter," replied Dodd, bis agitation rising 
even at tbis sligbt delay: "cöme! my money 1 I must 
and will bave it" 

Hardie drew bimself up majestically. "Captain 
Dodd, tbis is a stränge way of demanding wbat nobody 
bere disputes." 

"Well, I beg your pardon," said Dodd, a little 
awed by bis dignity and faimess: "but I can't belp it." 

Tbe quick, supple, Banker, saw tbe sligbt ad- 
vantage be bad gained, and bis mind went into a 
wbirl: wbat sbould be do? It was deatb to part witb 
tbis money and gain notbing by it: sooner teil Dodd 
of tbe love affair; and open a treaty on tbis basis: be 
clung to tbis money like limpet to its rock; and so in- 
tense and rapid were bis tbougbts and scbemes bow to 
retain it a little longer, tbat David's apologies buzzed 
in bis ear like tbe drone of a beeüe. 
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The latter went on to say: "You see, sir, it's m; 
cliildren's fortune, my boy Edward's, and my littl 
Julians: and so many have been trying to get it fror 
me, tliat my blood boils np in a moment about it noTi 
— My poor head! — Yon don't seem to understan« 
what I am saying; there then, I am a sailor; I can^ 
go beating and tacking, like yon landsmen, with th 
wind dead astam; the long and the short is, I don" 
feel It safe liere: don't feel It safe anywhere, excej 
in my wife's lap. So no more words: here's your rc 
ceipt; give me my money." 

"Certainly, Captain Dodd. Call to-morrow momin 
at the Bank, and it will be paid on demand in the rc 
golar way: the Bank opens at ten o'clock." 

"No, no; I can't wait. I should be dead of anxiet; 
before then. Why not pay it me here, and now? Yo 
took it here." 

"We receive deposits tili four o'clock; but we d 
not disburse after three. This is the System of a 
Banks." 

"That is all nonsense: if you are open to receiv 
money, you are open to pay it." 

"My dear sir, if yon were not entirely Ignorant c 
bnsiness, you would be aware that these things ai 
not done in this way: money received is passed t 
account, and the cashier is the only person who ca 
honour your draft on it: but, stop*, if the cashier is i 
the Bank, we may manage it for you yet: Skinne; 
run and see whether he has left: and, if not, send hii 
in to me directly." The cashier took his cue, an 
ran out. 

David was silent. 

The cashier speedily returned, saying^ mlVk. ^ ^ 
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appointed air: "The cashier has been gone this quarter 
of an hour." 

David maintained an omi^ons silence. 

"That is unfortunate," remarked Hardie. "But, 
after all, it is only tili to-morrow moming: still I regret 
this circumstance, sir; and I feel that all these pre- 
cautions we are obliged to take mnst seem unreason- 
able to you: but experience dictates this severe routine; 
and, were we to deviate from it, our friends' money 
would not be so safe in our hands as it always has 
been at present." 

David eyed him stemly, but let him run on. When 
he had concluded his flowing periods, David said quietly : 
"So you can't give me my own, because your cashier 
has carried it away?" 

Hardie smiled: "No, no; but because he has locked 
it up; and carried away the key." 

"It is not in this room, then?" 

"No." 

"Are you sure?" 

"Positive"' 

"What, not in that safe of yours, there?" 

"Certainly not," said Hardie, stoutly. 

"Open the safe: the keys are in it." 

"Open the safe? What for?" 

"To show me It is not in the right band partition 
of that safe; there: there." And David pointed at the 
very place where it was. 

The dignified Mr. Hardie feit ready to sink with 
shame: a kind of shudder passed through him, and he 
was about to comply, heart-sick: but then wounded 
pride and the rage of disappointment, stung him, and 
he tumed in defiance: "You are impertinent, sir: and I 
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sliall not reward yotir curiosity and your insolence by 
showing you the contents of my safes." 

"My money! my money!" cried David, fiercely: 
"no more words, for I sha'n't listen to them: I know 
you now for what you are; a thief. 1 saw you put It 
into that safe: a liar is always a thief. You want to 
steal my children's money: TU have your life first. 
My money! ye pirate! or Fll strangle you." And he 
advanced upon him purple with rage,, and shot out his 
long threatening arm, and brown fingers working in 
the air. "D'ye know what I did to a French land 
shark that tried to rob me of It? I throttled him with 
these fingers tili his eyes and bis tongue started out of 
him; he came for my children's money, and I killed 
him so — so — so — as I'U kill you, you thief! you 
liar! you scoundrel!" 

His face black and convulsed with rage, and his 
outstretched fingers working convulsively, and hungering 
for a rogue's throat, made the resolute Hardie quake; 
he whipped out of the furious man's way, and got to 
the safe pale and trembling. "Hush! no violence!" 
he gasped: "TU give you your money this moment, 
you ruffian." 

While he unlocked the safe with trembling hands, 
Dodd stood like a man petrified; his arm and fingers 
stretched out and threatening; and Skinner saw him 
pull at his necktie furiously, like one choking. 

Hardie got the notes and bills in a hurry, and held 
them out to Dodd. 

In which act, to his constemation, and surprise, and 
Indignation, he received a back-handed blow on the 
eye that dazzled him for an instant; and there was 
David with his arms struggling wildly, and his fists 
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clenched, bis face püiple, and liis eyes distorted so 
that litde was seen but tbe whites; the next moment 
bis teetb gnasbed loudly togetber, and be feil beadlong 
on tbe floor witb a coneossion so momentous, tbat tbe 
Windows rattled, and tbe room sbook violently; wbile 
tbe dust rose in a cloud. 

A loud ejaculation bnrst from Hardie and Skinner. 

And tben tbere was an awftil silence. 



CHAPTEB V. 

When David feil senseless on tbe .floor Mr. Hardie 
was somewbat confosed by tbe back-banded blow from 
bis convulsed and wbirlmg arm. Bat Skinner ran to 
bim, beld up bis bead, and wbipped off bis neckdotb. 

Tben Hardie tumed to seize tbe bell and ring for 
assistance; bat Skinner sbook bis bead and said it 
was useless; tbis was no faint: old Betty could not 
belp bim. 

"It is a bad day's wx)rk, sir," said be, trembling: 
"be is a dead man." 

" Dead? Heaven forbid ! " 

"Apoplexy!" wbispered Skinner. 

"Kun for a doctor tben: lose no time: don't let us 
bave bis bloöd on our bands. — Dead?" 

And be repeated tbe word tbis time in a very 
different tone; a tone too stränge and significant to 
escape Skinner's quick ear. However, be laid Dävid's 
bead gently down, and rose from bis knees to obey. 

"V^at did be see now, but Mr. Hardie, witb bis 
back tumed, putting tbe notes and bills softly into tbe 
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safe again out of sight He saw, comprehended, and 
took his ovn cöurse with equal rapidity. 

"Come, run!" cried Mr. Hardie; "Fll take care of 
him; every moment is precious." 

(" Wants to get rid of me!") thought Skinner. "No, 
sir,^' Said ke, ^^be mied by me: let us take* bim to bis 
Mends: be won^t live; and we sball get. all tbe blame 
if we doctor bim." 

Already egotism bad wbispered Hardie, "How 
lucky if be sbould die!" and now a still goiltier 
tbougbt flasbed tbrougb bim: be did not try to con- 
quer it; be only trembled at bimself for entertain- 
ing it. 

"At least give bim aixV^ seid be, in a qnavering 
voice, consenting in a crime, yet compromising witb 
bis conscience, feebly. 

He threw tbe window open witb greatzeal, witb 
prodigious zeal; for be wanted to deceive bimself as 
well as Skinner. Witb equal parade be belped carry 
Dodd to tbe window; it opened on tbe gronnd: tbis 
done, tbe self-deceivers put tbeir beads togetber, and . 
soon managed matters so tbat two porters, known to 
Skinner, were introduced intö tbe garden, and informed 
tbat a gentleman bad fallen down in a fit, and tbey 
were t.o take bim bome to bis fnends, and not talk 
about it: tbere migbt be an inquest, and tbat was so 
disagreeable to a gentleman like Mr. Hardie. Tbe 
men agreed at once for a sovereign apiece. It was all 
done in a great burry and agitation,^ and wbile Skinner 
accompanied tbe men to see tbat tbey did not blab, 
Mr. Hardie went into tbe garden to breatbe and tbink. 
Bat he coold do neitber. 
. ..He muft liare a look at It. 
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He stole back, opened the safe,' and examined the 
notes and bills. 

He fingered them. 

They seemed to grow to bis finger. 

He lusted after tbem. 

He Said to himself, ^'Tbe matter bas gone too far 
to stop; I must go on borrowing this money of the 
Dodds; and make it tbe basis of a large fortune: it 
will be best for all parties in tbe end." 

He put It into bis pocket-book; tbat pocket-book 
into bis breast-pocket; and passed by bis private door 
into the house: and to bis dressing-room. 

Ten minutes later he left the house with a little 
black bäg in bis band. 



CHAPTER VI. 

"What will ye give me, and TU teil ye," said 
Maxley to Alfred Hardie. 

"Five pounds." 

"Tbat is too much." 

"Five Shillings, then." 

"Tbat is too little. Lookee bere, your garden 
owes me thirty Shillings for work: suppose you pays 
me, and tbat will save me from going to your Dad 
for it." 

Alfred consented readily, and paid the money. 
Then Maxley told bim it was Captain Dodd he had 
been talking with. 

"I thought so! I thought so!" cried Alfred, joy- 
fully, "but I was afraid to believe it: it was too 
delightful: Maxley, you're a trump: you don't know 
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whftt aimetjr you have reUeved me of; some focl Las 
one and rcportcd tho A^-a wrecked \ look hera ! -^ and 
le flliowed him hia Lloyd^s; ^iuckily it La& oiily just 
come; so I liaven't becn miserable long." 

"Well, to be sure, nfiws Üies fast now-a-daye. He 
a.vfi been wreckcd, for tliat matter.^' Ho thon surprised 
Ifrod by telHn^ Lim all hö liad juüt leamed trom 
odd; and Wiis going to let out about tbe fourteen 
jousaml pounds, wben bc rocollected tbjß was the 
Bnnker's son; and wbilo ho was talkmg to bim, it 
suddcnly Struck Maxley that tbia young gentlerartn 
would liome down in tlie worbl, sbould tbe bank break; 
and Üien tho Dodda, be concluded, jadgmg otbore by 
bimseH", would bo apt to turn tlieir backs on bim. 
Now be liked Alfred, and was tbsposed to do bim a 
good turn, wbeu he could without burting James Mai- 
ley. "Hr. Alfred," said be^ "1 know the Tvorld better 
tban you do: you be mied by mc, or yoiiUl rue it: 
you put on yourÖunday coat tlus minutei and ofif like 
a sbot to Aibyn Villee; youUl got tbere before tbe 
captain: he bare got a little bueinesa to do first^ that 
iü noitlier bero nur tbere; besä des, you are young and 
liaaom, You be the first to teil Mlaaus Uocbl the good 
newsj and, wben the captain comea, tbere sets you 
aaide Miea Julee: und don't you be shy and sbame- 
faced: take bim wben h\s beart is warm, and teil him 
why you aro tbere; *I love ber Jear,' says you. Ho 
be oiily a sailor, and they never bas no eenae uor 
prudence; he is a^niost surö to take you by tho haud, 
at sueb a time: and once you get biä word, hell stand 
good> to bis own hurt; bo's one of that e^ort, bles» bis 
silly old lienrt/* 

A good deal^^^^^^^^^^^utcUlgible to Alfn 
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but the advice seemed good; adyice generally does 
wlien it Square^ with our own wishes: he thanked 
Maxlej, left him, made a hasty toilet, and ran to 
Albion Villa. 

Sarah opened the door to him; in tears. 

The news of the wreck had come to Albion Villa 
just half an hour ago; and in that half hour they had 
tasted more misery than hitherto their peacefal lot had • 
brought them in years. Mrs. Dodd was praying and 
crying in her room; Julia had put on her bonnet, and 
was descending in deep distress and agitation, to go 
down to the quay and leam more if possible. 

Alfred saw her on the stairs, and at sight of her 
pale, agitated face, flew to her. 

She held out both hands piteously to him: "Oh 
Alfred!" 

"Good newsl" he panted, "He is alive; Maxley 
has seen him — I have seen him — He will be here 
directly — my own love — dry your eyes — calm 
your fears — He is safe; he is well: hurrah! hurrah!" 

The girl's pale face flushed red with hope, then 
pale again with emotion, then rosy red with transcen- 
dent joy: "Oh, bless you! bloss you!" she murmured, 
in her sweet gurgle so füll of heart: then took bis head 
passionately with both her haijds, as if she was going 
to kiss him: uttered a little inarticulate cry of love 
and gratitude over him, then tumed and flew up the 
stairs, crying "Mamma! mamma!" and burst into her 
mother's room. When two such Jmpetuosities meet, as 
Alfred and Julia; expect quick work. 

What happened in Mrs. Dodd's room may be 
imagined: and soon both ladies came hastily out to 
Alfred, and he found himself in the drawing-room 
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seated between them, and holding a band of each, and 
playing the man delightfully, soothing and assuring 
them; Julia believed him at a Word, and beamed with 
iinmixed deligbt and anticipation of the joyful meeting; 
Mys. Dodd cost bim more trouble: ber soft band 
trembled still in bis; and sbe put question upon ques- 
tion. But, wben be told ber be witb bis own eyes bad 
Seen Captain Dodd talking to Maxley, and gatbered 
from Maxley be bad been sbipwrecked on tbe coast of 
France, and lost bis cbronometer and bis sextant, tbese 
details commanded credit; bells were rung: tbe cap- 
tain^s dressing-room ordiered to be got ready; tbe cook 
put on ber mettle, and Alfred invited to stay and dine 
witb tbe long-expected one: and tbe bouse of mouming 
became tbe bouse of joy. 

"And flien it was be wbo brougbt tbe good news," 
wbispered Julia to ber motber; "and tbat is so sweet" 

"Yes, dear," said Mrs. Dodd, "be will make even 
me love bim. Tbe 14,000 Z.! I bope tbat was not 
lost in tbe wreck." 

"Ob, mamma! wbo cares? wben bis own dear, 
sweet, precious life bas been in danger, and is merci- 
fully preserved. Wby does be not come? I sball 
scold bim for keeping us waiting: you knöw I am not 
a bit afraid of bim, tbougb be is papa: indeed, I am 
asbamed to say, I govern bim witb a rod of, no matter 
wbat. Do, do, do let us all tbree put on our bonnets, 
and run and meet bim. I want bim so to love some- 
body tbe very first day." 

Mrs. Dodd said, "Well: wait a few minutes, and 
tben, if be is not bere, you two sball go. I dare 
bardly trust myself to meet my darling busband in tbe 
open Street." 
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Julia ran to Alfred: ^'If he does not come in ten 
minutes, 70a and I may go and meet him.*^ 

^^You are an angel," mnrnrared Alfred. 

"You are another," said Julia, haaghtily. "Oh 
dear, I can't sit down: and I don^t want flattery,. I 
want papa. A waltzl a waltz! then one can go mad 
with J07 without starüing propriety; I can*t answer 
for the consequences if I don't let off a litde, litüe, 
happiness." 

"That I will," Said Mrs. Dodd; "for I am as happy 
as you, and happier." 8he played a waltz. 

Julia's eyes were a challenge: Alfred started up 
and took her ready hand, and soon the gay young things 
were whirling round, the happiest pair in England. 

But in the middle of the joyous whirl, JuHa^s quick 
car on the watch all the time, heard the gate Swing to: 
she glided like an eel from Alfred's arm, and ran to 
the window. Arrived there, she made three swift 
vertical bounds like a girl with a skipping rope, only 
her hands were clapping in the air at the same time; 
then down the stairs, screaming: "His ehest! his ehest! 
he is Coming, Coming, come." 

Alfred ran after her. 

Mrs. Dodd, unable to race with such antelopes, 
slipped quietly out into the little balcony. 

Julia had seen two men carrying a trestle with a 
tarpaulin over it, and a third Walking beside. Dodd's 
heavy sea ehest had been more than once carried home 
this way. She met the men at the door, and over- 
powered them with questions: 

"Is it his clothes? then he wasn't so much wrecked 
after all. Is he with you? is he coming direetly? Why 
don't you teil me?" 
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The porters at first wore tlie stolid impassive faces 
of their tribe: but, when this bright young creature 
questioned them, brimming over with ardour and joy, 
their countenances feil, and they hung their heads. 

The little sharp-faced man, who was Walking beeide 
the other, stepped forward to reply to Julia. 

He was interrupted by a terrible scream from the 
balcony. 

Mrs. Dodd was leaning wildly over it, with dilating 
eyes, and quivering band that pointed down to the 
other side of the trestle: "Julia!! Julia!!" 

Julia ran round, and stood petrified, her pale lips 
apart, and all her innocent joy frozen in a moment. 

The tarpaulin was scanty there, and a man's band 
and part of bis arm dangled helpless out. 

The band was blanched: and wore a well known 
ring. 



CHAPTER VII. 

In the terror and confusion no questions were then 
asked: Alfred got to David's head, and told Skinner 
to take bis feet; Mrs. Dodd helped, and they carried 
bim up and laid bim on her bed. The servant girls 
cried, and wailed, and were of little use; Mrs. Dodd 
hurried them off for medical aid, and she and Julia, 
though pale as ghosts, and trembling in every limb, 
were tearless, and almost silent, and did all for the 
best: they undid a shirt button, that confined bis throat: 
they set bis head high, and tried their poor little eau- 
de-Cologne and feminine remedies: and each of them 
held an insensible band in both hers, clasping it piteously 
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and trjing to hold liim tight, so that Death shonld not 
take him away £rom them. 

"My son, where is mj son?" sighed Mre. Dodd. 

Alfred threw bis arm round her neck: "Ton have 
one son here: what shaH I do?" 

The next minute he was mnning to the telegraph 
Office for her. 

At the gate he found Skinner hanging about, and 
asked him hurriedly how the calamity had happened. 
Skinner said Captain Dodd had fallen down senseless 
in the street, and he had passed soon after, recognised 
him, and brought him home; "1 have paid the men, 
sir; I wouldn't let them ask the ladies at such a time.'' 

"Oh, thank you! thank you, Skinner! I will repay 
you; it is me you have obliged.'* And Alfred ran o£F 
with the words in bis mouth. * • 

Skinner looked after him and muttered: "I forgot 
him. It is a nice mess. Wish I was' out of it." And 
he went back, hanging bis head, to Alfred's father. 

Mr. Osmond met him; Skinner tumed and saw him 
enter the villa. 

Mr. Osmond came softly into the room, examined 
Dodd^s eye, feit bis pulse, and said he must be bled at 
once. 

Mrs. Dodd was averse to this: "Oh, let us try 
everything eise first," said she; but Osmond told her 
there was nö other remedy: "All the funetions we rely 
on in the exhibition of medicines are suspended." 

Dr. Short now drove up, and* was ushered in. 

Mrs. Dodd asked him imploringly whether it was 
necessary to bleed. But Dr. Short knew bis business 
too well to be entrapped into an independent opinion 
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where a surgeon had been before him. He drew Mr. 
Osmond apart, and inquired what he had recommended : 
this ascertained, he tumed to Mrs. Dodd, and said, ^^I 
advlse venesection, or cupping." 

"Oh, Dr. Short, praj have pity and order some- 
thing less terrible. Dr. Sampson is so averse to bleed- 
ing." 

"Sampson? Sampson? never heard of him." 

"It is the chrono thermal man," said Osmond. 

"Oh, ah! but this is too serious a case to be quacked. 
Goma, with stertor, and a füll, bounding pulse, indicates 
liberal blood letting. I would try venesection; then 
cup, if necessary, or leech the temple: I need not say, 
sir, calomel must complete the eure. The case is simple; 
and, at present, surgical; I leave it in competent 
hands." And he retired, leaving the inferior practitioner 
well pleased with him and with himself ; no insignificant 
part of a physieian*s art. 

When he was gone, Mr. Osmond told Mrs. Dodd 
that however crotchety Dr. Sampson might be, he was 
an able man, and had very properly resisted the in- 
discriminate use of the lancet: the profession owed him 
much'. "But in apoplexy the leech and the lancet are 
still our sheet anchors." 

Mrs. Dodd uttered a faint shriek: "Apoplexy! Oh! 
David! Oh, my darling; have you come home for 
this?" 

Osmond assured her apoplexy was not necessarily 
fatal; provided the cerebral blood vessels were relieved 
in time by depletion. 

The fixed eye, and terrible stertorous breathing on 
the one band, and the promise of relief on the other, 
overpowered Mrs. Dodd^s reluctance. She sent Julia 

Hard Cash. IL 4 
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out of the room on a pretext; and then consented with 
tears to David's being bled. But she would not yield 
to leave the room; no; this tender woman nerved her- 
seif to see her husband's blood flow, söoner than risk 
his being bled too much hy the hard band of custom. 
Let the peevish fools, who make their own troubles in 
love, compare their slight and merited pangs with this; 
she was his true lover and his wife; yet there she 
stood with eye horror-stricken yet unflinching, and saw 
the Stab of the little lancet, and feit it deeper than she 
would a javelin through her own body; and watched 
the blood run that was dearer to her far than her own. 
At the first prick of the lancet David shivered, 
and, as the blood escaped, his eye unfixed, and the 
pupils contracted and dilated, and once he sighed. 
"Good sign that!" said Osmond. 

"Oh, that is enough, sir," said Mrs. Dodd: "we 
«hall faint if you take any more." 

Osmond closed the vein, observing that a local 
bleeding would do the rest. When he had stanched 
the blood, Mrs. Dodd sank half fainting in her chair; 
by some marvellous sympathy it was she who had 
been bled, and whose vein was now closed. Osmond 
sprinkled water in her face: she thanked him, and 
said sweetly, "You see I could not have lost any 
more." 

When it was over she came to teil Julia; she 
found her sitting on the stairs crying, and pale as 
marble. She suspected. And there was Alfred hanging 
over her, and in agony at her grief ; out came his love 
for her in words and accents unmistakable, and this 
in Osmond's hearing and the maid's. 
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"Oh, liush! hush!" cried poor Mrs. Dodd, and her 
face was seen to bum through her tears. 

And this was the happy, quiet, Ktde villa of my 
opening ehapters. 

Ah, Bichard Hardie! Bichai'd Hardie! 



The patient was cupped on the nape of the neck 
by Mr. Osmond, and, on the glasses drawing, showed 
signs of consciousness, and the breathing was relieved: 
these favourable Symptoms were neither diminished nor 
increased by the subsequent application of the cupping 
needles. 

"We have tumed the comer," said Mr. Osmond, 
cheerfully. 

Bap! rap! rap! came a telegraphic message irom 
Dr. Sampson, and was brought up to the sick room. 

"Out visiting patients when yours came. In apo- 
plexy with a red face and stertorous breathing put the 
feet in mustard bath and dash much cold water on the 
head from above. On revival give emetic: eure with 
sulphate of quinine. In apoplexy with a white face 
treat as for a simple faint: here emetic dangerous. In 
neither apoplexy bleed. Coming down by train." 

This message added to Mrs. Dodd^s alarm; the 
whole treatment varied so firom what had been done. 
She faltered her misgivings; Osmond reassured her. 
"Not bleed in apoplexy!" said he, superciliously, 
"why, it is the universal practice. Judge for your- 
self. You see the improvement" 

Mrs. Dodd admitted it 

"Then as to the cold water," said Osmond, "I 
would hardly advise Bo lough a remedy. And he is 

4* 
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going on so well. Bat you can send for ice; and, 
meantime, give me a good sused stocking/* 

He cut and fitted it adroiüj to the patient's head: 
then drenched it with eau-de-Cologne, and soon the 
head began to steam. 

By-and-by, David muttered a few incoherent words : 
and the anxious watchers thankedGod aloud for them. 

At length Mr. Osmond took leave with a cheerfnl 
countenance, and left them all grateful to him, and 
with a high opinion of his judgment and skiU; espe- 
cially Julia. She said Dr. Sampson was very amnsing 
to talk to; but she should be sorry to tmst to that 
rash, reckless, boisterous man, in time of danger. 

Mr. Osmond, retuming home, passed Munday and 
Co., the undertakers. The shop was shut long ago; 
but Munday junior was Standing at the private door, 
and invited him in. 

"Well, sir; buried old Mrs. Jephson to-day: and 
went off capital. Your little commission, sir, for re- 
commending them our firm.^' With this he slipped 
four sovereigns into Mr. Osmond^s hand. Osmond 
smiled benignly at their contact with his palm, and 
said in a grateful spirit: "There is an apoplexy at 
Albion Villa." 

"Oh indeed, sirl" and Munday juniores eyes 
sparkled. 

"But I have bled and cupped him." 

"All right, sir; I'll be on the look out, and thank 
you." 



About two in the moming a fly drove rapidly up 
to the villa, and Sampson got out. 
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He found David pale and muttering, and his wife 
and children hanging over him in deep distress. 

He shook liands with them in silence, and eyed the 
patient keenly. He took tlie nightcap off, removed 
the pillows, lowered his head, and said quietly, "This 
is the cold fit come on: we must not shut our eyes on 
the pashint. Why, what is this? he has been cupped!" 
And Sampson changed colour, and his countenance 
feil. 

Mrs. Dodd saw and began to tremble: "I could 
not hear from you; and Dr. Short and Mr. Osmond 
feit quite sure: and he seems better. Oh, Doctor 
Sampson, why were you not here? We have bled 
him as well. Oh, don't, dont, don't say it was wrong! 
He would have died; they said so. Oh, David! David! 
your wife has killed you." And she knelt and kissed 
his band and implored his pardon, insensible. 

Julia clung sobbing to her mother, in a vain at- 
tempt to comfort her. 

Sampson groaned: 

"No no," said he: "don't go on so, my poor soul; 
you did all for the best; and now we must make the 
best of what is done. Hartshorn! brandy! and caution! 
For those two assassins have tied my hands." 

While applying these timid remedies, he inquired 
if the cause was known. They told him they knew 
nothing; but that David had been wrecked on the 
coast of France, and had fallen down senseless in the 
Street: a clerk of Mr. Hardie's had recognized him, 
and brought^him home: so Alfred said. 

"Then the cause is mintal," said Sampson; "unless 
he got a blow on the hid in bein' wrecked." 
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He tken exanuned David*s Head car^blly, and 
found a long Bcar: 

"But thi« u not it," said he; "Üub is oR" 

Mrs. Dodd elasped her hands, and assored faim it 
waa new to her: her David had no sear there when he 
left her last 

Pursuing his examination, Sampson found an open 
wound in his left Shoulder. 

He showed it them; and thej were all as pale as 
tha patient in a moment. He then asked to see his 
coat, and soon discovered a corresponding puncture in 
it, which he examined long and narrowly. 

"It is a Stab — with a one-edged knife." 

There was a simultaneous cry of horror. 

"Don't alarm jourselves for that," said Sampson, 
"it is nothing: a mere flesh-wound. It is the vein- 
wound that alarms me. This school knows nothing 
about the paroxysms and remissions of disease. They 
have blöd and cupped him for a passing fit, It has 
passed into the cold stage, but no quicker than it 
would have done without stealing a drop of blood. 
To-morrow, by Disease's nature, he will have another 
hot fit in spite of their bleeding. Then those ijjits 
would leech his temples; and on that paroxysm re- 
raitting by the nature of Disease, would fancy their 
leeches had cured it" 

The words were the old words, but the tone and 
manner were so differont: no shouting,* no anger: all 
was spoken low and gently, and with a sort of sad 
and weary and wom-out air. 

He ordered a kettle of hot water and a quantity 
of mnstard, and made his preparations for the hot fit 
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as he called it, maintaining tlie intermittent and febrile 
character of all disease. 

The patient rambled a good deal, but quite in- 
coherently, and knew nobody. 

But about eight o'clock in the moming he was 
quite quiet, and apparentljr sleeping: so üirs. Dodd 
stole ,out of the room to order some coffee for Sampson 
and Edward. Thej were nodding, wom out with 
watching. 

Julia, whose high-strung nature could dispense with 
sleep on such an occasion, was on her knees praying 
for her father. 

Suddenly there came from the bed, like a thunder- 
clap, two words uttered loud and furiously: 

"Hardie! Villain!" 

üp Started the drowsy watchers, and rubbed their 
eyes. They had heard the sound but not the sense. 

Julia rose from her knees bewildered and aghast: 
she had caught the stränge words distinctly; words 
that were to haunt her night and day. 

They were followed immediately by a loud groan: 
and the stertorous breathing recommenced, and the 
face was no longer pale, but flushed and turgid. On 
this Sampson hurried Julia from the room, and, with 
Edward's help, placed David on a stool in the bath, 
and getting. on a chair, discharged half a bücket of 
cold water on his head: the patient gasped: another; 
and David shuddered, stared wildly, and put his 
band to his head: a third, and he staggered to his 
feet. 

At this moment Mrs. Dodd Coming hastily into the 
room, he looked steadily at her, and said, "Lucy!" 



56 HARD CASII. 

She ran to throw her. arms round him, but Sampson 
interfered: "Gently! gently!" said he; "we must have 
no violent emotions." 

"Oh no! I will be prudent." And she stood quiet 
with her arms still extended, and cried for jojr. 

They got David to bed again, and Sampson told 
Mrs. Dodd there was no danger now from the malad j, 
but only from the remedies. 

And in fact David feil into a State of weakness and 
exhaustion; and kept muttering unintelligibly. 

Dr. Short called in the moming, and was invited 
to consult with Dr. Sampson. He declined. "Dr. 
Sampson is a notorious quack: no physician 6£ any 
eminence will meet him in consultation." 

"I regret that resolution," said Mrs. Dodd, quietly, 
"as it will deprive me of the advantage of your skill." 

Dr. Short bowed stiffly: "I shall be at your Ser- 
vice, madam, when that empiric has given the patient 
up." And he drove away. 

Osmond, finding Sampson installed, took the politic 
line; he contrived to glide by fine gradations into the 
empiric's opinions, without recanting his own, which 
were diametrically opposed. 

Sampson, before he shot back to town, asked him 
to provide a good reliable nurse. 

He sent a young woman of iron: she received 
Sampson's Instructions, and assumed the command of 
the sick room; and was jealous of Mrs. Dodd and 
Julia; looked on them as mere rival nurses, amateurs, 
who, if not snubbed, might ruin the professional: she 
seemed to have forgotten in the hospitals all about the 
family affections, and their power of tuming invalids 
themselves into nurses. 
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The BeüonJ night slie got Öie patient all to herself 
for four hoiirfi; from eleveji tili two, 

The ladies having consented to this Arrangement, 
LD Order to rccruit themselves for the work thcy were 
not üQ mad as to intrust wholly to a hireling^ niirge'B 
featberB smoothed tbemselvea pcrccptibly, 

At twelve the patient was rnnttering and naurmnr- 
ing incessantly abont wrecks, and möney^ and things: 
of wbich vain babble nurse showed her professional 
contempt by nodding, 

At 12-30 she slcpt 

At 1"20 sho snored vciy loud, and woke instantly 
at tbe Sound. 

She took the thief ont of tbe candlo, and went like 
a good öentinel to look at her charge. 

He was not tbcre. 

She mbbed her eyes, and held tbe candle OTcr tho 
place where he ought to be; where, in factj be muät 
böj for be "tv^ag far too weak to move. 

Sbe tore the bcdclothes down: she beat and patled 
tbe clotbeö with ber left band, and the candle began 
to shako violently in her right, 

Tbe bed was empty. ,, 

Mts- Üodd wiia half asleep^ wben a hnrried tap 
came to her door: she started np in a moment, and 
great dread feil on her; was David sinking? 

'^Ma'amf lla'am! Is he here?'^ 

"He! Wbo?'* med Mi-s, Dodd, bewUdered, 

"Wlty hhn! : -an't be far off/' 

In a morr Hodd bad opened tbe door^, and 

her tongvii lo's eeemed to tlash togetbcr^ 

fast co^^^^^^^^fllafifidfL ixom each in turn; aui^ 
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crying "Call my son! Alarm the housel" Mrs. Dodd 
darted into the siek room. She was out again in a 
moment, and up in the attics ronsing the maids, while 
the nurse thundered at Edward's door, and Julians, and 
rang every bell she could get at. The inmates were 
soon alarmed, and flinging on their clothes: meantime 
Mrs. Bodd and the nurse scoured the house and searched 
every nook in it down to the very cellar; they found 
no David. 

But they found something. 

The Street door ajar. 

It was a dark drizzly night. 

Edward took one road, Mrs. Dodd and Elizabeth 
another. 

They were no sooner gone, than Julia drew the 
nurse into a room apart, and asked her eagerly if her 
father had said nothing. 

"Said nothing, Miss? Why he was a talking all 
the night incessant." 

"Did he say anything particular? tbink now." 

"No, Miss: he went on as they all do just before 
a change. I never minds 'em; I hear so much of it." 

"Oh nurse! 'nurse! have pity on me-, try and recol- 
lect." 

"Well, Miss, to oblige you then; it was mostly 
fights this time — and wrecks — and villains — and 
bankers — and sharks." 

"Bankers??!" asked Julia, eagerly. 

"Yes, Miss, and villains, they come once or twice, 
but most of the time it was sharks, and ships, and 
money, and — hotch-potch I call it the way they talk: 
bless your heart they know no better: everything they 
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ever sav, or read, or heard teil of, k all comes out 
higgledj-pi^gledy jyst before they goes off: we that 
tnakea it a business ne^or takes no notice of what they 
says^ Miss; and never repeats it Dut of one &ick bouse 
^bito another: tLat yon mtjy rely 00." 
^^m Julia searcely heard tliia: her hands were tij^ht to 
^^■Bir broTir as if to ajd her to thirk with all her force. 
^^P The reault waa^ she told Sarah to put on her bon- 
^riet: and mahed up-staira. 

She waa not gone three minutes; but in that short 
jnterval the nurse's tongTie and Sarah'a claahed to- 
gether swiftly and inceasantly. 

Julm heard them. She came doi^m with a long 
cloak on, wLipped the hood over her head, beckoned 
Sarah quickly, and dftrted out. Sarah followed in- 
stinctively, but, ere they had. gone many yards from 
the house^ said^ "Ohj Miss, ourse tluuks you had mach 
better not go.'' 

"Kurse thinks! Nurse thinks! What does she 
know of me and my griefs?" 

"Wby, Miss, she is a very experienced woman, 

A she says Oh dear! oh dearl And euch a 

lark cold night for you to be outT' 

^^Nurfle? Nurse? What did she say?'' 

^^Oh, I haven't the heait to teil you; if you Vould 

at come back honje Tv^itb me! She saya aa much aa 

bat poor master'a troublea will be over long before 

tre can get to hira." And with thia Sarah burst out 

sobbing. 

"Come quicker" cried Julia, despairingly. But 
ter a wLile she said, **Tell me^ only don't stop 

^ampboU, 
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young curate that died last harvest-time bnt one, you 
know; and he lay just like master, and she expecting 
a change every hour: and oh, Miss, she met him Coming 
down stairs in his nightgownd: and he said, ^Nurse, I 
am all right now,' says he, and died momently in her 
arms at the stair-foot. And she nursed an old farmer 
that lay as weak as master, and, just when they looked 
for him to go, lo and behold him dressed and out 
digging potatoes, and feil down dead before they conld 
get hands on him mostly: and nurse have a Mend, 
that have seen more than she have, which she is older 
than nurse, and says a body's life is all one as a rush- 
light, flares up strong momently, justly before it goes 
out altogether. Dear heart, where ever are we going 
to in the middle of the night?" 

"Don't you see? to the quay." 

"Oh, don't go there, Miss, whatever! I can't abide 
the sight of the water; when a body's in trouble." 
Here a drunken man confronted them, and asked them 
if they wanted a beau: and, on their slipping past him 
in silence, foUowed them, and offered repeatedly to 
treat them. Julia moaned, and hurried faster. "Oh, 
Miss," said Sarah, "what could you expect, Coming out 
at this time of night? Fm sure the breath is all out 
of me; you do tear along so." 

"Tear? we are crawling. Ah, Sarah, you are not 
his daughter. There, follow me! I cannot go so slow." 
And she set off to run. 

Presently she passed a group of women standing 
talking at a comer of the street; and Windows were 
open with nightcapped heads framed in them. 

She stopped a moment to catch the words; they 
were talking about a ghost which was said to have 
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just passed down the street; and discussing wliether it 
was a real ghost, or a trick to frighten people. 

Julia uttered a low cry, and redoubled her speed, 
and was soon at Mr. Richard Hardie^s door: but the 
Street was deserted, and she was bewildered, and began 
to think she had been too hasty in her conjecture. A 
chill came over her impetuosity. The dark, drizzly, 
silent night, the tall masts, the smell of the river, how 
Strange it all seemed: and she to be there alone at 
such an hour. 

Presently she heard voices somewhere near. She 
crossed over to a passage that seemed to lead towards 
them; and then she heard the voices plainlj, and 
among them one that did not mingle with the others, 
for it was the voice she loved. She started back and 
stood irresolute. Would he be displeased with her? 

Feet came trampling slowly along the passage. 

His voice came with them. 

She drew back and looked round for Sarah. 

While she stood fluttering, the footsteps came close, 
and there emerged from the passage into the füll light 
of the gas-lamp Alfred and two policemen carrying a 
silent, senseless, figure, in a night-gown, with a great 
ooat thrown over part of him. 

It was her father; mute and ghastly. 

The policemen still teil of that stränge meeting 
under the gas-light by Hardie^s Bank; and how the 
young lady flung her arms round her father^s head, 
and took him for dead, and kissed his pale cheeks, 
and moaned over him; and how the young gentieman 
raised her against her will, and sobbed over her; and 
how they, though policemen, cried like children. And 
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to them I must refer the reader: I have, not the akill 
to convey the Situation. 

They got more policemen to help, and carried him 
to Albion Villa. 

On the way something cold and mysterious seemed 
to have come between Julia and Alfred. They walked 
apart in gloomy silence broken only by foreboding' 
sighs. 

I pass over the tempest of emotions under which 
that sad bürden entered Albion Villa; and huny to 
the next marked event. 

Next day the patient had.lost his extreme pallor, 
and wore a certain uniform sallow hue; and at noon, 
just before Sampson*s retum, he opened his eyes wide, 
and fixed them on Mrs. Dodd and Julia, who were 
now his nurses. They hailed this with delight, and 
held their breath to hear him speak to them the first 
sweet words of reviving life and love. 

But soon to their surprise and grief they found he 
did not know them. They spoke to him, each in tum, 
and told him piteously who they were, and implored 
him with tears to know them, and speak to them. But 
no, he fixed a stony gaze on them, that made them 
shudder; and their beloved voices passed over him like 
an idle wind. 

Sampson, when he came, found the ladies weeping 
by the bedside. 

They greeted him with affection, Julia especially: 
the boisterous controversialist had come out a gentle, 
zealous, artist, in presence of a real danger. 

Dr. Sampson knew nothing of what had happened 
in his absence. He stepped to the bedside cheerfully; 
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and the ladies' eyes were bent keenly on his face in 
silence. 

He had no sooner cast eyes on David than his 
countenance feil, and his hard but expressive features 
filled with concem. 

That was enough for Mrs. Dodd: "And he does 
not know me," she cried: "he does not know my voice. 
His voice would call me back from the grave itself. 
He is dying. He will never speak to me again. Oh, 
my poor orphan girl!" 

"No! no!" said Sampson, "you are quite mistaken: 
he will not die. But — ." 

His tongue said no more. His grave and sombre 
face spoke volumes. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

To retum to the Bank: Skinner came back from 
the Dodds' that miserable aftemoon, in a State of 
genuine agitation, and regret. He was human and 
therefore mixed; and their desolation. had shocked 
him. 

The footman told him Mr. Hardie was not at home; 
gone to London, he believed. Skinner walked away 
dejected. What did this mean? Had he left the 
oountry? 

He smiled at his fears, and feit positive Mr. Hardie 
had misled the servants, and was quietly waiting for 
him in the Bank parlour. 

It was now dusk: he went round to that little dark 
nook of the garden the parlour window opened on, and 
tapped: there was no reply; the room looked empty. 
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He tried the sash: it yielded: Mr. Hardie liad been 
too occupied with embezzling another^s property to take 
common precautions in defence of bis own; never in 
bis life before bad be neglected to fasten tbe iron 
sbutters witb bis own band, aäd to-daj be bad left tbe 
very window unfastened. Tbis augared ill. "He is 
off: be bas done me along witb tbe rest," tbought 
Skinner. He stepped into tbe room, found a lucifer- 
box, sbut tbe sbutters, ligbted a candle, and went 
peering about amongst tbe banker's papers, to see if 
be could find a clue to bis intentions: and, as be 
pottered and peered, be quaked as well: a detector by 
disbonest means feels tbief-like; and is wbat be feels. 
He made some little discoveries, tbat guided bim in 
bis own conduct; be feit more and more sure bis em- 
ployer would outwit bim if be could; and resolved it 
sbould be diamond cut diamond. 

Tbe cburcb clock Struck one. 

He Started at tbe bour, crept out, and closed tbe 
window softly: tben away by tbe garden gate. 

A ligbt was still buming in Alfred's room : and at 
tbis Skinner bad anotber toucb of compunction; "Tbere 
is one won't sleep tbis nigbt along of our work," 
tbougbt be. 

At tbree next aftemoon Mr. Hardie reappeared. 

He bad gone up to town to cbange tbe form of tbe 
deposit: — He took care to tbink of it as a deposit 
still, tbe act of deposit baving been complete, tbe witb- 
drawal incomplete, and by no fault of bis, for be bad 
offered it back; but Fate and Accident bad interposed 
— He bad converted tbe notes into gold direct, and 
tbe bills into gold tbrougb notes; tbis was like going 
into tbe river to bide ^is trail. Next process: be 



HARD CASH. 65 

tnmed his gold into 500/. notes; and came flying home 
with them. 

His retum was greeted by Skinner with a sigb of 
relief. Hardie heard it, interpreted it aright, and sent 
for him into the parlour: and tbere told him witb a 
great affectation of frankness wbat he had done: then 
asked significantlj if there was any news at Albion 
Villa. 

Skinner in reply told Mr. Hardie of the distress he 

had witnessed up at Albion Villa: ^^And, sir," said he, 

lowering his voice, "Mr. Alfred helped carry the body 

. up-stairs. — It is a nice mess altogether, sir, when you 

come to think." 

"Ahl all the better," was the cool reply; "he will 
be useful to let us know what we want; he will teil 
Jane, and Jane me. You don't think he will live, do 
you?" 

"Livel no: and then who will know the money is 
here?" 

"Who should know? Did not he say he had just 
landed, and been shipwrecked? Shipwrecked men do 
not bring fourteen thousand pounds ashore." The 
speaker^s eyes sparkledj Skinner watched him demure- 
ly. "Skinner," said he, solemnly, "I believe my 
daughter Jane is right; and that Providence really 
interferes sometimes in the affairs of this world: you 
know how I have struggled, to saye my family from 
disgrmce and poverty: those struggles have failed in a 
great degree: but Heaven has seen them, and sayed 
this money from the sea, and dropped it into my very 
hands to retrieve my fortunes with. I must be grate- 
fnl: spend a portion of it in charity; and rear a noble 
fortune on the rest Confound it all!" .. ^ 

Hard Cash, IL 
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And bis crertfallen oonntenanee ahowed aome ugly 
misgiviiig bad flashed on bim quite saddenlj. 
"Wbat, sir? wbat?'' asked Skiiiner, eagerlj. 
"Tbe Eeceipt?!" 



CHAPTER IX. 

''The receipt? Ob, is tbat all? you bave got ihat,'' 
Said Skinner, veiy coolly. 

"Wbat makes 70a Üiink so?'* inquired tbe otber, 
keenly. He instantly suspected Skinner of baving it 

"Wby, sir, I saw it in bis band." 

"Tben it bas got to Albion Villa; and we are 
ruined." 

''No, no, sir; you won*t bear me: I am sure I saw 
it fall out of bis band wben be was taken iü: and, I 
tbink, but I won't be sure, be feil on it. Any way, 
tbere was notbing in bis bands wben I delivered bim 
at Albion Villa; so it must be bere: I dare say you 
bave tbrown it into a drawer or somewbere, promis- 
cuously." 

"No, no, Skinner," said Mr. Hardie, witb increasing 
alarm: "it is useless for us to deceive ourselves: I was 
not tbree minutes in tbe room, and tbougbt of notbing 
but getting to town and casbing tbe bills." 

He rang tbe bell sbarply, and on Betty Coming in, 
asked ber wbat sbe bad done witb tbat paper tbat was 
on tbe floor? 

"Took it up and put it on tbe table, sir. Tbis 
was it, I tbink." And sbe laid ber finger upon a 
paper. 
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"No, no!" Said Mr. Hardie: "the one I mean was 
mach smaller than that. 

"What," Said she, with that astonishing memory 
for trifles people have who never read, "was it a little 
crompled up paper? lying by the basket?" 

"Yes! yesi that sounds like it" 

"Oh, I put that into the basket." 

Mr. Hardie's eye feil directly on the basket, but it 
was empty. She caught his glance, and told him she 
had emptied it in the dust-hole as usual. Mr. Hardie 
uttered an angry exclamation. Betty, an old servant 
of his wife's, resented it with due dignity by tossing 
her head as she retired. 

"There is no help for it," said Mr. Hardie, bitterly; 
"we must go and grub in the dust-hole now." 

"Why, sir, your name is not on it, after all." 

"What does that matter? A man is bound by the 
act of his agent: besides, it is my form, and my initials 
on the back. Come, let us put a good face on the 
thing." And he led the way to the kitchen; and got 
up a little laugh, and asked the scuUery maid if she 
could show Mr. Skinner and him the dust-hole. She 
stared, but obeyed, and the pair foUowed her, making 
merry. 

The dust-hole was empty. 

The girl explained: "It is the dustman's day: he 
came at eleven o^clock in the moming and carr^d all 
the dust away: and grumbled at the paper and the 
bones, he did. So I told him beggars musn't be 
choosers: just like his impudence! when he gets it for 
nothing, and sells it for a mint outside the town." The 
unwonted visitors left her in dead silence almost before 
she had ünished her sentence. 
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Mr. Hardie sat down in hia parlonr thoroughly dis- 
composed; Skinner watched liim fturtively. 

At last the former broke ont: "This is die devil's 
doing; tbe devil in person. No inte&igenoe nor ability 
can resist such Inck. I almost wisb we bad nerer 
meddled witb it: we sbaU never feel safe, never be 
safe." 

Skinner made ligbt of the matter, treated tbe re- 
ceipt as tbrown into tbe sea. " Wby, sir," said be, "by 
tbis time it will bave found its way to tbat monstrouB 
beap of asbes on tbe London road; and wbo will ever 
look for it there? or notiee it if tbey find it?" Hardie 
sbook bis bead: "Tbat monstrous beap is all sold erery 
year to tbe farmers. Tbat Receipt, wortb 14,000/1 to 
me, will be strewed on tbe soll for mannre: tben some 
farmer^s man, or farmer^s boy tbat goes to tbeSonday- 
scbool, will read it, see Captain Dodd^s name, and 
bring it to Albion Villa, in bopes of a sixpence: a six- 
pence. Heaven belp tbe. man wbo does a doubtfnl aet, 
and leaves damnatory evidence, on paper, kicking about 
tbe World." 

From tbat bour tbe casb Hardie carried in bis 
bosom, witbout a rigbt to it, began to blister. 

He tbougbt of telling tbe dustman be bad lost a 
paper, and setting bim to examine tbe monntain of 
asbes on tbe London road: but bere caution stepped 
in; bow could be describe tbe paper witbout awaken- 
ing curiosity and defeating bis own end? He gave tbat 
up. It was better to let tbe sleeping dog lie. 

Finally, he resolved to buy security in a world 

wbere after all one bas to buy eveiytbing; so be em- 

ployed an adroit agent, and quietly purchased tbat 

mountain, tbe refose of all Baikington. But be feit 
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SO ill ußed, he paid for it in his own notes; by this 
means the treaty reverted to the primitive form of 
ba;rter:* ashes for rags. 

This transaction he concealed from his confederate. 

When he had completed it, he was not yet secure; 
for another day had passed, and Captain Dodd aliye 
still. Men often recover from apoplexy, especially when 
they survive the first twenty-four hours. Should he 
live, he would not now come into any friendly arrange- 
ment with the man who had so nearly caused his death. 
So then good-bye to the matrimonial combinationHardie 
had at first relied on to patch his debt to Alfred, and 
his broken fortunes. Then as to keeping the money 
and defying Dodd, that would be very difficult and 
dangerous; mercantile bills are traceable things: and 
criminal prosecutions awkward ones. He found himself 
in a Situation he could not see his way through by any 
mental effort; there were so many objections to every 
course, and so many to its opposite. "He walked 
among fires," as the Latins say. But the more he 
pondered on the course to be taken should Dodd live, 
the plainer did this dilemma stare him in the face; 
either he must refund, or fly the country with another 
man^s money, and.leave behind him the name of a 
thief. Parental love, and the remains of self-respect, 
writlied at this thought; and with these combined a 
sentiment less genuine, but by no means feeble; the 
love of reputation. So it was with a reluctant^and sick 
heart he went to the shipping office, and peered at the 
posters, to see when the next ship sailed for the United 
States. Still he did go. 

• Or exchange of commodlties without the aVA olisiQ^c^ •. %^^'Äö\aKt^ 
snd Welsb VUl&ges, passim. 
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Intent on his own Scheines, and expecting every 
day to be strack in front, he did not obsenre that a 
man in a rusty velveteen coat followed him, and ob- 
served this act; and indeed all his yisible acts. 

Another perplexity was, when he shonld break. 
There were objections to doing it immediatelj; and 
objections to putting it off. 

With all this the man >pras in a ferment: by day 
he sat waiting and fearing, by night he lay sleepless 
and thinking; and, though his stoical conntenance 
retained its composnre, the furrows deepened in it, and 
the iron nerves began to twitch at times, from strain 
of mind and want of sleep, and that rack, snspense. 
Not a night that he did not awaken a dozen times 
from his brief dozes with a start, and a dread of ex- 
posure by some mysterious, nnforeseen, means. 

It is remarkable how truths sometimes flash on men 
at night in hours of nervous excitement: it was in one 
of these nightly reveries David Dodd's pocket-book 
flashed back upon Mr. Hardie. He saw it before his 
eyes quite piain, and on the inside of the leather cover 
a slip of paper pasted, and written on in pencil or pale 
ink, he could not recal which. 

What was that writing? It might be the numbers 
of the notes, the description of the bills. Why had he 
not taken it out of the dying man's pocket? "Fool! 
fooll" he groaned; "to do anything by halves." 

Another night he got a far severer shock. Lying 
in his bed dozing, and muttering, as usual, he was 
suddenly startled out of that uneasy slumber by three 
tremendous knocks at the street door. 

He sprang out of bed, and in his confasion made 
sure the officers of justice were come for him: he 
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b^an to hnddle on his clothes with a vague notion of 
flight. 

He had got on his trousers and slippers, and was 
looking under his pillow for the fatal cash, when he 
heard himself called loudly and repeatedly by name; 
but this time the sound cäme from the garden into 
which his bedroom looked. He opened it very soffcly, 
in trepidation and wonder, which were speedily doubled 
by what met his eyes; for there, right in front of his 
window, stood an unearthly figure; corresponding in 
every particular to that notion of a ghost in which we 
are reared, and which, when our nerves are healthy, 
we can ridicule as it deserves ; but somehow it is never 
cleaned out of our imagination so thoroughly as it is 
out of our judgment. 

The figure was white as a sheet, and seemed super- 
naturally tall; and it cried out in a voice like a 
wounded lion's, "You villain! you Hardie! give me 
back my money: my fourteen thousand pounds. Give 
me my children's money, or may'your children die 
before your eyes: give me my darlings' money; or may 
the etemal curse of God light on you and yours, you 
scoundrel!" 

And the figure kneeled on the grass, and repeated 
the terrible imprecation almost in the same words; 
that Hardie shrank back, and, resolute as he was, 
cowered with superstitious awe. 

Brft this sentiment soon gave way to vulgär fears; 
the man would alarm the town. And in fact Mr. 
Hardie, in the midst of his agitation, was dimly con- 
scious of hearing a window open softly, not very far 
from him. But it was a dark night He put his 
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out in great agitation, and whispered, "Hnsh! hnsH! 
And I'U bring it you down directly." 

Intemally cursing bis bard fate, he got tbe fatal 
casb, put on bis coat: bunted for tbe key of tbe 
Bank parlour, and, baving found it, went softly 4own 
tbe stairs, unlocked tbe door, and went to open tke 
sbutters. 

At tbis moment bis ear caugbt a murmur; a low 
buzzing of voices in tbe garden. 

He naturally tbougbt tbat Captain Dodd was ex- 
posing bim to some of tbe townspeople; be was puzzled 
wbat to do; and like a cautious man as be was, re- 
mained passive, but on tbe watcb. 

Presently tbe voices were quiet, and be heard 
footsteps come very slowly towards tbe window at 
wbicb be stood, and tben make for tbe little gate. On 
tbis be slipped into tbe kiteben, wbicb faced tbe street, 
and got to a window tbere, and listened. His only 
idea was to catcb tbeir intentions, if possible, and meet 
tbem accordingly. He dared npt open tbe window; 
for above bim on tbe pavement be saw a female figure 
balf Standing, balf croucbing: but soon tbat figure 
rusbed wildly out of bis sigbt to meet tbe footsteps, 
and tben be ventured to open tbe window, and, listen- 
ing, beard cries of despair, and a young beartbroken 
voice say ber fatber was dead. 

"Ab! — tbat is all rigbt," muttered Hardie. 

Still even tbis profound egotist was not yet so 
bardened, but tbat be feit one cbill of borror at bim- 
self for tbe tbougbt; a passing cbill. 

He listened and listened; and by-and-by be beard 
tbe slow feet recommence tbeir joumey, amidst sobs 
and sigbs; and tbose sorrowful feet, and tbe sobs and 
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sighs of hiB causing, got fainter and fainter, retreated, 
and left him in qniet possession of the foorteen thou- 
sand ponnds he had brought down to give up: two 
minntes ago it was not worth as many pence to him. 

He drew a long breath of relief. ^^It b mine; I 
am to keep it It is the will of Heaven.'^ 

Poor Heaven! 

He went to bis bed again, and hj a resolute effort 
composed himself , and determined to sleep. And in 
faet he was jost dropping- off, when soddenly lie 
started wide awake again: for it recurred to him 
vividly that a window in bis hoose had opened, while 
David was corsing him and demanding his children's 



Whose Window? 
Half a dozen people and more slept <m that side 
of the honae. 

Whose Window oonld it be? 
He walked among fires. 



CHAPTER X 
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many Statements as hopeM end in a dividenä of six- 
pence in the pound. 

Before the day closed, the sceiae at the Bank door 
was heartrending: respectable persons, reduced to 
pauperism in that one day, kept arriving and telling 
their fellow-sufferers their little all was with Hardie, 
and nothing before them but the workhotise oir the 
almshouse: ruined mothers came and held up their 
ruined children for the Banker to see; and the doors 
were hammered at, and the house as well a^ the Bank 
was beleaguered by a weeping, wailing, despairing 
crowd. 

But, like an idle wave beating on a rock, all this 
human misery dashed itself in vain against the 
Banker's brick walls and shutters, hard to them as his 
very heart. 

The next day they mobbed Alfred and hissed him 
at the back doopi Jane was tob ashamed and too 
frightened to stir out. Mr. Hardie sat calmly put- 
ting the finishing strokes to his fabricated balance- 
sheet. 

Some innocent and excited victims went to the 
mayor for redress; to the aldermen, the magistrates — 
in vain. 

Towards aftemoon the Banker's cool contempt for 
his benefactors, whose lives he had darkened, received 
a temporary check; a heavy stone was flung at the 
Bank shutters: this ferocious blow made him start, and 
the place rattle: it was the signal for a shower; and 
presently tink, tink, went the Windows of the house, 
and in came the stones starring the mirrors, upsetting 
the chairs, denting the papered walls, chipping the 
mantelpieces, shivering the bell-glasses and statuettes, 
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and strewing the room with dirty pebbles, and painted 
fragments, and glittering ruin. 

Hardie winced: this was the sort of appeal to touch 
liim. Bat soon he recovered his sang froid: "Thank 
you," Said he, "Fm much obliged to you; now Fm in 
the right and you are in the wrong." And he put 
himself under protection pf the police; and fee'd them 
so royally that they were zealous on his behalf, and 
rough and dictatorial even with those who thronged 
the place only to moan and lament and hold up Iheir 
ruined children: "You must move on, you Misery," 
Said the Police. And they were right; Misery gains 
nothing by stopping the way; nothing by bemoaning 
itself. 

But if the Banker, naturally egotistical, and now 
entirely wrapped in his own plans, and fears, and 
well-eamed torments, was deaf to the anguish of his 
clients, there were others in his house who feit it 
keenly and deeply. Alfred and Jane were heart- 
broken: they sat band in band in a little room, drawn 
closer by misfortune; and heard the groans at their 
door; and the tears of pity ran down their own cheeks 
bot with shame; and Alfred wrote on the fly-leaf of 
his "Ethics" a vow to pay every Shilling his father 
owed these poor people — before he died. It was like 
bim, and like his happy age; at which the just and 
the generous can command, in Imagination, the means 
to do kindred deeds. 

Soon he found, to his horror, that he had seen but 
a small per-centage of the distress his father had 
caused; the greater griefs, as usual, stayed at home: 
behind the gadding woes lay a terrible number of 
silent, decent, ruined homes, and broken hearts, and 
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mixed sorrows so nnmerited, so complieated , so 
piteous, and so cmel, that he was readj to tear his 
hair to know them and not be able to relieye them 
instantlj. 

Of that mere sample I give a mere sample: divine 
the bulk then; and revolve a page of hmnan histoiy 
often tumed by the people, but too litüe stadied by 
statisticians and legislators. 

Mr. Esgar, a respectable merchant, had heavy 
engagements, to meet which his money lay at the old 
Bank. Living at a distance he did not hear the news 
tili near dinner-time: and he had promised to take his 
daughters to a ball that night He did so; left them 
there; went home, packed up their clothes and valuables, 
and next day levanted with them to America, taking 
all the money he could scrape together in London: 
and so he passed his ruin on to others. Esgar was 
one of those who wear their honesty long; but loose: 
it was his first disloyal act in business: "Dishonesty 
made me dishonest,'^ was his excuse. Yaleat quantum. 

John Shaw, a steady footman, had saved and 
saved, from twenty-one years old to thirty-eight, -for 
"Footman's Paradise," a public-house. He was now 
engaged to a comely barmaid, who sympathized with 
him therein, and he had just concluded a bargain for 
the "Eose and Crown" in the suburbs. Unluckily — 
for him — the money had not been paid over. The 
blow feil: he lost his all; not his money only, but his 
wasted life. He could not be 21 again; so he hanged 
himself within forty-eight hours, and was buried by 
the parish, gtumbling a little, pitying none. 

James and Peter Gilpin, William Scott, and Joel 
Paton, were poor fishermen, and Anglo-Saxon heroes; 
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that^s heroes with an eye to the main cliance; they 
risked their lives at sea to save a ship and get salvage; 
failing there, they risked their lives all the same, like 
fine fellows as they were, to save the crew. They 
succe^ded, bat ruined their old boat. A subscription 
was raised, and prospered so, that a boat-builder built 
them a new one on tick, price eighty-five pounds; and 
the publicans said, "Drink, boys, drink; the sub- 
scription will Cover all: it is up to 120 already." The 
subscription money was swallowed with the rest, and 
the Anglo-Saxon heroes hauled to prison. 

Doctor Phillips, aged 74, wamed by growing infir- 
mities, had sold a tidy practice, with house, fumiture, 
and good will, for a fair price; and put it in the bank, 
awaiting some investment. The money was gone now, 
and the poor old doctor, with a wife and daughter and 
a crutch, was at once a pauper and an exile: for he 
had sold under the usual condition, not to practise 
within so many miles of bis successor. He went to 
that successor, and begged permission to be his assistant 
at a small, small, salary. "I want a younger man," 
was the reply. Then he went round to his old patients, 
and begged a few half guineas to get him a horse and 
chaise and keep him over the first month in his new 
place. They pitied him, but most of them were suf- 
ferers too by Hardie, and all they gave him did but 
buy a donkey and cart; and with that he and his went 
slowly and sadly to a village ten miles distant from 
the place, where all his life had been spent in comfort 
and good credit. The poor old gentleman often looked 
back from his cart at the church spires of Barkington. 
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plained to Mr. Hardie that there was a sort of general 
unreasonable and superstitious feeling abroad, a kind 
of terror of the complaint with which his son was 
threatened; "awdl which^ instead of the most remediable 
of disorders, is looked at as the most incurable of 
maladies:" it was on this account he had leamed to 
approach the subject with singular caution, and even 
with a timidity which was kinder in appearance than 
in reality; that he must admit. 

"Well, you may speak out, as far as I am con- 
cemed," said Mr. Hardie, with consummate indifference. 

"Oh yes!" said Jane, in a fever of anxiety; "pray 
conceal nothing from us." 

"Well then, sir, I have not as yet had the ad- 
vantage of examining your son personally, but, from 
the diagnostics, I have no doubt whatever he is labour- 
ing nnder the first foreshadowings of cerebro-psychical 
perturbation." 

Jane and her father stared at him: he might as 
well have recited them the aiphabet backwards. 

"Well then," said he, observing his learning had 
missed fire, "to speak plainly, the Symptoms are 
characteristic of the initiatory stage of the germination 
of a morbid State of the phenomena of intelligence." 

His unprofessional hearers stared another inquiry. 

"In one word, then," said Dr. Wycherley, waxing 
impatient at their abominable obtuseness, "it is the 
premonitory stage of the precursory condition of an 
organic aflPection of the brain." 

"Oh!" said Mr. Hardie, carelessly: "I see; the boy 
is going mad." 

The doctors stared in their tum at the prodigious 
coolness of a tender parent. 
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"Not exactly," said Dr- Wycherlöy; **! am habit- 
ually avcrso to exaggeration of Symptoms. Your son's 
suggeöt to me Hlie Iiicubation of Inaanity," nothing 
more" 

Jane uttered an eiiclamation of horror: the doctor 
Boothed her with an assurancc tUat tliere wa3 no cause 
for alarm. *'Iticipient aberration" was of casy eure: 
tbe miacliief Jay in dftlay. "Miss Hardie," said he, 
patornally, ^'during a long and busy profcBSJonal career, 
it hau been my painful pro vi nee to witness the de- 
plorablo consequenccs of the non-recognition, by frienda 
and relatives, of the precedent aymptoma of those 
organic affoctions of the brain, the relief of wbich was 
within the reach of well-known therapeutic agents if 
exhibited seastjnably." 

He went on to dcplore the blind prejüdice of un- 
professional persons^ who chooee to fancy that other 
diseases creep^ but Insanity pounces, on a man: which 
he expressed thus neatly; "that other deviations fi-om 
organic conditions of health are the subjoct of clearly 
defincd thougb delicate gradations, but that the T^orst 
and most climacteric forms of ccrcbro-paychical dis- 
order are suddenly developed affectiona presenting no 
evidence of any antecedent cephalic organic change, 
and nnaecompanied by a premonitory stage, or by in- 
cipient Symptoms." 

This chimera ho proceeded to coüfute, by ex- 
perience; ht; had repeatedly been called in to cases of 
mania deacribed aö sudden, and almost invariably found 
the patient had been cranky ft>r years; which he Con- 
densed thna; "His conduct and behavionr for many 
years previonsly to any syTnptoD> ' T-bon-ation 

bcin^ uoticed, had been charatite ds qtiite 
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irreconcilable with the supposition of the existence of 
perfect sanity of intellect" 

He instanced a parson, wliom he had lately attended, 
and found him as constipated and convinced he was 
John the Baptist engaged to the Princess Mary as 
could be. 

"But upon investigation of this afflicted eccle- 
siastic's antecedent history, I discovered that, for years 
before this, he had exhibited conduct incompatible with 
the hypothesis of a mind whose equilibrum had been 
undisturbed: he had caused a number of valuable trees 
to be cut down on his estate, without being able to 
offer a sane justification for such a^ outrageous pro- 
ceeding: and had actually disposed of a quantity of 
his patrimonial acres ''and which^ clearly he never 
would have parted with had he been in anything re- 
sembling a condition of sanity." 

"Did he seil the land and timber below the 
market price?" inquired Mr. Hardie, perking up, and 
exhibiting his first Symptom of interest in the dis- 
cussion. 

"On that head, sir, my informant, his heir-at-law, 
gave me no information: nor did I enter into that 
class of detail; you naturally look at morbid pheno- 
mena in a commercial spirit, but we regard them 
medically; and, all this time, most assiduously visiting 
the sick of his parish and preaching admirable ser- 
mons." 

The next instance he gave was of a Stockbroker 
suffering under general paralysis and a rooted idea 
that all the specie in the Bank of England was his, 
and ministers in league with foreign govemments to 
keep him out of it. 
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"Hirn," Said the doctor, "I 'di^ciövered to have 
been for years guilty of conduct enl&e^^incompatible 
with the hypothesis of undisordered meirtJ^ functions. 
He had accused bis domestics pf peculatkro/ 9iid had 
initiated legal proceedings witb a view of pfpsecuting 
in a court of law one of bis oldest friends." '\ .-^ 

"Wbence you infer tbat, if my son baa not* for 
years been doing cranky acts, be is not likely 'to be 
deranged at present." ' ;"^ 

Tbis adroit twist of tbe argument ratber surprised 
Dr. Wycberley. However, be was at no loss for a 
reply. "It is not Insanity, but tbe Incubation of In- 
sanity, wbicb is suspected in your intelligent son's 
case: and tbe best course will be for me to enumerate 
in general terms tbe several Symptoms of *the Incuba- 
tion of Insanity:'" be concluded witb some severity 
"after tbat, sir, I sball cease to intrude wbat I fear is 
an unwelcome conviction." 

Tbe Parent, wbose levity and cold reception of 
good tidings be bad tbus mildly, yet witb due dignity, 
rebuked, was a man of tbe world; and liked to make 
friends, not enemies; so be took tbe bint, and made a 
very civil speecb, assuring Dr. Wycberley tbat, if be 
ventured to differ from bim, be was none the less 
obliged by tbe kind interest he took in a comparative 
stranger: and would be very glad to bear all about tbe 
"Incubation of Insanity." He added, "Tbe very ex- 
pression is new to me." 

Dr. Wycberley bowed slightly; and complied: 

"One diagnostic preliminary sign of abnormal 
cerebral action is Kephalalgia, or true cerebral bead- 
acbe; I mean persistent headacbe, wbicb is not accom- 
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panied by a furf€iJ«toiigue, oi: other indicia significant 
of abdominal* ^jf-tenal disorder as its origin." 
Jane sighed! *^He has sad headaches/' 
"The^^iiU^eeding Symptom is a morbid affection of 
sleep. ..Elilier the patient sufFers from Insomnia; oi 
eise frgnf'Hypersomnia, which we subdivide into sopor, 
caö»us, and lethargus; or thirdly from Kakosomnia, or 
a, prqpensity to mere dozing, and to all the morbid 
''. pi^nomena of dreams." 

.*/*' "Papa," Said Jane, "poor Alfred sleeps very badly: 
'. I hear him Walking at all hours of the night." 

"I thought as much," observed Dr. Wycherley; 
"Insomnia is the commonest feature. To resume; the 
insidious advance of morbid thought is next marked 
by high spirits, or eise by low spirits; generally the 
latter. The patient begins by moping, then shows 
great lassitude and ennui, then becomes abstracted, 
moody, and occupied with a solitary idea." 

Jane clasped her hands, and the tears stood in her 
eyes; so well did this description tally with poor Al- 
fred's case. 

"And at this period," continued Dr. Wycherley, 
"my experience leads me to believe that some latent 
delusion is generally germinating in the mind, though 
often concealed with consummate craft by the patient: 
the open development of this delusion is the next stage, 
and, with this last morbid phenomenon, incubation 
ceases and insanity begins. Sometimes, however, the 
illusion is physical rather than psychical, of the sense 
rather than of the intelligence. It commences at night: 
the incubator begins by seeing noctumal visions, often 
of a Photopsie* character, or hearing noctumal sounds, 

* LaminouB. 
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neither of which have any material existence, being 
conveyed to bis optic or auricular nerves not from 
without, but from within, by the agency of a dis- 
ordered brain. These the reason, hitherto unimpaired, 
combats at first, especially when they are noctumal 
only: but being reproduced, and becoming diumal, 
the judgment succumbs under the morbid impression 
produced so repeatedly. These are the ordinary ante- 
cedent Symptoms characteristic of the incubation of 
insanity; to which are frequently added somatic ex- 
altation, or, in populär language, physical excitability 
— a disposition to knit the brows — great activity of 
the mental faculties — or eise a well-marked decline 
of the powers of the understanding — an exaggeration 
of the normal conditions of thought — or a reversal 
of the mental habits and sentiments, such as a sudden 
aversion to some person hitherto beloved, or some 
study long relished and pursued." 

Jane asked leave to note these all down in her 
note-book. 

Mr. Hardie assented adroitly; for he was thinking 
whether he could not sift some grain out of all this 
chaff. Should Alfred blab his suspicions, here were 
two gentlemen who would at all events help him to 
throw ridicule on them. 

Dr. Wycherley having politely aided Jane Hardie 
to note down "the preliminary process of the Incuba- 
tion of disorders of the Intellect," resumed: "Now, 
sir, your son appears to be in a very inchoate stage 
of the malady: he has cerebral Kephalalgia and In- 
somnia — " 

"And, oh doctor, he knits his brows often; and has 
given up hisstudies; won't go back to Oxford this term." 
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"Exactly; and seeks irfolation, and is a prey to 
morbid distraction and reverie: but^ has no palpable 
illusions, has he?" 

"Not that I know of," said Mr. Hardie. 

"Well but," objected Jane, "did not he say some- 
thing to you very curious the other night; about Cap- 
tain Dodd and fourteen thonsand pounds?" 

Mr. Hardie's blood ran cold: 

"No," he stammered, "not that I remember." 

"Oh yes he did, papa: you have forgotten it: but 
at the time you were quite puzzled what he could 
mean: and you did «o." She put her finger to her 
forehead: .and the doctors interchanged a meaning 
glance. 

"I believe you are right, Jenny," said Mr. Hardie, 
taking the cue so unexpectedly offered him: "he did 
say some nonsense I could not make head nor tail 
of; but we all have our crotchets; there, run away, 
like a good girl, and let me explain all this to our 
good friends here: and mind, not a word about it to 
Alfred." 

When she was gone, he said, "Gentlemen, my son 
is madly in love; that is all." 

"Oh, Erotic monomania is a very ordinary phase 
of insanity." 

"His unreasonable passion for a girl he knows he 
can never marry makes him somewhat crotchety and 
cranky: that, and over-study, may have unhinged his 
mind a little: suppose I send him abroad? my good 
brother will find tJbe means; or we could advance it 
him, I and the other trustees; he comes into ten thou- 
sand pounds in a month or two." 

The doctors exchanged a meaning look. They 
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then dissuaded him eamestly from the idea of Con- 
tinental travel. 

"Coelum non animam mutant qui trans mare cur- 
runt," Said Wycherley, and Osmond explained that 
Alfred would brood abroad as well as at home, if he 
went alone: and Dr. Wycherley summed up thus: "The 
most advisable course is to give him the benefit of the 
personal superiiitendence of some skilful physician 
possessed of means and appliances of every sort for 
soothing and restraining the specific malady." 

Mr. Hardie did not at first see the exact purport of 
this oleaginous periphrasis. Re knitted Ins hrows, 
Presently he caught a glimpse": but säid he thought 
confinement was hardly the thing to drive away me- 
lancholy. 

"Not in all respects," replied Dr. Wycherley: "but, 
on the other hand, a little gentle restraint is the safest 
way of effecting a disruption of the fatal associations 
that have engendered and tend to perpetuate the dis- 
order. Besides, the medicinal appliances are invalu- 
able; including, as they do, the noctumal and diurnal 
attendance of a Psycho-physical physician, who knows 
the Psychosomatic relation of body and mind, and can 
apply physical remedies, of the effect of which on the 
physical Instrument of intelligence, the grey matter of 
the brain, we have seen so many examples." 

The good doctor then feelingly deplored the inhu- 
manity of parents and guardians in declining to subject 
their incubators to opportune and salutary restraint 
under the more than parental care of a Psychosomatic 
physician. On this head he got quite warm, and in- 
veighed against the abominable cruelty of the thing. 

"It is contrary," said he, "to every principle of 
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alone, nor unfriended: when Jane left him, to inter- 
cede for him, a young man joined him, and was now 
comforting him with kind wordö, and trying to get 
him to smoke a cigar: and Üiis goad-hearted young 
gentleman was the Banker's son in the flesh, and his 
opposite in spirit, Mr. Alfred Hardie. 

Finding these two in contact, the Doctors inter- 
changed demurest glances. 

Mr. Hardie asked Maxley sullenly what he wanted 
of them. 

"Well, sir," said Maxley, despondently , "I have 
been to all the other magistrates in the borough; for 
what with losing my money, and what with losing my 
missus, I think I bain't quite right in my head; I do 
see such curious things, enough to make a body's skin 
creep at times." And down went his head on his ehest. 

"Well?" said Mr. Hardie, peevishly: "go on: you 
went to the magistrates, and what then?" 

Maxley looked up, and seemed to recover the 
thread: "Why they said *no,' they couldn't send me 
to the 'sylum, not from home: I must be a pauper 
first. So then my neighböurs they said I had better 
come to you." And down went his head again. 

"Well but," said Mr. Hardie, "you cannot expect 
me to go against the other magistrates.*' 

"Why not, sir? You have had a hatful o' money 
• of me: the other gentlemen han't had a farthing. They 
owes me no service, but you does: nine hundred 
pounds' worth if ye come to that." 

There was do malice in this; it was a piain broken- 
hearted man's notion of give and take; but it was a 
home-thrust all the same; and Mr. Hardie was visibly 
discountenanced, and Alfred more so. 
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Mr. Osmond, to relieve a Situation so painful, asked 
Maxley rather hastily what were the curious things he 
saw. 

Maxley shuddered. "The unreasonablest beasts, 
sir, yoii ever saw or heard teil on: mostly snakes and 
dragons. Can't stoop my head to do no work, for 
them, sir. Bless your heart, if I was to leave you 
gentleman now, and go and dig for five minutes in my 
garden, they would come about me as thick as slugs 
on cabbage: why 'twas but yester'en I tried to hoe a 
bit, and up come the fearfullest gi-eat fiery sarpint: 
scared me so I heaved my hoe and laid on 'un pro- 
perly: presently I seemed to come out of a sort of a 
kind of a red mist into the clear: and there laid my 
poor missus's favourite hen; I had been and killed her 
for a sarpint!" He sighed: then, after. a moment's 
pause, lowered bis voice to a whisper, "Now suppose 
I was to go and take some poor Christian for one of 
these gre-at bloody dragons I do see at odd times, I 
might do him a mischief you know, and not mean him 
no härm neither. Oh dooee take and have me locked 
up, gentlemen, dooee now: tellee I ain't fit to be about, 
my poor head is so mazed." 

"Well, well," Said Mr. Hardie, "PH give you an 
Order for the Union." 

"What, make a pauper of me?" 

"I cannot help it," said the magistrate: "it is the 
routine; and it was settled at a meeting of the bench 
last month that we must adliere to the rule as strictly 
as possible; the asylum is so füll: and you know, 
Maxley, it is not as if you were dangerous." 

"That I be, sir: I don't know what Tm a looking 
at, or a doing. Would I ha' gone and killed my poor 
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Susanns hen if I hadn't a been beside myself? and she 
in her grave, poor dear: no, not for untold gold: and 
I be fond of that too; used to be however: but now ] 
don't seem to care for money nor notbing eise." And 
bis head dropped. 

"Look here, Maxley, old fellow," said Alfred, sar- 
castically, "you must go to tbe workbouse; and ßt&y 
tbere tili you hoe a pauper; take bim for a crocodile. 
and kill bim; tben you will get into an asylum wbetbei 
tbe Barkington magistrates like it or not: tbat is tbe 
routhie, I believe; and as reasonable as most routine/ 

Dr. Wycberley admired Alfred for tbis, and 
wbispered Mr. Osmond, "bow subtly tbey reason." 

Mr. Hardie did not deign to answer bis son, wbc 
indeed bad spoken at bim, and not to bim. 

As for poor Maxley, be was in sad and sobei 
eamest, and could not relisb nor even take in Alfrede 
irony: be lifted bis bead and looked Mr. Hardie in tbe 
face. 

"You be a bard man," said be, trembling witl 
emotion. "You robbed me and my missus of our all 
you ba' broke ber beart, and tumed my bead, and ii 
I was to come and kill you 'twould oiily be Clearing 
scores. 'Stead of tbat I comes to you like a lamb 
and says give me your name on a bit of paper, and 
put me out of barm's way. 'No,' says you, *go to tbe 
workbouse!' Be you in tbe workbouse? You tbal 
owes me nine bundred pounds and my dead missus?' 
Witb tbis be went into a rage, took a packet out oi 
bis pocket, and flung it at Mr. Hardie's bead before 
any one could stop bim. 

But Alfred saw bis game, stepped forward, and 
caugbt it witb one band, and witb tbe dexterity of s 
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wicket-keeper, within a foot of hia father's nose. 
**How*a that, Umpirc?*' said he; thec, a little aternly^ 
"Don't do thftt a^ain, Mr. Maxley, or I öhall bave to 
g'ive you a hidiiig — to keep tip appearances/^ He 
tbeü put the notes in his packet, and said cjmetly, 
"/ stall give you your money for theso, before the 
year ends," 

"Tou won't be quite so raad as tbat, I hope," re- 
monstrated hjs father. Bnt be in ade uo reply: tbey 

' very seldom answered one another liow. 

* ^^Ob/* said Dr. Wycberley, inspectinj* him like a 
human curiosity, ^^Dulhim maguum ingenium sine 

[ mixturÄ dementiBe." 

"Nee parvuni aine mixturä stultitise,'* retorted 
Alfi-ed in a moment: and niet bis oftensive gaae witb 
a point-blank look of HUpercilious disdain. 

' Then^ having sbut him np, he tumed to Osmond; 

["Come/' said be, ^^preacribe hv this poor fello^, vrho 
asks for a bospital, so Routine gives bim a workhouse; 
come, you knoT7 tbere is no limit tn your skill aud 
good nature; you cured Spot of tbe worms, eure poor 
old Maxley of bis snakes; oblige me." 

''That I will, Älr. Alfred," said Osmond, beartily: 

Land wTOte a prescription on a leaf of bis memoran- 

Bpin-book, remaxking tbat, tbough a simple purgative, 

Hi had made sbort work of a great many serpents and 
dragons, and not a few spectrea aud bobgoblins into 

Lthe bargain^ 

' Tbe young gentleman thanked him gracionsly, and 
eaid kindly to Maxley^ ^^Get tbat made up — bereis 
a gninea — and IUI send somebody to see Low you 

[are to-morrow," 

f The poor mau took tbe ^ 'i tbo prescrip- 
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tion, and his head drooped again, and he slouched 
away. 

Dr. Wyclierley remarked- significantly that Ms 
conduct was worth imitating by all persona sirnüarly 
situated: and concluded oracularly: "Prophylaxis is 
preferable to therapeusis." 

"Or, as Porson would say, *Prevention is better 
than eure.' " 

With this parting blow the Oxonian suddenly 
sauntered away, uneonscious, it seemed, of the 
existence of his companions. 

"I never saw a plainer case of Incubation," re- 
marked Dr. Wycherley, with vast benevolence of manner. 

"Maxley's?" 

"Oh, no; that is parochial. It is your profoundly 
interesting son I alluded to. Did you notice his 
supercilioüs departure? And his morbid celerity of 
repartee?" 

Mr. Hardie replied with some little hesitation, 
"Yes; and, excuse me, I thought he had rather the 
best of the battle with you." 

"Indubitably so," replied Dr. Wycherley: "they 
always do: at least such is my experience. If ever I 
break a lance of wit with an incubator, I calculate 
with confidence on being unhorsed with abnormal 
rapidity: and rare, indeed, are the instances in which 
my anticipations are not promptly and fully realised: 
by a similar rule of progression the incubator is seldom 
a match for the confirmed maniac, either in the light 
play of sarcasm, the coruscations of wit, or the severer 
encounters of dialectical ratiocination;" 

"Dear, dear, dear! . Then how is one to know a 
geniuB from a madman?" inquired Jane. 
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"By sending for a psychological physician." 

"If I understand Üie doctor right, the two things 
are not opposed," remarked Mr. Hardie. 

Dr. Wycherley assented, and made a remarkable 
Statement in confirmation: "One half of the aggregate 
of the genius of the country is at present ander re- 
straint; fortunately for the Community; and still more 
fortunately for itself." 

He then put on his gloves, and, with much kind- 
ness but solenmity, wamed Mr. Hardie not to neglect 
his son's case, nor to suppose that matters could go 
on like this without "disintegrating or disorganising 
the grey matter of the brain. I admit," said he, "that 
in some recorded cases of insanity the brain on dissec- 
tion has revealed no signs of structural or functional 
derangement, and that, on the other band, considerable 
encephalic disorganisation has been shown to have 
existed in other cases without aberration or impairment 
of the reason: but such phenomena are to be con- 
sidered as pathological curiosities, with which the 
empiric would fain endeavour to disturb the sound 
general conclusions of science. The only safe mode of 
reasoning on matters so delicate and profound is k 
priori: and, as it may safely be assumed as a seif- 
evident proposition, that disturbed intelligence bears the 
same relation to the brain disordered respiration does 
to the lungs, it is not logrcal, reasoning k priori, to 
assume the possibility that the studious or other mental 
habits of a Kephalalgic, and gifted, youth, can be re- 
versed, and erotic monomania germinate, with all the 
morbid phenomena of isolation, dejection of the spirits, 
and abnormal exaltation of the powers of wit and 
ratiocination, without some considerable impairment. 
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derangement, disturbance, or modificadon, of the 
psychical, motorial, and sensorial fimetion» (^ ihe great 
cerebral ganglion. Bat it would be equally absurd to 
presnppose tbat these several functions can be dis- 
arranged for montbs, witbout more or less disoi^ani- 
sation of the medullary, or even of the cineritious, 
matter of the encephalon. Therefore — dissectioii of 
your talented son would doubtless reveal at this 
moment either steatomatous or atheromatous deposits 
in the cerebral blood-vessels, or an encysted abscess^ 
probably of no very recent origin, or, at the least, con- 
siderable inspissation, and^opacity, of the membranes 
of the encephalon, or more or less pulpy disorganisation 
of one or other of the hemispheres of the brain: good 
momingü" 

"Good moming, sir: and a thousand thanks for 
your friendly interest in my unhappy boy." 

The Psycho -cerebrals "took their departure" 
(Psycho -cerebral for "departed"), and left Jane 
Hardie brimful of anxiety. Alfred was not there to 
dispose of the tirade in two words, ^'Petitio principii," 
and so smoke on: and, not being an university woman, 
she could not keep her eye on the original assumption 
while following the series of inferences the leamed 
doctor built so neatly, story by story, on the foundation 
of the quicksand of a loose conjecture.* 

* So noTices sitting at a conjuror*8 aee bim take a wedding-ring, and 
put it in a little box before a lady ; tben crosa tbe tbeatre witb anotber 
little box, and put tbat before anotber lady: ** Hey preato ! pass ! " in box 
8 is discovered a wedding-ring, wbich is instantly a&sumed to be the ring: 
on tbis tbeir green minds are fixed , and witb tbis is sbam business done : 
Box 1 , containing tiie real ring all tbe time , is owrlooked ; and tbe con- 
flBd«rate, in livery or not, does wbat helikes witb it: imprisoBS it In an 
orange — for tbe good of its bealtb. 

So poor Argan, wben Fleorant ennmerates tbe conseqnences of bis 
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"Now not a word of this to Alfred," said Mr. 
Hardie. ^'I shall propose to him a little foreign toür, 
to amuse bis mind." 

Yes, but papa, if some serious change is really 
going on inside bis poor bead." 

Mr. Hardie smiled sarcastically. "Don't you see 
tbat if tbe mind can wound tbe brain, tbe mind can 
eure it?" Tben, after a wbile, be said parentally, 
"My child, I must give you a lesson: men of tbe world 
use entbusiasts — like tbose two I bave just been 
drawing out — for tbeir. tools; we don't let tbem make 
tools of US. Osmond, you know, is jackal to an asylum 
in London; Dr. Wycberley, I bave beard, keeps two 
or tbree sucb establisbments by bimself or bis agents: 
blinded by self-interest, and tbat of tbeir dique — 
wbat an egotistical world it is to be sure! — tbey 
would confine a melancboly youtb in a gloomy böuse, 
among afflicted persons, and give bim notbing to do 
but brood; and so tum tbe Scale against bis reaaon: 
but / bave my cbildren's interest at beart more 
tban my own; I sball send bim abroad, and so 
amuse bis mind witb fresb objects, break off sad 
associations, and restore bim to a brilliant career. I 
count on you to second me in my little scbeme for bis 
good." 

"Tbat I wiU, papa." 

"Somebow, I don't know wby, be is coolisb to 
me." 

"He does not understand you, as I do, my own 
papa." 

omitting a Single — ^g^P'^all I say ? — la terriflod bv the threatened dis- 
orders , which sacceed to each other logiet^^* «^ " the absardity 

being in the first link of the chain ; and frMi 'iverted. 
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"Bat he is affectionate with you, I tbink." 

"Oh yes, more than ever: trouble has drawn us 
closer. Papa, in the midst of our sorrow, how mach 
we have to be thankfol for to the Giver of all good 
things!" 

"Yes, little angel: and yoa mast improve Heaven's 
goodness by working on yoar brother's affection, and 
persaading him to this Continental toar." 

Thas appealed to, Jane promised warmly: and the 
man of the world, finding he had a blind and willing 
instrament in the one creatare he loved, kissed her on 
the forehead, and told her to ran away, for here was 
Mr. Skinner, who no doabt wanted to speak on busi- 
ness. 

Skinner, who had in fact been holding respectfully 
aloof for some time, came forward on Jane^s retiring, 
and in a very obseqaioas tone reqaested a private 
interview. Mr. Hardie led the way into the little 
dining-room. 

They were no sooner alone than Skinner left off 
fawning,'very abraptly; and pat on a rugged resolute 
manner that was new to him: "I am come for my com- 
mission," said he stardily. 

Mr. Hardie looked an inqairy. 

" Oh, yoa don't know what I mean, of course," said 
the little clerk, almost brutally: "IVe waited, and 
waited, to see if yoa would have the decency, and the 
gratitude, and the honesty, to offer me a trifle oat of 
It; bat I see I might wait tili doomsday before you 
would ever think of thinking of anybody bat yourself. 
So now Shell out without more words, or TU blow the 
gaff." The little wretch raised bis voice louder and 
louder at every sentence. 
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**Hush! huah! Ökinucr,'^ said Mr. Hardie, amionsly, 
"you are under some delusion, When did I ever 
decline to recognise your serviceä? I always intended 
to make you a preaeut, a liandsonie present," 

**TLea why didn't yo f^> it witiiout beiug^ farced? 
Come, SIT, you can't draw the wool over NoaL Ökinner^B 
eyes; I Lave Lad you watclied, and you are looking 
towards the U- Ö,, and tLat is too big a coiintry ior me 
to hunt yüu in. Tm not tu be trifled wilb: I am not 
to bö palavered: g-ive me a thoueand püunda of It thia 
moment^ or I'll blow the -whole coneem, and you along ' 
with it" 

"A thonsand poirnda?!" 

"Now loök at that!'' shrieked Skiimer. "Öerves 
me right fbr not sayin^ seven Üiousand. What right 
have you to a Shilling of it more than I have? If I 
had the luck to be a burglar'a pal inötead of a banker's 
I öhould Lave half. Give it me this moment, or TIl i 
go to Albion Villa and have you took up for a thief ; | 
as you are," 

**But I haven't got it on me" 

'*Tliat'B a lie: you carry it wliere A^ didj close to > 
your heart: I ^;an see it bulge; there» Job was a patient 
man^ but his patience i^ent at last," Widi thia he ran 
to the wicdow and tbrew it open. ] 

Hardie entrcated him to be calm, ^'lUl give it 
you, Skinncr," Said he, "and with pleastire, if you will 
give me aome security ihat you will not tum round, 
aa soon as you have got itj and be my eneiny/' 

'* Encmy of a gent that p' ' '^^isand pounds? \ 

KOntiensei Why ahould I? e same boat: 

fcohave like a man^ and y ^ve notliing 

fear from me: but I^ 
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theft for nothing: would you? Come^ how is it to be, 
peace or war? Will you be content with thirteen 
thousand ponnds tbat don't belong to you not a Shil- 
ling of it, or will you go to jail a Mon, and fcse it 
every penny?" 

Mr. Hardie groaned aloud, but there was no help 
for it. Skinner was on sale: and must, be böught. 

He took out two notes for five bundred pounds 
eacb, and laid them on the table, after taking tbeir 
numbers. 

Skinner's eyes glistened: "Tbank you, sir," said 
be. He put tbem in bis pocket. Then be said 
quietly, "Now you have taken the numbers, sir, so 
I'll trouble you for a line to make me safe against the 
criminal law. You are a deep one; you might say I 
robbed you." 

"That is a very unworthy suspicion, Skinner-, and 
a childish one." 

"Oh, it is diamond cut diamond. A single line, 
sir, just to say that in retum for bis faithful sei-vices, 
you have given Noah Skinner two notes for 500/. 
Nos. 1084 and 85." 

"With all my heart — on your giving me a receipt 
for them." 

It was Skinner's tum to hesitate. After reflecting, 
bowever, on all the possible consequences, he saw 
nothing to fear; so he consented. 

The business completed, a magic change took 
place in the little clerk. "Now we are friends again, 
sir: and Pll give you a piece of advice; mind your 
eye With Mr. Alfred; he is down on us." 

"What do you mean?" inquired Mr. Hardie, with 
ill disguised anxiety.,** 
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"m teil you, sir. He met me this moming: and 
says he to me, *Skiimer, old boy, I want to speak a 
Word to you.' He puts his hands on my Shoulder, and 
tums me 'round, and says he all at one time, *The 
fourteen thousand pounds!' You might have knocked 
me down with a feather. And he looked me through 
like a gimlet, mind ye. 'Come now,' says he, *you 
see I know all; make a clean breast of it." So then 
I saw he didn't know a/Z, and I brazened up a bit: 
told him I hadn't a notion what he meant. 'Oh yes I 
did,' he said, 'Captain Dodd's fourteen thousand 
pounds! It had passed through my hands.' Then I 
began to funk again at his knowing that: perhaps he 
only guessed it after all: but at the time I thought he 
knew it; I was flustered, ye see. But I said, Td look 
at the books; but I didn't think his deposit was any- 
thing like that.' *You little equivocating humbug,' 
says he: *and which was better, to teil Öie truth at 
once and let Captain Dodd, which never did me any 
härm, have his own, or to hear it told me in the felon's 
dock?' those were his words, sir: and they made my 
blood run cold; and if he had gone on at me like that 
I should have split, I know I should: but he just said, 
*There, your face has given your tongue the lie: you 
haven't brains enough to play the rogue." Oh, and — 
another thing — he said he wouldn't talk to the spar- 
row-hawk any more, when there was the kite hard by: 
so by that I guess your tum is coming, sir; so mind 
your eye. And then he tumed his back on me with 
a look as if I was so much dirt. But I didn't mind 
that; I was glad to be shut of him at any pries." 

This intelligence discomposed Mr. Hardie terribly: 
it did away with all hope that Alfred meant to keep 
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bis suspicions to himself. "Why did you not teil me 
this before?'' said he, reproachMly. 

Skinner^s Sharp visage seemed to- sharpen as he 
replied, ^^Because I wanted a thousand pounds first'' 

"Curse your low cimning!" 

Skinner langhed. "Good-bye, sir: take care of 
yourself and TU take care of mine. Pm afraid of Mr. 
Alfired and the stone jag, so Tm off to London, and 
there Fll un-Skinner myself into Mr. Something or 
other, and make my thousand pounds breed ten." And 
he whipped out, leaving bis master filled with rage and 
dismay. 

"Outwitted even by this little wretch!" 

He was now accountable for fourteen thousand 
pounds, and had only thirteen thousand lefb, if forced to 
reimburse; so that it was quite on the cards for bim to 
lose a thousand pounds by robbing bis neighbour and 
risking bis own immortal jewel: this galled bim to the 
quick; and altogether bis equable temper began to 
give way; it had already survived half the iron of bis 
nerves. He walked up and down the parlour chafing 
like an irritated lion. In which State of bis mind the 
one enemy he now feared and hated walked quietly 
into the room, and begged for a little serious conversa- 
tion with bim. 

"It is like your effrontery," said he: "I wonder 
you are not ashamed to look your father in the face/' 

"Having wronged nobody I can look anybody in 
the face," replied Alfred, looking bim in the face 
point-blank. 

At this swift rejoinder, Mr. Hardie feit like a too 
confident swordsman, who, attacking in a passion, 
suddenly receives a prick that shows bim bis antagon- 
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ifit is not one to be trifled with. Ke was od bis guard 
directly, and said coldly, "You Lave been belymg me 
to my very clerk/' 

'*Noj ßir: you are miataken; I have never meti- 
tioned your name to your derk." 

Mr. Hardie refiected on what Skinner Lad told him, 
and found he had made anotber false move* He tried 
again: *'Nor to the Dodds?'' witb an incredulona 
sneer. 

"Nor to tbe Dodds," replied Alfred cabnly. 

"Wbat, not to Misa Julia Dodd?" 

*^No^ öir, I have eeen her but once, since — I dia- 
covered about the fourteen thoueand pounds." 

"What fourteen thouaand pound^?'* inquired Mr. 
Haidie^ innocently- 

"What fourteen thousand ponnds!" repeated the 
young man dis^dainfiiUy. Then suddetily turning on 
his fathor» with red brow and flashing eyesr "tbe four- 
teen thousand ponnds Captain Dodd brought home 
fröm Indiar the fourteen thousand pounds I beard Lim 
claim of you with curses: ay, mif^eTable Bon, and miser- 
able mau, tLat I am, I beard my own fatber called a 
viUain; and what diJ my fatber reply? Did you burl 
the words back into your accuser^s tiiroat? No: you 
whiapored, *IIuahl hushi I'll bring it you down.^ Ob, 
what a hell Sbaine ia!" 

Mr, Hardie tumed pale, and almoat sick: with 
theae words of Al&ed'a fied all bope of ever deceivtug 
him. 

*^Thero, there," aaid the young man, lowering bis 
voice from rage to p ow: "I don't come 

bere to quarrel with t o Insult him, God 

knows: and I entrea mr ^akcä not to 
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to one another; bnt not hoatile to you. Anfl you 
played the spy on us, sir^ and miaunderfitood ns, äs 
spies ^nerally do. Ah, sir! a few montLe ago you 
would not have condeacended to that." 

Mr. Hordie coloured, bnt* did not reply. He Iiad 
passed from the irritable into the qnieÜy vindictive 
stag^e. 

Alfred then deprecated furthor discussion of what 
Tvas past, and said abrnptly: *^I have an offer to raake 
you; in a very short time I sball have ten tbousand 
ponnds; I will not resign my whole fortune; tbat Tfonld 
bc unjust to mysclf, and my wife; and I loatbe and 
despise Injusticc in all its forms, bowever romantic or 
plausible, But, if you will give the Dodds tlieir 
14,000/.j I will ebare my little fortuno eqnally with 
you: and thank you, and bless you. Considcr, sir, 
with your abilities and experience five thoufland ponnds 
may yet bc the niicleus of a fortune ^ a fortune built 
on an hononrable foundation: I know you will thiivc 
with my five thousand ponnds ten times more tban 
with their fourteen tbousand \ and enjoy the blessing of 
blessings, a clear conscience.'* 

Now this offer was no sooner made tban Mr. Eardie 
shut bis face^ and went to mental arithmetic, like onc 
doing a Bum behind a tbiük door. He would bave 
taken ten thouaandt bat five tbousand did not mnch 
tempt bim; besides, would it be five tbousand clear? 
He already owed Alfred two tbousand fivo hundred. It 
fiasheJ tbrougb him tbat a young; man wbo loathed 
and despiacd Injustice — ** Himself — -would not 

consent to be diddled b f one sum while 

makitig /lim a present gl ^^^^_ then tbt^rp was 
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Skinner's tliousand to be reimbursed. He tlierefore 
declined in tiiese terms; 

^'This offer shows nie jon are öincere in tliese 
Strange iiotions you have taken up. I am sony for it: 
it looks like ijnäanUy. These noctumal illusionSj theso 
imaginary sig^lits and sounds^ coine üf bröodin^ on a 
singlo idea, and often uslier in a calamity one trembles 
to tliink of, You have madö me a proposah 1 make 
you one: take a couple of hnndred pounds (I'll get it 
from your trustees) and travel the Continent for fonr 
months; enlarge and amuse your miud wiüi the con- 
templation of natiue aiid mannera and customB; and if 
that does not clear this phantom 14jOOO/. out of your 
head, X am mnch mistaken.'^ 

Alfred replied that foreign ü^avcl was his dream: 
but he could not leave Barkington while there was an 
act of justice to be done* 

^^Then do ync justice, ^oy»" s^^d Mr. Hardiej with 
Tvonderful dignity, all things conaidered. "^'Instead of 
brooding on your one fantastieal idea^ and shutting out 
all rational evidence to the coDtrary, take the trouble 
to look tlu:ougIi my books; and they will reveal to you 
a fortuue, not of fourteen thousand, but of eighty thou- 
sand poujadSf hoDourably sacriüced in th^ vaiii strugg'le 
to fultil my engagements: who, do you thiuki will be- 
lieve, againat such evidencß, the preposteroüs talc you 
have concoeted agaiust yunx poor father? Älreiidy the 
lüde U tüTüiv 11 *^'^' 
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me of stealing fourteen thousand pounds: a sum tliat 
would have saved me, if I could only have laid my 
hands on it." 

He hid his face, to conceal its incongruous expres- 
sion: and heaved a deep sigh. 

Alfred tumed his head away and groaned. 

After a while he rose from his seat and went to 
the door; but seemed reluctant to go: he cast a long- 
ing, lingering look on his father, and said beseechingly: 
"Oh think! you are not my flesh and blood more than 
I am yours; is all the love to be on my side? have I 
no influence even when right is on my side?" Then 
he suddenly tumed and threw himself impetuously on 
his knees; "Your father was the soul of honour; your 
son loathed fraud and injustice from his cradle; you 
stand between two generations of Hardies, and belong 
to neither; do but reflect one moment how bright a 
thing honour is, how short and uncertain a thing life 
is, how sure a thing retribution is, in this world or the 
nest: it is your guardian angel that kneels before you 
now, and not your son; oh, for Christ's sake, for my 
mother's sake, listen to my last appeal. You don't 
know me: I cannot Compound with injustice. Pity me, 
pity her I love, pity yourself!" 

"You young viper!" cried the father, stung with 
remorse but not touched with penitence. "Get away, 
you amorous young hypocrite; get out of my house, 
get out of my sight, or Fll spit on you and curse you 
at my feet." 

"Enough!" said Alfred, rising and turning suddenly 
calm as a statue: "let us be gentlemen, if you please, 
even though we must be enemies. Good-bye, my father 
that lüöfÄ." 
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And he walked gently out of the room, and, as he 
p^^sed the window, Mr. Hardie heard his great l^eart 
sob. 

He wiped hia forehead with bis ba^ndl^reU^f. ^^A 
bard tossle," thought he, '^and with my own unnatural, 
ungrateful flefih and blood: but I have won it: he hasn't 
told the Dodds-, he never will: and, if he did, wbo 
would believe bim, or them?" 

At dinner there was no Alfred; but after dinner a 
note to Jane informing her he had taken lodgings in 
the town, and requesting her to send bis books and 
dothes in the evening. Jane handed the note to her 
father: and sighed deeply. Watching bis face as he 
read it, fifoe saw bim tum rather pale, and look more 
fiirrowed than ever. 

"Papa!" said she, "what does it all mean?^* 

"I am thinking." 

Then, after a long pause, he ground bis teeth and 
said, "It means — War." 



CHAPTEB XII. 

Long before this open rupture Jane Hardie had 
asked her father sorrowfully, whether she was to dis- 
continue her intimacy with the Dodds; she thought of 
course he would say "Yes;" and it cost her a bard 
struggle between inclination and filial duty to raise the 
question. But Mr. Hardie was anxious her Mendship 
with that family should continue; it fumished a Channel 
of news, and in case of detection might be useM to 
avert or soften bostUities; so he answered rather sharply, 
"On no account: the Dodds are an estimable family; 
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pray be as friendly with them as ever you can." Jane 
coloured with pleasure at this most unexpeoted reply: 
bat her wakei^l conscience reminded her this answer 
was given in ignorance of her attachment to Edwaord 
Dodd; and urged her to confession. But at that Natore 
recoiled: Edward had not openly declared his love to 
her; so modest pride, as well as modest shame, combined 
with female cowardice to hold back the avowal. 

So then Miss Tender Conscience tormented herseif; 
and recorded the struggle in her diary; but briefly, 
and in terms vague and typical; not a word about "a 
young man" — or "crossed in love" — but one obscure 
and hasty slap at the camal affections, and a good 
deal about "the saints in prison," and "the battle of 
Armageddon." 

Yet, to do her justice, laxity of expression did not 
act upon her conduct and warp that, as it does most 
mystical Speakers." 

To obey her father to the letter, she maintained a 
friendly correspondence with Julia Dodd, exchanging 
letters daily: but, not to disobey him in the spirit, she 
ceased to visit Albion Villa. Thus she avoided Ed- 
ward, and extracted from the Situation the utmost self- 
denial, and the least possible amount of "camal plea- 
sure," as she naively denominated an interchange of 
worldly affection, however distant and respectftil. 

One day she happened to mention her diary, and 
say it was a present comfort to her, and instructive to 
review. Julia, catching at every straw of consolation, 
Said she would keep one too, and asked a sight of 
Jane^s for a model. "No, dear friend," said Jane: "a 
diary should be one's seif on paper." 

This was fortunate: it precluded that servile imita- 
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tion, in which her sex excels even mine; and conse- 
qaentlj the two records reflect two good girls, instead 
of one in two skins; and may be tnisted to condnct 
this narrative forward, and relieve its monotony a 
litüe: only of course the reader rnnst not expect to see 
the plot of a story carried minutely out in two crade 
compositions written with an object so distinct: he 
must watch for glimpses and make the most of indica- 
tions. Nor is this an excessive demand upon his in- 
telligence; for, if he cannot do this with a book, how 
will hedo it in real life, where male and female 
characters reveal their true selves by glimpses only, 
and the gravest and most dramatic events give the 
diviner so few and faint signs of their Coming? 

Extracts from Julia DodcTa Diary: 

"Dec. 5tL It is all over; they have taken papa 
away to an asylum: and the honse is like a grave, 
but for our outbnrsts of sorrow. Just before he w^it 
away the medal came — oh no, I cannot. Poor, poor 
mamma! 

8 P.M. In the midst of our affliction Heaven sent 
US a ray of comfort: the kindest letter from a lady, a 
perfect stranger. It caine yesterday; but now I have 
got it to copy: oh, bless it; and the good, kind writer. 

Dbab Madam, 
I scarcely know whether to hope or to fear that 
your good husband may have mentioned my name to 
you; however, he is just the man to pass over both 
my misbehaviour and his own gallantry; so I beg per- 
mission to introduce myself. I and my little boy 
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were passengers by the Agra; I was spoiled by a long 
residence in India, and gave your husband sore trouble 
by resisting discipline, refusing to put out my light at 
nine o'clock, and in short by being an unreasonable 
woman, or ratlier a spoiled child. Well, all my little 
attempts at a feud failed; Captain Dodd did bis duty, 
and kept bis temper provokingly, the only revenge he 
took was a noble one; he jumped into the sea after 
my darling Freddy, and saved him from a watery 
grave, and bis mother from madness or death; yet he 
was himself hardly recovered from a wound he had 
received in defending us all against pirates. Need I 
say more to one who is herseif a mother? You will 
know how our little misunderstanding ended after that. 
As soon as we were friends I made him talk of bis 
family; yourself, Edward, Julia, I seem to know 
you alL 

When the ruffian, who succeeded our good captain, 
had wrecked poor us, and then deserted us, your hus- 
band resumed the command, and saved Freddy and 
me once more by bis courage, bis wonderful coolness, 
and bis skill. Since then the mouse has been at work 
for the lion: I despair of conveying any pleasure by it 
to a character so elevated as Captain Dodd; bis reward 
must be bis own conscience; but we poor little women 
like extemal shows, do we not? and so I thought a 
medal of the Humane Society might give some pleasure 
to you and Miss Dodd. Never did medal nor order 
repose on a nobler heart. The case was so strong, and 
so well supported, that the society did not hesitate: 
and you will receive it very soon after this. 

You will be surprised, dear madam, at all this 
from a stranger to yourself, and will perhaps set ^* 

Hard Cash, U. ^ 
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down to a wish to intirade on your acquaintance. Well 
then, dear madam, you will not be far wrong. I shoidd 
like much to know one, whose character I already 
seem acquainted with; and to convey personally my 
gratitude and admiration of your husband, I coold 
pour it out more freely to you, you know, than to him. 
I am, 

Dear Madam, 

Yours very faithfuUy, 

LouiSA Beresford. 

And the medal came about an hour before tbe fly 
to take bim away. His dear name was on it, and bis 
brave courageous acts. 

Oh, shall I eyer be old enougb and hard enougb 
to speak of tbis witbout stoppiug to cry? 

We fastened it round his dear neck witb a ribbon. 
Mamma would put it inside bis clothes for fear tbe 
silver sbould tempt some wretch: I sbould never bave 
tbougbt of that: is tbere a creature so base? And we 
told the men bow be had gained it (they were servants 
of tbe asylum), and we showed tbem bow brave and 
good he was, and would be again if they would be 
kind to him and eure him. And mamma bribed them 
with money to use him kindly: I tbougbt they would 
be offended and refuse it: but they took it, and their 
faces showed she was wiser than I am. Ile keeps away 
from US too. It is nearly a fortnight now." 

"Dec. 7th. Aunt Eve left to-day. Mamma kept 
her room and could not speak to her: cannot forgive 
her interfering between papa and her. It does seem 
Strange that any one but mamma sbould be able to 
send papa out of the house, and to such a place; but 
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it is the law; and Edward, who is all good sense, says 
it was necessary; he says mamma is unjust: grief 
makes her anreasonable. I don't know who is in the 
right: and I don't much care: but I know I am sorry 
for Aunt Eve, and very, very sorry for mamma." 

"Dec. 8th. I am an egotist: found myself out this 
morning; and it is a good thing to keep a diary. It* 
was overpowered at first by grief for mamma: but now 
the house is sad and quiet I am always thinking of 
Mm; and that is egotism. 

Why does he stay away so? I almost wish I could 
think it was coldness or diminished affection; for I 
fear something worse; something to make him wretched. 
Those ^ dreadfal words papa spoke before he was 
afflicted! words I will never put on paper; but they 
ring in my ears still; they appal me: and then found 
at their very door! Ah, and I knew I should find him 
near that house. And now he keeps away." 

"Dec. 9th. All day trying to comfort mamma. She 
made a great effort and wrote to Mrs. Beresford." 

POOR MAMMA's LETTER. 

"Dear Madam, 
"Your kind and valued letter reached us in deep 
affliction: and I am little able to reply to you as you 
deserve. My poor husband is very ill; so ill that he 
no longer remembers the past, neither the brave acts 
that have won him your esteem, nor even the face of 
his loving and unhappy wife, who now thanks you 
with many tears for your sweet letter. Heai'tbroken 

* Egotism. The abstract quality evolved from VkQ ooncrete term 
egotist by feminine art, without the aid of grammar. 
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as mj children and I are, we yet derive some consola- 
tion from it. We have tied the medal ronnd his neck, 
madam, and thank you far more than we can find 
words to express. 

In conclusion, I pray Heaven that, in your bitteres! 
hour, you may find the consolation you kave ad- 
ministered to us: no, no, I pray you may never, never, 
stand in such need of comfort 
I am, 

Dear Madam, 
Yours gratefully and sincerely, 

Lucy Dodd." 

"Dec. lOth, Sunday. At St. Anne's in the mom- 
ing. Tried hard to apply the sermon. He spoke of 
griefs, but so coldly; surely he never feit one: he was 
not there. Mem.: Always pray against wandering 
thoughts on entering church." 

"Dec. llth. A diary is a dreadful thing. Every- 
thing must go down now, and, amongst the rest, that 
the poor are selfish. I could not interest one of mine 
in mamma^s sorrows; no, they must run back to their 
own little sordid troubles, about money and things. I 
was so provoked with Mrs. Jackson (she owes mamma 
so much) that I left her hastily: and that was Im- 
patience. I had a mind to go back to her; but would 
not; and that was Pride. Where is my Christianity? 

A kind letter from Jane Hardie. But no word of 
hm.** 

"Dec. 12tL To-day Edward told me plump I 
must not go on taking things out of the house for the 
poor: mamma gave me the reason. *We are poor our- 
selves, ' ' to — ' And then she stopped. Does 
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slie suspect? How can she? She did not liear those 
two dreadful words of papa's? They are like two 
arrows in mj heart. And so we are poor: she says we 
have scarcely anything to live upon after paying the 
two hundred and fifty pounds a year for papa." 

"Dec. 13th. A comforting letter from Jane. She 
sends me Hebrews xii. 11, and says, *Let us take a 
part of the Bible, and read two chapters prayerfuUy, 
at the same hour of the day: will ten o'clock in the 
moming suit you? and, if so, will you choose where 
to begin?' I will, sweet friend, I will: ^nd then, 
though some cruel mystery keeps us apart, our souls 
will be together over the sacred page, as I hope they 
will one day be together in heaven; yours will at any 
rate. Wrote back, yes, and a thousand thanks, and 
should like to begin with the Psalms: they are son*ow- 
ful, and so are we. And I must pray not to think too 
much of hijn. 

If everything is to be put down one does, I cried 
long and bitterly to find I had written that I must 
pray to God against Ä?'m." 

"Dec. 14th. It is piain he never means to come 
again. Mamma says nothing, but that is out of pity 
for me; I have not read her dear face all these years 
for nothing. She is beginning to think him unworthy, 
when she thinks of him at all. There is a mystery, a 
dreadful mystery: may he not be as mystified too, and 
perhaps tortured like me with doubts and suspicions? 
they say he is pale and dejected. Poor thing! But 
then oh why not come to me and say so? Shall I 
write to him? No, I will cut my band off sooner." 

"Dec. 16. A blessed letter from Jane. She says 
* Letter- writing on ordinary subjects is a sad waste of 
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time and very unpardonable among His people.* And 
so it is; and mj weak hope, daily disappointed, that 
there may be something in lier letter, only shows how 
inferior I am to my beloved friend. She says, *I sboiild 
like to fix another bour for us two to meet at the 
Throne togetber: will fire o'clock snit you? we dine 
at six: but I am never more than balf an bour dress- 
ing.' 

Tbe frie'ndsbip of tbis Saint, and her brigbt example, 
is wbat Heaven sends me in infinite mercy and good- 
ness to sootbe my acbing beart a little: for him I sball 
never see again. 

I bave Seen bim tbis very evening. 

It was a beautiftil night: I went to look at — the 
World to come I call it — for I believe the redeemed 
are to inhabit tbose very stars bereafter, and visit 
tbem all in tum — and tbis world I now find is a 
World of sorrow and disappointment — so I went on 
tbe balcony to look at a better one: and oh it seemed 
so holy, so calm, so pure, that heavenly world: I gazed 
and stretched my bands towards it for ever so little of 
its boliness and purity; and, that moment, I beard a 
sigb. I looked, and there stood a gentleman just out- 
sids our gate, and it was him, I nearly screamed, and 
my beart beat so. He did not see me: for I'had come 
out softly, and bis poor head was down, down upon bis 
breast-, and be used to carry it so high, a little, little, 
wbile ago; too high some said; but not I. I looked, 
and my misgivings melted away; it flashed on me as 
if one of tbose stars had written it with its own ligbt 
in my beart — * There Stands Grief; not Guilt.' And 
before I knew wbat I was about I had wbispered 
•Alfred!' The poor boy started and ran towards me: 
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but stopped short and sigbed again. My lieart yeamed: 
but it was not for me to make advances to bim, after 
bis unkindness: so I spoke to bim as coldly as ever I 
could, and I said, *Yon are unbappy.' 

He looked up to me, and tben I saw even by tbat 
ligbt tbat be is enduring a bitter, bitter struggle: so 
pale, so wom, so dragged! Now bow many times 
bave I cried, tbis last montb? mbre tban in all tbe 
rest of my life a great deal. *Unbappy!' be said; *I 
must be a contemptible tbing if I was not unbappy/ 
And tben be asked me, sbould not I despise bim if be 
was bappy. I did not answer tbat: bat I asked bim 
wby be was unbappy. And wben I bad, I was balf 
frigbtened: for be never evades a question tbe least bit. 

He beld bis bead bigber still, and said, ^I am un- 
bappy because I cannot see tbe patb of bonour.' 

Tben I babbled sometbing, I forget wbat: tben be 
went on like tbis — ab, I never forget wbat he says 
— be said Cicero says ^quitas ipsa lucet per se; some- 
tbing significaf^ sometbing eise: and be repeated it 
slöwly for me, be knows I know a little Latin; and 
told me tbat was as mucb as to say ^Justice is so 
clear a tbing, tbat wboever besitates must be on tbe 
road of wrong. And yet,' be said, bitterly, */ besitate 
and doubt, in a matter of rigbt and wrong, like an 
Academic pbilosopber weigbing and balancing mere 
speculative straws.' Tbose were bis very words. 'And 
so,' said be, 'I am miserable; deserving to be miser- 
abla' 

Tben I ventured to remind bim tbat be, and I, and 
all Cbristian souls, bad a reeomee not known to 
beatben pbilosopbers, howerer a lid, 'Dear 

* Dabitatio < 
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Alfred, when I am in doubt and difficnlty, I go and 
pray to Hirn to guide me aright: have you done so?* 
No, that had never occurred to Mm: but he would^ if 
I made a point of it; and at any rate he could not go 
on in this way; I should soon see him again, and, once 
his mind was made up, no shrinking firom mere con-< 
sequences, he promised me. Then we bade one an- 
other good night, aiad he went off holding his head as 
proudly as he used: and poor silly me fluttered, and 
nearly hysterical, as soon as I quite lost sight of him." 

"Dec. 17th. At church in the moming: a good 
sermon. Notes and analysis. In the evening Jane^s 
clergyman preached. She came. Going out I asked 
her a question about what we had heard; bat she did 
not answer me. At parting she told me she made a 
rule not to speak Coming from church, not even about 
the sermon. This seemed austere to poor me. But of 
course she is right Oh, that I was like her!" 

"Dec. 18th. Edward is Coming out. This boy, that 
one has taught all the French, all the dancing, and 
nearly all the Latin he knows, tums out to be one's 
superior, infinitely; I mean in practical good sense. 
Mamma had taken her pearls to the jeweller and bor- 
rowed two hundred pounds. He found this out and 
objected. She told him a part of it was required to 
keep him at Oxford. *0h indeed,' said he: and we 
thought of course there was an end: but next moming 
he was off before breakfast, and the day after' he re- 
tumed from Oxford with his caution money, forty 
pounds, and gave it mamma; she had forgotten all 
about it And he had taken his name off the coUege 
books and left the university for ever. The poor, 
gentle, tears of mortification ran down his mother's 
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cheeks, and I hung round her neck, and scolded him 
like a vixen; as I am. We might have spared tears 
and fury both, for he is neither to be melted nor 
irritated by poor little us. He kissed us and coaxed 
US like a superior being, and set to work in his quiet, 
sober, ponderous way, and proved us a couple of fools 
to our entire satisfaction, and that without an unkind 
Word: for he is as gentle as a lamb, and as strong as 
ten thousand elephants. He took the money back and 
brought the pearls home again, and he has written 
*SoYEZ DB voTRE Siecle' in great large letters, and 
has pasted it on all our three bedroom doors, inside. 
And he has been all these years quietly cutting up the 
Moming Advertiser, and arranging the slips with 
wonderful skill and method. He calls it *digesting the 
'Tiser!' and you can't ask for any modern information, 
great or small, but he'U find you something about it 
in this digest. Such a folio! It takes a man to open 
and shut it. And he means to be a sort of little papa 
in this house, and mamma means to let him. And in- 
deed it is so sweet to be commanded; besides, it saves 
thinking for oneself ; and that is such a worry." 

"Dec. 19th. Yes, they have settled it: we are to 
leave here, and live in lodgings to save servants. How 
we are to exist even so, mamma cannot see; but Edward 
can; he says we two have got populär talents, and he 
knows the markets (what does that mean, I wonder), 
and the world in general. I asked him wherever he 
picked it up, his knowledge: he said, *In the 'Tiser.' 
I asked him would he leave the place where she lives. 
He looked sad, but said, *Yes: for the good of us all.' 
So he is better than I am; but who is not? I wasted 
an imploring look on him-, but not on mamma; she 
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looked back to me, and tben said sadly, 'Wait a f ew 
days, Edward, for — my sake/ That meant fop poor 
credulons Julians, wbo still believes in bim. My sweet 
mother!" 

"Dec. 2 Ist Told mamma to-day I wotdd go for 
a govemess, to belp ber, since we are all roined. She 
kissed me and trembled; bnt sbe did not say 'No:' so 
it will come to tbat. He will bo sorry. Wben I do 
go, I tbink I sball find courage to send bim a line: 
just to say I am sure he is not to blame for with- 
drawing. Indeed, how could I ever marry a man 

wbose fatber I bave beard my fatber caU " (tiie 

pen was drawn tbrougb tbe rest). 

"Dec. 22nd. A miserable day: low spirited and 
bysterical. We are really going away. Edward bas 
begun to make packing cases: I stood over bim and 
sigbed, and asked bim questions: be said be was going 
to take unfumisbed rooms in London, send up wbat 
fumiture is absolutely necessary, and seil tbe rest by 
auction, witb tbe lease of our dear, dear bouse, wbere 
we were all so bappy once. So, wbat witb *bis know- 
ledge of tbe markets, and tbe world,' and bis sense, 
and bis strong will, we bave only to submit. And 
tben be is so kind, too; *Don't cry, little girl,' be said. 
*Not but wbat I could tum on tbe waters myself if 
tbere was anytbing to be gained by it. Shall I cry, 
Ju,' said be, *or shall I wbistle? I tbink TU wbistle.' 
And be wbistled a tune rigbt tbrougb wbile be worked 
witb a heart as sick as my own, perbaps. Poor Ed- 
ward!" 

"Dec. 23rd. My Cbristian friend bas ber griefs 
too. But tben she puts tbem to profit: sbe says to-day, 
'We are botb tasting tbe same flesb-crucifying but 
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soTil-profiting experience.' Her eveiy worJ is a rebuke 
to tnö: toni at tliis solemn season of tlio yoar witJi 
eartlily paseioos. Weot down after reading lier letter, 
and played aiid sang- tLe Gloria iu oxcelsis of Pergo- 
lesi, with all my hotiK And, on repeating it, bttrst 
out ciying' in the middle. Oh shame! sbame!^^ 

"fiec. 24tli. Edward started for London at five in 
tbe morning; to take a place for us. Tlie servants were 
next told, and roceived waming;^ the one we had the 
pooreat opinion of, she is such a flirt, eried^ and 
beg-ged raanima to let her share o^ir fallen fortunes^ 
and Said siie conld cook a little and would do her 
best. 1 kiased her yiolently, and qnhe forgot 1 was a 
young lady tili &he herseif reminded nie; and shc 
lüoked frightened at marama. But mamma only smiled 
through her tears and said^ ^Think of it quietly, 
Sarah, before you commit yourself/^* 



"I am noT^ sitting in my old room, cold as a 
etone: for I have packe d np sorae things: so the first 
fitep ia atjtually taken. Oh, if 1 but kuew tliat he wan 
happy! Then 1 could enduro anything* But how caii 
I think so? Wtdl^ I will go, and never tftll a soul 
what I suäpect. And he canuot teil, even if be knows: 
for It 18 biß father- Jane, too, avoids all mention of 
her own father and brother more than ia natural* Oh^ 
if I could only bc a child again! 

Kegretä are vain; I will cease even to record them; 
tbene diaries feed 6nc*s aelfisliness, and the unfortunate 
passion^ that will make ma a bad daaghter and an 
ungr er of Him who was bom aa to-morrowi 

to j Jse Christiaiir to yoor knees!" 
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^^I am calmer now; and fed refflgned to the will of 
Hearen; or benmnbed; or someUinig. I will paek this 
box and then go down and comfort mj mother; and 
virit mj poor people, peibapa for the last time: 
ah me! 

A knock at the Street door! His knock! I know 
every echo of his hand, and his foot Where is my 
composnre now? I flntter like a bird. I will not go 
dowD. He will think I love him so. 

At least I will wait tili he has nearly gone.^ 

Elizabeth has come to say I am wanted in [the 
drawing-room. 

So I mu8t go down whether I like or no." 



"Bedtime. Oh that I had the pen of a writer to 
record the scene I have witnessed, worthily. When 
I came in, I found mamma and him both seated in 
dead silence. He rose and looked at me and I at 
him: and years seemed to have rolled over his face 
since last I saw it; I was obliged to tum my head 
away; I curtseyed to him distantly, and may Heaven 
forgive me for that: and we sat down, and presently 
tumed round and all looked at one another like the 
ghosts of the happy creatures we once were all to- 
gether. . 

Then Alfred began, not in his old imperative voice, 
but scarce above a whisper; and oh the words such as 
none but himself in the wide world Would have spoken 
— I love him better than ever; I pity him; I adore 
him; he is a scholar; he is a chevaUer; he is the soul 
of honour; he is the most nnfortunate and proudest 
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gentleman beneath tLe öuu; oh^ my darling! my 
darlingl! 

He Said, *MrB. Dodd, and yon Miss Doddj wliom 
I loved before I lost tbe rigbt to ask you to be mine» 
and whom I shall love to the last hour of my miflör- 
ablo exiatenceT I am eome to explain my own conduct 
to you, and to do you an act of simplo justice, toü 
loDg delayed. To begin with myself, you mnst know 
that my understanding- is of the Academic Scbool; I 
incline to weigli prooftS before I make up my mind. 
But then I differ from tbat sctool in tbis^ tbat I can- 
not tbink myself to an eternal standstill; {such an ex- 
pression! but wbat does that matter, it was hin;) I am 
a man of action: in Hanilet'a place I should have either 
turne d my gbost into ridicule^ or my imcle into a 
ghoat; so I kept away from you wbile ia doubt; but, 
i\ow I doubt no longer, I take my Une; ladies, you 
have beeu swiudled out of a large sum of money." 

My blüüd ran eold at tliesc worda, Surely notbing 
on earth but a man could »ay this right out like that, 

Hamma and I looked at one another; aud what 
did I see in her face, for the iirst time? Why tbat 
abe bad her suspicions too, and had been keeping 
tLem from me. Pitying an gell 

Hfl went on; *Captain Dodd brought Lome several 
thousand pounds?' 

Mamma said ^Yes.' And I think she waa going to 
say how mucb, but he stopped her and made her write 
the amount iü au envelopo, whilf " «other and 

wrote in it with hia peacii; be '^lopes to 

me, and asked me to read th I did; 

and mamma'& Bald fourteeu tbi 
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ud bis ^ 
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Hud fuvrteen thotnand pomdk ^*— ^* loolcied aaiA 
a Irx/k at me. 

Then lie tmiied to me: ^Mki I>odd, do joa le- 
member tfaat night jou and I mel al Rickaid Haidie s 
door? Well, scarce fire mmotpn befwe dial, joiir 
fsahtr was standmg on onr lawn and called to tlie 
man, who was mj fiUfaer, in a lond Toice — it rings 
in mj ean now — *^Hardie! TUlain! gire me ba^ 
mj monej, mj fonrteen thonsand ponnds! gire me 
my cfaildren's monej, or maj yonr childien die before 
yonr eyes."^ Ah, jou wince to hear me whisper theee 
dreadfdl words: what, if jou had been where I was, 
and^ heard them spoken, sad in a tenible voice; the 
Yoice of Despäir; the voice of Trath! Swm a window 
opened cantionsly, and a voiee whispered, "Hnah! 111 
bring it yon down.'' And tläs voice was the Yoice of 
fear, of ^honesty, and of Richard Hardie." 

He tomed d^dljr white when he said 'this, and I 
cried to mamma, 'Oh, stop him! stop him!' And she 
Said, 'Alfred, think what joa are saying. Whydo jou 
teil US what we had better never know?' He answered 
directly, 

'Because it is the tmth : and because I loathe in- 
justice. Some time afterwards I taxed Mr. Bichard 
Hardie with this fourteen thousand pounds: and bis 
face betrayed him. I taxed bis clerk, Skinner: and 
Skinncr's face betrayed him: and he fled the town that 
very night.' 

My mother looked much distressed and said, 'To 
what end do you raise this pitiable subject? Your 
father is a bankrupt, and we but suffer with the rest' 

'No, no/ said he, 'I have looked through the bank- 
rapt*0 bor^ " there is no mention of the sum. And 
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then who brought Captain Dodd here? Skinner: and 
Skinner is his detected confederate. It is clear to me 
poor Captain Dodd tmsted that sum to us before he 
had the fit: beyond tbis all is conjecture.' 

Mamma looked at me again, and said, 'What am 
I to do; or say?' 

I screamed, *Do notliing, say nothing: oh pray, 
pray make him hold his tongue, and let the vile money 
go. It is not his fault.' 

*Do?' Said the obstinate creature: *why teil Edward, 
and let him employ a sharp attomey: you have a supple 
antagonist, and a daring one. Need I say I have tried 
persuasion, and even bribes: but he defies me. Set an 
attomey on him; orthepolice. Fiat Justitia, ruat coelum.' 
I put both hands out to him and burst out, *0h, Alfred, 
why did you teil? A son expose his own father? For 
shame! for shame! I have suspected it all long ago: 
but / would never have told.' 

He started a little; but said, *Miss Dodd, you were 
very generous to me; but that is not exactly a reason 
why I should be a cur to you; and an accomplice in 
a theft by which you suffer. I have no pretensions to 
religion like my sister: so I can't afford to tamper with 
piain right and wrong. What! look calmly on and see 
one man defraud another? I can't do it. See you de- 
frauded? you, Mrs. Dodd, for whom I profess affection 
and friendship? You, Miss Dodd, for whom I profess 
love and constancy? Stand and see you swindled into 
poverty? Of what do you think I am made? My 
stomach rises against it, my blood boils against it, my 
flesh creeps at it, my soul loathes it:' then after this 
great burst he seemed to tum so fetf ' "^^ » g^id he, 
faltering, *I know what I have dan$) d the 
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di^h WBtrtait of our lore, dear to me as life. Bat I 
c«n*t belp it Oh, Jatia, Julia, mj lo«t lore, you can 
filier iffok im me again; joa iniist not love a man 70a 
cannot raany, Cbeat Hardie's wretehed son. Bot wkat 
conld I do? Fate offers me bat the miserable choice 
of des<;lation or cowardly rascality. I cboose desolation./ 
And I mean to stand by mj choice like a man. So 
^ood-byc, ladies/ 

Tlie poor proud Creatore rose £rom bis seat, and 
bowed f^tiffly and bangbtily to as both, and was going 
away without another word, and, I do believe, for ever. 
Bnt bis scjul had been too great for bb body; bis poor 
lipff tumcd pale, and be staggered; and woold bave 
fallen, but mamma screamedto me, and sbe be loves 
HO dearly, and abandons so cruelly, woke from a stapor 
of doHpair, and flew and canght bim fainting in tbese 
armH." 



CHAPTER XlII. 

"Wb laid tlio poor proud creature on the sofa, and 
buthed bis face with eau de Cologne. He spoke di- 
rectly, and said that was nice, and *My head! my 
hoad ! * And I don*t tliink ho was ever quite insensible, 
but he did not know what was going on, for presently, 
ho oponod bis oyos wido, and stared at us so, and then 
cloHod thom witli oh such a sigh; it swelled my heart 
ahnoHt to burstiug. And to think I could say nothing: 
but mamma soothed bim and insisted on bis keeping 
quiot; fbr he wantod to run away from ns. Sbe was 
Mvtur so good to bim before: she said, *My dear child, 
you havf my pity and my esteem; alas! that at yonr 



age you sliould be tried like this. How few in this 
sony World would have acted like you: I sbould have 
sided with my own flesh and blood, for one.' 

'What, right or wrong?' he asked. 

*Yes,' Said she, * right or wrong.' Then she tumed 
to me: * Julia, shall all the generosity be on bis side?' 

I kissed her and clung to her, but dared not speak; 
but I was mad enough to hope, I scarcely know what, 
tili she Said in the same kind sorrowfal voice, *I agree 
with you; you can never be my son; nor Julia's hus- 
band. But as for that money, it revolts me to proceed 
to extremes against one, who after all is your father, 
my poor, poor, chivalrous boy.' But she would decide 
nothing without Edward; he had taken bis father's 
place in this house. So then I gave all up, for Edward 
is made of iron. Alfred was clearer sighted than I, 
and never had a hope: he put bis arm round mamma 
and kissed her, and she kissed bim: and he kissed my 
band, and crept away, and I heard bis step on the stair, 
and on the road ever so far, and life seemed ended for 
me when I heard it no more. 

Edward has eome home. Mamma told bim all: he 
listened gravely: I hung upon bis lips; and at last the 
oraele spoke; and said, *This is a nice muddle.' 

More we could not get from bim; he must sleep on 
it. suspenso! you torture! He had seen a place he 
tbinks will suit us: it is a bad omen bis saying that 
so soon after. As I went to bed I could not belp 
whispering, *If he and I are parted, so will you and 
Jane.' The cruel boy answered me out loud, *Thank 
you, little girl: that is a temptation; and you have put 
me on my guard.' 

Ilard Cash. IL lö 
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Ob, how hard it is to understand a man! Üiej.are 
so impracticable with their justice and tbings. I came 
away witb my cbeeks buming, and my beart like a 
stone-, to bed, but not to sleep. My poor, poor, unbappy, 
noble Alfred!" 

"Dec. 27tb. Mamma and Edward bave discnssed it: 
they say notbing to me.' Can tbey bave written to bim? 
I go about my duties like a gbost; and pray for Sub- 
mission to tbe Divine will.". 

"Dec. 28tb. To-day as I was reading by main force 
to Mrs. Eagleton's sick girl, came Sarab aU in a burry 
witb, I was wanted, Miss. But I would finisb my 
cbapter, and bow bard tbe Devil tried to make me 
gabble it; so I clencbed my teetb at bim, and read it 
as if I was spelling it; and tben didnH I fly? 

He was tbere; and tbey all sat waiting for me. I 
was bot and cold all at tbe same time, and be rose and 
bowed to me, and.I curtseyed to bim, and sat down, 
and took my work, and didn*t know one bit wbat I 
was doing. 

And our new oracle, Edward, laid down tbe law 
like anytbing. *Look bere, Hardie,' said he, *if any- 
body but you bad told us about this fourteen tbousand 
pounds, I should bave set tbe police on your govemor 
befpre now. But it seems to me a sbabby thing to at- 
tack a fatber on tbe son's Information, especially wben 
it's out of love for one of us be bas denouneed bis own 
flesb and blood.' 

*No, no,' Said Alfred, eagerly, *out of love of 
justice.' 

*Ab, you tbink so, my fine fellow, but you would 
not bave done it for a stranger,' said Edward. Tben 
be went on: *0f all blunders, tbe worst is to fall be- 
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tween two stoola; look here, mamma; we decide, for 
the fion's sake, not to attack the fatber; after that H 
would be veiy inconöistent to tum tbe colJ. Shoulder to 
tUe aon* Anotber tbing'^ wbo suffers most by tbis fraud? 
■whj the iJiau that marriefl JuUa.^ Alfred burät out 
impetuously, *Oii^ prove tbat to me» and let me be 
that sufferer.* Edward turned calmly to manuna: 'If 
tbe fourteen tbonsand pouuds was in our hands, -what 
sbould you do witb it?' 

Tbe dear tbing »aid she sbould settle at least ten 
tbouaand of it oii Mo, and raany Me to tbis poor mo- 
therleas boy, Vhom I have leamed to love myseit^ 
Haid 9he, 

'There/ said Edward, 'you aee it U you wbo 
lose by your govemor^s — I won't say wbat — if you 
marry ray sister>^ 

Alired took bis band, and said, ^God bless you for 
tolling me tbis/ 

Tlieu Edward turned to mamma and me; and said, 
*TbiB poor fellow has loft bis fatber *s bouae because 
he wrouged us; tben tbis bonse ougbt to open its arma 
to bim; tbat is only justice; tut now to be just to our 
side; I have been to Mr. Crawford, tbe lawyer, aud I 
iind tbis Hardio junior bafl ten thousand pounds of bis 
owE. That ougbt to be settled on Julia, to make up 
for wbat sbe loses by Hardie senior's — I won't say 
what' 

'If anybody settles any of their trasb on ?7w, I'll 
bcat tbem, and throw it iu tbe fire/ said I; and *I 
bated monoy.' 

The oracle as^f^jl directly did 1 bäte clotbee 

and fcod, and cl ""oor, and cleanlineaa, and 

decency? The > money, *for nono of 

10* 
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these things can exist without money, you little ro- 
mantic humbug; you shut upl' 

Mamma rebuked him for bis expressions, but ap- 
proved bis sentiments. But I did not care for bb sen- 
timents: for he smiled on me, and said, 'We two are 
of one mind ; we sball transfer our fortuno to Captain 
Dodd, whom my fatber has robbed. Julia will consent 
to sbare my bonest poverty.' 

*Well, we will talk about that,' said Edward, 
pompously. 

'Talk about it witbout me, tben/ I cried, and got 
up, and marcbed out indignant: only it was partly my 
low cunning to bide my face tbat I could not keep 
tbe rapture out of. And, as soon as I bad retired 
witb cold dignity, off I skipped into tbe garden to let 
my face loose, and I tbink tbey sent bim after me; 
for I beard bis quick step bebind me*, so I ran away 
from bim as bard as I could; so of course be soon 
caugbt me; in tbe sbrubbery wbere be first asked me 
to be bis; and be kissed botb my bands again and 
again like wildfire, as be is, and be said, 'You are 
rigbt, dearest; let tbem talk of tbeir trasb wbile I teil 
you bow I adore you; poverty witb you will be tbe 
soul's wealtb; even misfortune, by your side, would 
bardly be misfortime: let all tbe world go, and let you 
and I be one, and live togetber, and die togetber; for 
now I see I could not bave lived witbout you, nor 
witbout your love.' And I wbispered sometbing on 
bis sboulder, no matter wbat; wbat signifies tbe cackle 
of a goose? and we mingled our bappy tears, and our 
bearts, and our souls. Ab, Loye is a sweet, a dread- 
ful pa^sion: wbat we two bave gone tbrough for one 
anoüier in a few montbs! He dined witb us, and Ed- 
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ward and he sat a long, long, time talking; I dare say 
it was only about their odious money; still I envied 
Edward having him so long. But at last he came up, 
and devoured me with his lovely grey eyes, and I 
sang him Aileen Aroon, and he whispered things in 
my ear, oh, such sweet, sweet, idiotic, darling, things; 
I will not part with even the shadow of one of them 
by putting it on paper, only I am the blessedest crea- 
tnre in all the world; and I only hope to goodness it 
is not very wieked to be so happy as I am." 

"Dec. 31st. It is all settled. Alfred retums to 
Oxford to make up for lost time; the time spent in 
construing me instead of Greek: and at the end of 
term he is to come of age and marry — somebody. 
Marriage! oh what a word to put down! It makes me 
tingle; it thrills me; it frightens me, deliciously: no, 
not deliciously; anything but: for suppose, being both 
of US fiery, and they all say one of them ought to be 
cold blooded for a pair to be happy, I should make 
him a downright bad wife. Why then I hope I shall 
die in a year or two out of my darling's way, and let 
him have a good one instead. 

rd come back from the grave and tear her to 
pieces." 

"Jan. 4th. Found a saint in a garret over a stable. 
Took her my luncheon clandestinely; that is ladylike 
for *under my apron:' and was detected and ex- 
postulated by Ned. He took me into his studio — it 
is carpeted with shavings — and showed me the 'Tiser 
digest, an enormous book he has made of newspaper 
cuttings all in apple-pie order; I mean alphabetical; 
and out of this authority he proved vice and poverty 
abound most wherever there are most charities. Oh, 
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ready for publication. But it is so difficolt now-a- 
days to find a publisher for such a subject. The rage 
is for sentimental sermons, or eise for fiction' ander a 
thin disguise of religious biography." 

"March 14th. Mr. Plummer, of whose zeal and 
unctioli I had heard so much, was in the town and 
heard of me, and came to see me by appointment just 
after luncheon. Such a sweet meeting. He came in 
and took my band, and in that posture prayed that 
the Holy Spirit might be with us to make our conver- 
sation profitable to us, and redound to His glory. 
Poor man, his wife leads him a cat and dog life, I 
hear, with her jealousy. We had a sweet talk; he 
admires Canticles almost as much as I do^: and has 
promised to take my book and get it cast on the 
Lord^ for me." 

"March 15th. To please^ one must not be faithful^. 
Miss L., after losing all her relations, and at thirty 
years of age, is to be married next week. She came 
to me and gushed out about the blessing of having at 
last one earthly friend to whom she could confide every- 
thing. On this I feit it my duty to remind her she 
might lose him by death, and then what a blank! and 
I was going on to detach her from the arm of flesh, 
when she burst out crying and left me abruptly; 
couldn't bear the truth, poor woman. 

In the aftemoon met Mm and bowed, and longed 
to speak, but thought it my duty not to : cried bitterly 
on reaching home." 

"March 17th. Transcribed all the' texts on Solo- 
mon's Song. I seems to be the way He ^ has marked 
out for me to serve him." 

"March 19th. Beceived this letter from Alfred: 



UläAK tlAMJU, 

I send you a dozen kisses and a piece of advice; 
learn more; teach less: study more; preach less: and 
don't be in such a hurry to judge and condemn your 
intellectual and moral superiors, on insufficient In- 
formation. 

Your affectionate brother, 

Alfred.' 

A poor retum for me loving bis soul as my own. I 
do but advise bim tbe self-denial I myself pursue. 
Woe be to bim if he rejects it." 

"March 20tb. A perverse reply from J. D. I bad 
proposed we should plead for our parents at tbe 
Throne. She says she fears tbat might seem like 
assuming tbe office of tbe mediator: and besides her 
motber is nearer Heaven than she is. Wbat blind- 
ness! I don't know a more tborougbly unbealtby mind 
than poor Mrs. ^ Dodd's. I am learning to pray Walk- 
ing. Got tbis idea from Mr. Plummer. How closely 
be walksl bis mind so exactly suits mine." 

"March 22nd. Alfred returned. Went to meet 
bim at tbe Station. How bright and handsome be 
looked! He kissed me so affectionately; and was as 
kind and loving as could be: I, poor unfaithful wretch, 
went banging** on bis arm and bad not tbe beart to 
dash bis camal bappiness just then. 

He is gone there^ * 

"March 24th. Stole into Alfred's lodging when he 
was out; and, after prayer, pinned Deuteronomy xxvii. 
16, Proverbs xiii. 1, and xv. 5, and Mark vii. 10, uno" 
bis bed-curtains." 

"March 25th. Alfred, bas been in my rooi 
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nailod Matthew vü. 1, Mark x. 7, and Ezek. xviii. 20, 
Ol) tuy wall. Ho found mj diaiy, and has read it, not 
tu protit by, alaal but to scoff.'' 

ISpooimen of Alfired's eomments. NJB. Fratemal 
criticisiu: 

A, Nolo Episcopari. 

H. It'ii an ill wind tbat blows nobody good. 

U, The old trick; picking one text, straining it; 
<uul i^noriii^ six. So then nobody, who is not bom 
marruHU must g^t married. 

R Kocipt\ To know people^s real «esdmate of 
thou\$t>lN'v$« study their langnage of se)f-depreciatk»i. 
U\ ov^nx when th<*y nndertake to lower tliemseFres, 
th^Y canxK^t help in^inuating self*praise> be sar« Aeir 
KumiUtv b a puddl^^ their vanity £$ a velL Thk soe 
ivuvv v<i iYjuc;jd ttrf' tlw wbole IHarr^ or ia^kt laiy; il 

X. llv^w ivc^nc a tltin^ £^ laiiguage in ^ baad of 
a WKfc^T! llt»r^ t^ :>add^a dettdi m^«? kiuziorgiB by m 

F Rxv:tjsj** tae; ^a«« 2$ zfull ;& li^^e market iSiar die 
l ^tt!«f&K'C^:ii ot lloor Wn^v Ättfl Ä«? F«nrerswa jt'Hsjly 

2L Xv/w ;adÄ Urs. HaTnnwr itA». AggaKmdr: 

l Xitt «!«r «hgüJt xommL. rac intHiIiMSEiLlxr 
>ii|[qr i««tiL :bK(r is^ :w« >itM^ & ^losni wirzittt ol jJ 
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Scripture has ever deigned to cite, or notice, that coarse 
composition; puellanim delicisB. 

J. Modest periphrasis for "I like it." Motto for 
this Diary; "Ego, et Dens meus." 

K. In other wordß a good, old fashioned, sober, 
humble Cliristian, to whom the daring familiarities of 
your school seem blasphemies. 

M. Here I recognise my sister; somewhat spoiled 
by a detestable sect; but lovable by nature (whicli she 
is for ever abusing) ; aiid therefore always amiable, 
when off her guard.] 

"March 28th. Mr. Crawford tbe attomey called 
and told papa bis son had instructed bim to examine 
tbe trust-deed, and to draw bis marriage settlement. 
Papa treated bim witb tbe greatest civility, and 
brougbt bim tbe deed. He wanted to take it away 
to copy; but papa said be bad better send a clerk 
bere. Poor papa bid bis distress from tbis gentle- 
man, tbougb not from me; and gave bim a glass of 
wine. 

Tben Mr. Crawford cbatted, and let out Alfred bad 
asked bim to advance a bundred pounds for tb6 wed- 
ding presents, &c. Papa said be migbt do so witb per- 
fect safety. 

But tbe moment be was gone, bis wbole manner 
cbanged. He walked about in terrible anger and 
agitation: and tben sat down and wrote letters; one 
was to uncle Tbomas; and one to a Mr. Wycberley; I 
believe a brotber of tbe doctor's. I never knew bim 
so long writing two letters before. 

Heard a noise in tbe road, and it was Mr. Maxley, 
and tbe boys after bim hooting; tbey have found out 
bis infirmity; wbat s^ savage animal is man, tili grace 
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cbanges him! The poor soul Iiad a stick, and now and 
then tumed and Btxack at them; but bis tormentors 
were too nimbla I drew papa to the window, and 
sbowed him, and reminded bim of tbe poor man's re- 
quest He answered impatiently what was tbat to bim? 
'we have a worse case nearer band. Charity begins 
at home.' I ventured to say yes, but it did not begin 
and end at home.'' 

"March 31. Mr. Osmond here to-day; and over my 
work I heard papa teil him Alfred is blackening bis 
character in the town with some impossible story about 
fourteen thousand pounds. Mr. Osmond very kmd and 
sympathising; set it all down to illusion; assured papa 
there was neitber malice nor insincerity in it ^But 
what the better am I for tbat?' said poor papa: 'if I 
am slandered, I am slandered.' And they went out 
together. 

Papa seems to feel this engagement more than all 
bis troubles, and, knowing by sad experience it is use- 
less to expostulate with Alfred, I wrote a long and 
faitbfol letter to Julia just before luncheon, putting it 
to her as a Christian whether she could reconcile it to 
her profession to set a son against bis fatber, and 
marry him in open defiance. 

She replied 3 p.m. tbat her mother approved the 
marriage, and she owed no obedience, nör affection 
either, to my parent. 

3*30. Sent back a .line rebuking her for this 
quibble. 

At 5 received a note from Mrs. Dodd proposing 
tbat the correspondence between myself and her 
daughter should cease for the present. 

5*30. Ketorted with an amendment tbat it should 



HARD CASH. l61 

cease for ever, No reply. Such ai-e worldlings! Re- 
monstrance only galls them. And so in one after- 
noon's correspondence ends one more of my Christian 
friendships with persons of my own sex. This is the 
eighth to which a carnal attachment has been speedily 
fatal. 

In the evening Alfred came in looking very red, 
and asked me whether it was not self-reliant and un- 
charitable of me to condemn so many estimable per- 
sons, all better acquainted with the circumstances than 
I am. I replied with the fifth commandment. He bit 
his lip and said, *We had better not meet again, until 
you have found out which is worthiest of honour, 
your father or your brother.' And with this he left 
abruptly; and something teils me I shall not see him 
again. My faithfulness has wounded him to the 
quick. Alas! Prayed for him: and cried myself to 
sleep." 

"April 4th. Met hivi disguised as a common work- 
man, and carrying a sack füll of things. I was so 
shocked I could not maintain my resolution; I said, 
Oh, Mr. Edward, what are you doing? He blushed a 
little, but told me he was going to seil some candle- 
sticks and things of his making: and he should get a 
better price in that dress; all traders looked on a 
gentleman as a thing made to be pillaged. Then he 
told me he was going to tum them into a bonnet and 
a wreath; and his beautiful brown eyes sparkled with 
affection. What egotistical creatures they must be! I 
was quite overcome, and said oh why did he refuse 
our oflPer? did he hate me so very much that he would 
not even take his due from my band?, No, he said, 
nobody in our house is so unjust to you as to hate 
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Haak in (4 hen and, m £br wattr I hfwfi jo«; jnm. 
kyir I hfw^ j^m. I lad mj fwat m mj ' 
iotpbed ottt, Ob, joo safk noI; j<mi Hatl Bot; my _ 
Üirtb^ ka# one disobedicBt difld almdj. He aid 
Mftty^ Doo't erjy dear ooe; bare a fittle padeiice; per- 
h^m th« elotid» will dear: and, meanümr , wli^r t^ak 
§o iü &f nf? dnmäar^ we aze foar in number, of 
düterettt di^pofitiaiWy jet au of one mind about Julia 
nuanjiüf; Alfred May we not be rigbt; inaj we not 
know io^metfain^ we lore jon too well to teil jou? Hia 
wori» and bis rieb manlj voiee were so sootbing; I 
gare bim jtuit o>ne band wbile I adll bid mj bnming 
tuet with tbe otber; be kisaed tbe band I yidded bim, 
and left me abrnptlj* 

If Alfred nbould be rigbt! I am staggered now; he 
puU it mf much more convincinglj.'' 

'* April «OtL A letter from A^red, announcing bis 
wedding hj ipecial license for tbe lltb. 

Made no reply. What cauld I say? 

Papa, on mj readiog it out, left bis very breakfast 
half finiihed, and packed up bis bag and rusbed np to 
London. I caught a side view of bis face; and I am 
miserable. Such a new, such a terrible expression: a 
vile expression! Heaven forgiye me, it seemed tbe 
look of one who meditated a crimf.'' 
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CHAPTEß XV. 

The spirit of dissension in Musgrove Cottage pene- 
trated to the veiy kitchen. Old Betty sided with 
Alfred, and combated in her place the creed of the 
parlour; "Why, according to Miss, the young sparrows 
are bound never to fly out of the nest; or eise have 
the Bible flung at 'em. She do go on about God's 
will: seems to me 'tis His will the world should be 
peopled by body and beast — which they are both his 
creatures — and, by the same toaken, if they don't 
marry they does wus. Certainly whilst a young man 
bides at home, it behoves him to be dutiful; but that 
ain't to say he is to bide at home for even Master 
Alfred's time is come to leave we, and be master in a 
house of his own, as his father done before him, which 
he forgets that now; he is grown to man's estate, and 
got his mother's money, and no more bound to our 
master than I be." She said too, that "parting blights 
more quarreis than it breeds:" and she constantly in- 
vited Peggy to speak up, and gainsay her. But Peggy 
was a young woman with white eyelashes, and given 
to looking down, and not to speaking up; she was 
always watching Mr. Hardie in Company, like a cat 
Cream; and hovering about him when alone. Betty 
went so far as to accuse her of coUoguing with him 
against Alfred, and of "setting her cap at master," 
which accusation elicited no direct reply, but stinging 
inuendoes hours after. 

Now, if one looks into the thing, the elements of 
discord had attackcd Albion Villa quitc as powerfuUy 
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Edward replied very carelessly that it was an upholsterer 
at the North end of tlie town. 

"Ah, a tradesman you patronise." 

"Humph? Well, yes, that is the word, mamma, 
haw! haw! I have been making the blöke a lot of oak 
candlesticks, and human heads with sparkling eyes, 
tbr walking-sticks, &c. And now I'll go and draw 
my — prot^g^'s — blunt." The lady's hands were 
uplifted towards pitying Heaven with one impulse: 
the young workman grinned: "Soyons denotre si^cle," 
Said he, and departed whistling in the tenor clef. He 
liad the mellowest whistle in England. 

After a few minutes well spent in deploring the 
fall of her Oxonian, and gently denouncing his motto, 
and his Century, its ways, and above all its words, 
Mrs. Dodd took Julia to her bedroom, and unlocked 
drawers and doors in her wardrobe; and straightway 
Sarah, who was hurriedly flogging the chairs with a 
duster, relaxed, and began to work on a cheval-glass 
as slowly as if she was drawing Nelson's lions at a 
thousand pounds the tail. Mrs. Dodd opened a drawer 
and took out three pieces of worked Indian muslin, a 
little discoloured by hoarding: "There, that must be 
bleached and make you some wrappers for the honey- 
moon, if the weather is at all fine; and petticoats to 
match-j" next an envelope consisting of two foolscap 
sheets tacked: this, carefully undone upon the bed 
revealed a Brüssels lace flounce and a veil: "It was 
ray own," said Mrs. Dodd softly. "I saved it for you; 
See, here is your name written on it seventeen years 
ago. I thought *this dear little toddler will have 
wings some day, and then she will leave me.' But 
now I am almost afraid to let you wear it; it might 
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bringe you misfoiLunc; supposc aflcr ycars of wedded 
bve you sliould be- bereaved of — " Mra. Dodd ckoked, 
and Julians arms were round Lor neck in a momont, 

*^rU risk it," cried ehe imp^tuoiisly. *'If it but 
makcs mo aa beloved aa you are, TU wear it come 
weal come woe! And then I sLall feel it over me at 
tbe altar like my guardian angcFs wings, my owu sweeti 
dorling, mammn. Ob wbat an idiot, iv^bat a wretch I 
am, to leave you at alL" 

Tbis unfortuuatev unexpected burat, interruptcd 
buBiJiesa sadly. M>a. Dodd sank down dli'ectly on tbe 
bed and wopt; Julia cried ovcr her^ find Sarab plumped 
bcraelf down in a chair and blubbered. But w cd ding 
flowers are geuerally weil watercd m tbe private 
apart ments. 

Patient Krs. Dodd Boon recovered herself: "This 13 
cliildiflb üf me. Wben I tbink tbat tbere are motbera 
wbo seo tbeir cbildren go from tbe bouae corpses, not 
brides, I oiigbt to be asbamed of niyself. Come! k 
VceuvTe. Ah, hero ia aometbing/' And abe produced 
a white China crape sbawL ^^Oh, htm 3weet»" s&id 
Julia; "wby bave you never wom it?" 

"Dear me, cbild^ wbat uae wottld tbinga be to tbose 
1 love, if I went and wore tliem?** 

The next artide abe laid her band on was a roD 
of white pojdin, and drew an exclamation from Mrs, 
Dodd heraelf; "If 1 had not forgotten tbia^ and it is 
tliö very tbing, Your dcar papa bought mo tbis in 
London, and I remonstrated witb bim well for buying 
me such a delieate tbing, oniy once wear, I kisscd it 
and put it away, and forgot it Tbey ä^t^ if you keep 
a tbing aeven yeara. It i ""^v^n yeara since be 

gave it to me. ileally ^ ia a witcb: tliia 
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is your wedding dress, my precious precious." She 
unroUed a few yards on the bed to show it; and asked 
the gloating Sarah with a great appearance of con- 
sideration wliether they were not detaining her from 
her occupations? 

"Oh no, mum. This glass have got so dull; Fm 
just polishing of it a bit I shan^t be a minute now, 
mum." 

From silver tissue paper Mrs. Dodd evolved a 
dress (unmade) of white crape embroidered in tnie- 
lovers'-knots of violet silk, and ears of wheat in gold. 
Then there was a scream at the glass, and Sarah seen 
in it with ten claws in the air very wide apart: she 
had slily tumed the mirror and was devouring the 
reflexion of the finery, and this last Indian fabric over- 
powered her. Her exclamation was instantly foUowed 
by much polishing; but Mrs. Dodd replied to it after 
the manner of her sex: "Well, it is lovely," said she 
to Julia: "but where is the one with beetle wings? 
Oh here." 

"Real beetles' wings, mamma?" inquired Julia. 

"Yes, love." 

"So they are, and how wicked! and what a lovely 
green! I will never wear them: they are prismatic: 
now, if ever I am to be a Christian, I had better begin: 
everything has a beginning. Oh vanity of women, you 
stick at nothing. A thousand innocent lives stolen to 
make one dress!" And she put one band before her 
eyes, and with the other ordered the dress back into 
the wardrobe with genuine agitation. 

"My dear, what expressions! And you need not 
wear it; indeed neither of them is fit for that purpose. 
But you must have a pretty thing or two about you. 
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I have hoarded these a good many years; now it is 
your tum to have them by you. And let me see: you 
want a travelling cloak, but the dear boy will not let 
US; 80 choose a warm shawl." 

A rieh but modest one was soon found, and Julia 
tried it on, arching her supple neck, and looking 
down over her Shoulder to see the eflPect behind, in 
which attitude oh for an immortal brush to paint her, 
or anything half as bright, supple, graceful, and 
every inch a woman. At this moment Mrs. Dodd 
threw a lovely blue Indian shawl on the bed, galva- 
nising Sarah so that up went her hands again, and 
the door opened softly and a handsome head in a 
paper cap peeped on the scene, inquiring with mock 
timidity "May 'The British Workman' come in?" He 
was invited warmly; Julia whipped his cap oflp, and 
tore it in two, reddening, and Mrs. Dodd, inten ding 
to compliment his foresight, showed him the bed laden 
with the treasures they had disinterred from vanity's 
mahogany tomb. 

"Well, mother," said he, "you were right, and 
I was wrong: they are inappropriate enough, the 
whole lot." 

The ladies looked at one another, and Sarah per- 
mitted herseif a species of snort. 

"Do we want Sarah?" he asked quietly. She 
retired bridling. 

"Inappropriate?" exclaimed Mrs. Dodd. "There 
is nothing here unfit for a bride's trousseau." 

"Good Heavens! Would you trick her out like a 
Princess?" 

"We must. We are too poor to dress her like a 
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"Cinderella; at your Service ,"^ observed Jnlia 
complacently, and pirouetted before him in her new 
shawl. 

Ideas rejected peremptorily at the time often rankle, 
and bear fruit by-and-by. Mrs. Dodd took up tbe 
blue shawl, and said she woold make Jnlia a peignoir 
of it; and the border, being narrowish, wonid do for 
the bottom. "That was a good notion of yours, 
darling," said she, bestowing a sweet smile on Edward. 
He grunted. Then she took out a bündle of lace: 
"Oh for pity's sake no more," cried the "British 
Workman." 

"Now, dearest, you have interfered once in femi- 
nine affairs, and we submitted. But, if you say 
another word, I will trim her poplin with Honiton two 
feet deep." 

"Quarter! quarter!" cried Edward. "Fm dumb; 
grant me but this; have nothing made up for her out 
of the house: you know there is no dressmaker in 
Barkington can out like you: and then that will put 
some limit to our inconsistency." Mrs. Dodd agreed; 
but she must have a woman in to sew. 

Edward grunted at this, and said: "I wish I could 
tum you these gowns with my lathe; what a deal of 
time and bother it would save. However, if you want 
any stuffing, come to me; TU lend you lots of shavings-, 
make the silk rustle. Oh here is my govemor's con- 
tribution." And he produced 71, 10 s, 

"Now, look there," said Julia sorrowfully, "it is 
money. And I thought you were going to bring 
me the very bonnet yourself. Then I should have 
valued it." 

"Oh yes," replied the young gentleman ironically; 
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"can I choose a bonnet to satisfy such swells as you 
and mamma? TU teil you what I'll do; TU go with 
you and look as wise as Solomon, all the time you are 
choosing it." 

"A capital plan," said Julia. 

Edward then shook bis fist at the finery: and 
retired to work again for his governor: "Flowers," he 
observed, "are indispensable, at a wedding breakfast; 
I hear too it is considered the right cheese to add 
something in the shape of grub." Exit whistling 
in the tenor clef; and keeping their hearts up, like 
a man. 

So now there were two Workshops in Albion Villa; 
Ned's study, as he called it, and the drawing-room : 
in the former shavings flew, and settled at their ease, 
and the whirr of the lathe slept not; the latter was 
all pattems, tapes, hooks and eyes, whalebone, cuttings 
of muslin poplin and paper; clouds of lining-musliii, 
snakes of piping; skeins, shreds; and the floor literally 
sown with pins, escaped from the fingers of the fair, 
those taper fingers so typical of the minds of their 
owners: for they have softness, suppleness, nimbleness, 
adroitness, and "a plentiful lack" of tenacity. 

The days passed in hard work, and the evenings 
in wooing, never sweeter than when it has been so 
eamed: and at last came the wedding-eve. Dr. Sampson, 
who was to give the bride away, arrived just before 
dinner-time: the party, including Alfred, sat down to a 
charming little dinner; they ate beetles' wings, and 
drank Indian muslin fifteen years in the wood. For 
the lathe and the chisel proved insufficient, and Julia 
having really denied herself as an aspirant to Chris- 
tianity, tliat assassin's robc, Mrs. Dodd seid it under 
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the rose to a fat old dowager — for whom nothing was 
too fine — and so kept up appearances. 

Julia and Alfred were profoundly happy at bot- 
tom; yet their union was attended with too many 
drawbacks for boisterous gaiety, and Alfred, up to 
this time, had shown a seriousness and sobriety of 
bliss, tbat won Mrs. Dodd's gratitude: it was the de- 
meanour of a'delicate mind; it became bis own posi- 
tion, at odds with bis own flesh and blood for Julia's 
sake; it became him as the son-in-law of a poor woman 
so lately bereaved of her husband, and reduced to 
poverty by one bearing the name of Hardie. 

But now Dr. Sampson introduced a gayer element. 
He had seen a great deal of Life; /. e, of death and 
trouble. This had not hardened him, "but, encounter- 
ing a sturdy, valiant, «elf-protecting nature, had made 
him terribly tough and elastic; it was now bis way 
never to go forward or backward a single step after 
sorrow. He seldom mentioned a dead friend ör rela- 
tion; and, if others forced the dreary topic on him, 
they could never hold him to it; he was away directly 
to something pleasant or useful, like a grass-hopper 
skipping off a grave into the green grass. He had 
feit keenly about David while there was anything to 
be done: but now bis poor friend was in a madhouse, 
thanks to the lancet; and there was an «end of Mm, 
Thinking about him would do him no good. The 
present only is irresistible; past and future ills the 
mind can bar out by a resolute effort. The bride will 
very likely die of her first chUd! Well then, forget 
tbat just now. Her father is in an asylum! well then, 
don't remember him at the wrong time: there sit 
female beauty and virtue ready to wed manly wit and 
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comeliness, seated opposite; see their sweet stolen 
glances; a few hours onlj between them and wedded 
raptare: and Fm here to give the lovely virgin awaj: 
fill the bumper high! dum vivimus vivamus. In this 
glorioos spirit he rattled on, and soon drew the young 
people out, and silvery peals of laughter rang round 
the genial board. 

^ f.This jarred on Mrs. Dodd. She bore it in silence 
some time; but, with the grief it revived and sharpened 
by contrast, and the polite effort to hide her distress, 
found herseif becoming hysterical: then she made the 
usual Signal to Julia, and beat an early retreat. She 
left Julia in the drawing-room, and went and locked 
herseif in her own room. "Oh, how can they be so 
crnel as to laugh and giggle in my David's house!" 
She wept sadly, and for the first time feit herseif 
quite lonely in the world: for what companionship be- 
tween the gay and the sad-hearted? Poor thing, she 
lived to reproach herseif even with this the nearest ap- 
proach she ever made to selfishness. 

Ere long she crept into Julians room and humbly 
busied herseif packing her trunks for the wedding tour. 
The tears feil fast on her white hands. 

She would not have been left alone a minute if 
Julia's mind had not been occupied just then with an 
affectionate and seemly anxiety: she earnestly desired 
to reconcile her Alfred and his sister before the wed- 
ding; and she sat in the drawing-room thinking whether 
it could be done, and how. 

At last she sat down blushing and wrote a little 
iiote, and rang the bell for Sarah, and sent it cou- 
rageously into the dining-room. 

Sarah very prudently listened at the keyhole be- 
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fore entering; for she said to henelf, ^' 
ing free, I slian't go in tili it's over." 

The persons so generouslj suspecti 
ing a parchment Alfred had prodnc. 
signed: "You are our trustee, my L 
Edward: "so just write your name 
comes here, and tlie witnesses thean 
Sarah will do. Send for a pen." 

"Let's read it first, please." 

"Read it! What for?" 

"Catch me signing a paper witL« ' 
boy." 

"What, can't you trust me?' 
hurt. 

"Oh yes. And can't you trust 

"There's a question: why I j 
my Trusty in the Deed; he, hei" 

"Well then trust me without 
trust you without reading." 

Sampson laughed at this rot 
dened; he did not want tho Dt 
he hesitated, Sarah came in wii 
him to come to her for a miiir 
mons made him indifferent to ; 
read away," said he: "one c« 
wiser." 

"What is it in Latin?" as 
face. 

"No such luck. Deeds i: 
Latin could not be made oi 
ü in an 
Rensc 
pir 
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'^Whatever man has done man may do/^ said Dr. 
Sampson stoutly. '^You have rid it, and yet iinder> 
stood it: so why majn*t we, je monster o' conceit?" 

"Kead it?" said Alfred. "I never read it: would 
not read it for a great deal of money. The moment 
I saw what a senseless rigmarole it was, I flung it 
down and insisted on the battological author fnmishing 
me with an English translation. He complied: the 
crib occupies just twenty lines; the original three folio 
pages, as you see. That crib, gentlemen," added he 
severely, "is now in my waistcoat pocket; and you 
shall never see it — for your impudenca No, seat 
yourselves by that pool of parchment (sedet etemumque 
sedebit, &c.) and fish for Lawyer Crawford's ideas, rari 
nantes in gorgite vasto." And with this he flew up- 
stairs on the wings of love. Julia met him in the 
middle of the room all in a flutter: "It is to ask you 
a favour. I am unhappy — about one thing." 

She then leaned one band softly on bis Shoulder, 
and curving her lovely supple neck looked round into 
bis face and watched it as she preferred her petition: 
"It is about Jane and you. I cannot bear to part you 
two in this way: only think, six days you have not 
spoken; and I am the cause." 

"Not the only cause, love." 

"I don't know, darling. But it is very cruel. I 
have got my dear mother and Edward; you have 
nobody — but Me. Alfred," said she with gentle im- 
petuosity, "now is the time; your papa is away." 

"Oh, is he?" said Alfred, carelessly. 

"Yes. Sarah says Betty says he is gone to Uncle 
Thomas. So I know you won't refuse me, my own 
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Alfred: it is to go to yoxir sister this minute and make 
it up." 

"What, and leave you?" objected Alfred ruefolly. 

"No, no; you are with the gentlemen, you know: 
you are not here, in reality^ tili tea. Make them an 
excuse: say the trath; say it is Me: and come back to 
me with good news." 

He consented on these terms. 

Then she armed him with advice: "You go to 
make peace; it is onr last chance; now remember, you 
must be very generous, very sweet tempered. Guard 
against your impetuosity. Do take waming by me; 
see how impetuous I am. And then, you know, after 
all, she is only a lady, and a great creature like you 
ought not to be ruffled by anything so smaU as a lady's 
tongue: the idea! And, dearest, don't go trusting to 
your logic, but do descend to the arts of persuasion, 
because they are fax more convincing somehow: please 
try them." 

"Yes. Enumerate them." 

"Why, kissing, and coaxing, and — don't ask 

"Will you bestow a specimen of those arts on me, 
if I succeed?" 

"Try me," said she: and looked him eamestly in 
the face; but lowered her long lashes slowly and shily, 
as she realized to what her Impetuosity was pledging 
itself. 

Alfred got his hat and ran to Musgrove Cottage. 

A man stepped out of the shadow of a hedge op- 
posite Albion Villa, and followed him, keeping in 
shadow as much as possible. 
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The door of Mußgrove Cottage vaa opened to him 
hy old Betty with a jojrful Start: "Mr, Alfred, I de- 
clare! Come in; tbere's oulj me and Miss, Master 
is in Yorkshire, and that there crocodilöj Pe^gy, she ia 
tumed away — foT eauce — and a good riddance of 
"bad rubbish; Miss is in the parlour.'^ 

She ushered bim triumphantly in. Jone vaa eeated 
readiDg; she dropped her book^ and ran and kiased 
him with a cry of joy. So wann a reception aurprised 
him agreeably, and siniplified hia task. He told her 
he was come to try and make it up with her hefore 
the weddiug: "We lose your presencej dear Jenny" 
said he, **and that is a great grief to us, valuing 
you as we do: don^t refuse üb your good wishea to- 
morrow/* 

^'Deareat Alfred," said she, '^can you think it? I 
pray for you day and night. And I have begun to 
blame myaelf for being so snre you were in the wrong 
and poor papa faultleaa, What you aent me half in 
jest, I take in earnesL ^Judge not^ that ye be not 
judged' '" 

''Why, Jenny,*' aaid Alfred, **bow red your eyes 
are." 

At this Observation the young saint laid her head 
on her brother'a ahoulder and had a good cry like any 
other girl. Wheu she recovered a little she told him, 
yeSj she had been very unhappy: that lie had alwaya 
been a dear good brother to her, and the only one 
ahe had*, and that it cut her to the heart not to be at 
bis wedding; it seemed ao untind. 

Alfred set be? ^ '^* -^- she had more soul 



than body, — a 



and comforted her: and, 
12» 
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in this happy revival of natural affection, his heart 
opened, he was off his goard, and told her all: . gave 
hier the several proofis their fatherHbadgot the 14,000/. 
Jane, arrested by the skill and logical cleamess with 
which he marshaUed the proofs, listened in silence; 
and presently a keen shndder ran throngh her firame, 
and reminded him he was setting a danghter against 
her father. 

"There," said he, "I always said I would never 
teil you, and now Fve done it Well, at least you 
will see with what consideration, and unheard-of 
leniency, the Dodds for onr sake are treating Mr. 
Richard Hardie. Just compare their conduct to him 
with his to them. And which is most to his ad- 
vantage? that I should marry Julia, and give Mrs. 
Dodd the life interest in my ten thousand pounds, to 
balance his dishonesty, or for him to he indicted as a 
thief? Ned Dodd told us plainly he would have set 
the police on him, had any other but his son been the 
Informant." 

"Did he say that? Oh, Al&ed, this is a miserable 
World." 

^^I can^t see that: it is the jolliest world in the 
World: everything is bright and lovely, and everybody 
is happy except a few sick people, and a few peevish 
ones that run to meet trouble; to-morrow I marry my 
sweet Julia; Eichard Hardie will find we two don^t 
molest him, nor trouble our heads about him; he 
will get used to us; and one fine day we shall say 
to him, 'Now, we know all about the 14,000/.: just 
leave it by will to dear Jenny, and let my friend 
Dodd marry her, and you can enjoy it unmolested 
for your lifetime.' He will consent: and you will 
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m&rry Ned^ and then youUl find the vorld bas been 
wickedJy slandered hy diEhonest men and dismal 
dogs." 

In this atrain he continned tili he made her blush 
a good deal and smile a Uttle; a sad smile. 

But at last sho said, **lf I was surc all thls is tnie^ 
I tliink I öLould g'o — with a heavy heart — lo ycur 
weddiDg. If I doii't, tbe best part of me will be there, 
my prayers^ and vay warm» warm wishes for yon both. 
Kisfl her for me» and toll her so^ and that I bope wo 
shall meet round Hia throne eoon ^ if we cannot meet 
at His altar to-morrow.^^ 

Erother and sister then kisBcd one another affec- 
tionately; and Alfred ran back like the wind to Albion 
Cottage, Julia was not in tbe drawing-room, and 
flome coolish tea was, After waiting half an hour he 
got impatient, and sent Sarah to say he had a mea- 
sage for her. Sarah went upstaira to Mrs. Üodd^B 
room, and was inatantly absorhed, After waiting 
again a long time, Alli^ed perauaded Edward to try 
hifl luck> Edward went np to Mrs. Dodd^s room, and 
was abaorbed. 

The wedding drtss was hoing solemnly tried on. 
A clean linen sheet was on the floor, and the bride 
stood on it, receiving the last touches of the miUiner's 
art. Witb this and her white poplin and lacc veil 
she seemed framed in white, and her cheeka bioomed 
so, and her eyes beamed^ with excitemcnt and in- 
nocent vanity, that altogether ehe was sapematurally 
lovely. 

Once en**^ '*^oni enchanted by tlds enow clad 

rose, and * "luUa retrorsura, 

Howev :Äped at last, and told Allred 
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what was on foot, and drew a pictore of the Bride with 
white above and white below. 

"Oh, let me see her," implored the loVer. 

Edward must ask mamma about that He did, 
and mamma said "Certainlj not; the last person in 
the World that shall see her in her wedding dress." 
Bat she shoold come down to him in half an hour. 
It seemed a very long half-honr. However, by way 
of compensation, he was alone when she did come. 
"Grood news?" she asked, eagerly. 

"Capital: we are the best of Mends. Why she is 
half inclined to comeP 

"Then — oh how good you- are: oh, how I love 
you." 

And she flong a tender arm round his neck, like a 
yoong goddess making love; and her sweet face came 
so near his, he had only to stoop a little, and their 
lips met in a long blissfal kiss. 

That kiss was an era in her life. Innocence itself, 
she had put up her delicious lips to her lover in pure, 
though eamest affection; but the male fire with which 
his met them, made her blush as well as thrill, and 
she drew back a little, abashed and half scared, and 
nestled on his Shoulder, hiding a face that grew redder 
and redder. 

He beut his graceful head, and murmured down to 
her, "Are you afraid of me, sweetest?" 

"Oh no, no! Yes, a little: I don't know. I was 
afraid I had made too firee with my Treasure; you 
donH quite belong to me yet, you know." 

"Oh yes, I do: and, what is more, you belong to 
me. Don't you, sweet rebel?" 

"Ah, that*^! do, heart andsoul, my own, own, own." 
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A few more soft delicious murmurs, and then Julia 
was summoned to more rites of vanity, and the lovers 
parted with tender reluctance for those few hours. 

Alfred went home to his lodgings. 

He had not been there above ten minutes, when 
he came out hastily, and walked quickly to tbe "White 
Lion," the principal inn in Barkington. He went into 
the stable-yard, and said a few words to the ostler: 
then retumed to his lodgings. 

The man followed him at a distance, from Albion 
Terrace; watched him home; dogged him to the "White 
Lion;" and, by-and-by, entered the yard and offered 
the ostler a glass of ale at the tap. 

At Albion Villa they were working on Julia's dresses 
tili past midnight: and then Mrs. Dodd insisted on her 
going to bed. She obeyed; but when the house was 
all quiet, came stealing out to her mother, and begged 
to sleep with her: the sad mother strained her in 
a tearful embrace: and so they passed the night; 
clinging to one another more' as the parting drew 
near. 

Edward arranged the wedding breakfast for after 
the ceremony; and sent the ladies up a cup of coffee, 
and a bit of toast, apiece; they could hardly find ap- 
petite even for this; or indeed time; there was so much 
still to do. 

At ten o'clock Julia was still in the height of 
dressing, delayed by contretemps upon contretemps. 
Sarah and her sister did her hair up too loose, and, 
being a glorious mass, it threatened all to come down; 
and, meantime, a hair-pin quietly but persistently bored 
her cream-white poll. 
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**0h, nm for mamma!*' 

Mamma came half dressed, had the hair all down 
again, and did it up with adroit and loving band, and 
put on the orange wreath, kissed her admiringly, and 
retired to her own tollet; and the girls began to lace 
the bride^s body. 

Bump came Edward^s foot against the door, making 
them all shriek. 

"Now I don't want to hurry you; butDr. Bampson 
is come." 

The handmaids, flnstered, tried to go faster; and, 
when the work was done, Julia took her little hand- 
glass and inspected her back: ^^Oh,*' she screamed, ^^I 
am crooked. There, go for mamma!" 

Mamma soon came, and the poor bride held out 
imploring hands: ^^Tm all awry; Tm as crooked as a 
ram^s hom." 

"La, miss," said Sarah, "it's only behind; nobödy 
will notice it." 

"How can they help it? Mamma! am I deformed?" 

Mrs. Dodd smiled' superior and bade her be cahn: 
"It is the lacing, dear. No, Sarah, it is no use your 
pulling it; all the puUing in the world will not straighten 
it. I thought so: you have missed the second top 
hole." 

Julians little foot began to beat a tattoo on the 
floor: "There is not a soul in the house but you can 
do the simplest thing. Eyes and no eyesi Fingers 
and no fingers! I never did^ 

"Hush, love, we all do our best" 

"Oh, I am sure of that; poor things." 

^^Nobody can lace you if you fidget about, love," 
objected Mrs. Dodd. 
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(Bumpl) "Now I don't want to turry atiy mau'a 
cattlö: Lnt the bridesmäids are come." 

"Ob dear, I sball never be ready in time," said 
Julia; and tLe tattoo recommenc^i 

"Plenty of timc^ love>" üaid Mrs, Dodd, qoietly 
lacing; *^iiot balf-paet ten yet Sarab, go and see if 
tlie bridegroom bas arrived," 

Sarall retiimed with tbe reassuring tidings tbat tlie 
bridegroom bad not yet arrived; thougb tbe carriages 
bad, 

**0b, tbank Heaven he is not come," said Julia, 
^'If Ikecp bim vaiting to-dayj be migbt say — *0 bo!"* 

Under dread of a comment so ai^ifieant, sbe was 
ready at latit, and said majestically be migbt come now 
wbenever be üküd. 

Meantime, down atairs, an nneasineas of tbe oppo- 
site kind was growing- Ten minutes paet the appointed 
time, and tbe bridegroom not tbere. So ivbile Julia^ 
now tili] drüssed^ and easy m ber nimd, was directing 
Sarab's sister to lay out her piain travelling drese, 
bonnet and glovea^ on tLe bed^ Mrs. Dodd was aum- 
moued down staira; abe came down witb Julians white 
gloves in her hand and a needle and thread, tbe button 
sewed on by trade^s fair band having öown at tbe finjt 
strain. Edward met ber on tbe stairs; "Wliat bad we 
better do^ mother?" said be, ßotto voce: "Üiere muat 
be sorae mistake. Can you remeniber? Waan^t be to 
call for me on tbe way to tbe cburch?" 

"I really do not know/* said Mrs* Dodd. "la be 
at tbe cburch, do you think?" 

*'No, no, eitber be wag to call fbr rae, bere, or I 
for bim. 1^11 go to tba c igb: it is only a 

etep.'' 
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Sarah met her in the hall, smurking; and saying, 
"Wishyouj— " 

The poor bride screamed fearfully at the mocking 
words, and cut the conventional phrase in two as with 
a razor;. then fled to her own room, and tore off her 
wreath, her veil, her pearls, and had aJreadj strewed 
the room, when Mrs. Dodd, with a footquickened by 
affection, barst in and canght her half fainting, and 
laid her weary as old age, and cold as a stone, upon 
her mother's bosom, and rocked her as in the days of 
happy childhood never to retum, and bedewed the pale 
face with her own tears. 

Sampson took the bridesmaids each to her residence, 
on purpose to leave Edward free. He came home, 
washed bis face, and, sick at heart, but more master 
of himself , knocked timidly at Julia's door. 

"Come in, my son" said a broken voice. 

He crept in; and saw a sorry sight. The travelling 
dress and bonnet were waiting stül on the bed; the 
bridal wreath and veil lay on the floor; and so did 
half the necklace, and the rest of the pearls all about 
the floor; and Julia, with all her hair loose and hanging 
below her waist, lay faintly quivering in her mother's 
arms. 

Edward stood and looked, and groaned. 

Mrs. Dodd whispered to him over Julia: "Not a 
tear! not a tear!" 

"Dead, or false?" moaned the girl: "dead, or false? 
oh, that I could believe he was false: no, no, he is 
dead: dead." 

Mrs. Dodd whispered again over her girl. 

"Teil her something: oh, give me tears for her — 
the World for one tearl" 
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"What shall I say?" gasped Edward. 

*'TeIl her the truth, and trust to God, whoae chjld 
sbe is.'' 

Edward kuelt on the floor and took her hand: 

**My poor llttle Ju/^ he said, in a voico hrokeo 
with pity and emotion, "would you rather have him 
dead, or faise to you?" 

**Why falee, a thousand times. It^s Edward. EIgss 
your Bweet facc^ my own, owu brother^, teil me he äs 
false, and not come to deadly härm." 

"You shall jndge for youräelf/' he groaned; ^'I 
went to hia lod^mgs. He had left the town. The 
woman told me a letter came for him last night. A 
letter in — a female hand. The aconndxel came iii 
from ns; göt thiö letter^ packed np hia thinga directly; 
paid his lodging; and went off in a two-horpc üy at 
ejght o^ctock in tho morning/^ 
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AT these plaiu proofe of Alfred's infidelity, JuHa's 
sweet throat began to swell hysterically, and then her 
boaom to heave and pant: and, alter a piteous atruggle, 
came a paasion of sobs and tears so wild» so heart- 
broken, that Edward blamed him seif bitterly for teUing 
her. 

Bnt Mre. Dodd sobbed ^'No, no, I would rather 
have her so; only leave her with me now: bless you, 
darling: leave na quickly." 

She rocke d and nursed her deserted child honre 
and hoiira; au(? "naberable day crawled to its 

dose. 
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Down stairs the honse looked stränge and gloomj: 
sbe, who had brightened it all, was darkened herself. 
The wedding breakfast and flowers remained in bitter 
mockery. Sarah cleared half the table, and Sampson 
and Edward dined in moody silence. 

Presently Sampson's eye feil upon the Deed: it lay 
on a small table with a pen beside it, to sign on their 
retum from church. 

Sampson got hold of it and buried himself in the 
verbiage like a pearl-fisher diving. He came up again 
with a discovery. In spite of its feebleness, verbosity, 
obscurity, and idiotic way of expressing itself , the 
Deed managed to convey to David and Mrs. Dodd a 
life interest in nine thousand five hundred pounds, with 
reyersion to Julia and the children of uie projected 
marriage. Sampson and Edward put their heads over 
this, and it puzzled them. ^^ Why, man,^* said Sampson, 
'4f the puppy had signed this last night, he would be 
a beggar now." 

"Ay," said Edward, "but after all he did not 
sign it" 

^'Nay, but that was your fault, not bis; the lad 
was keen to sign." 

"That is true: and perhaps if we had pinned him 
to this, last night, he would not have dared insult my 
sister to-day." 

Sampson changed the subject by inquiring suddenly 
which way he was gone. 

"Curse him, I don't know; and don't care. 60 
where he will I shall meet him again some day; and 

then " Edward spoke almost in a whisper, but 

a certain grinding of bis white teeth and flashing of bis 
Hon eyes made the incomplete sentence very expressive. 
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9 "Wbat ninnies you youog men are," said the 
Doctor; "even you, that I dub *my fathom o' goocl 
senge:' jiiflt tinisb yowr tJenner, and come witli me" 

'*No, Doctor; Tm off my feed for once: if you liad 
been up-Btaira and seeii my poor aasterl hang tlie giuL; 
it tTims my etoraach/' And he shovcd hia plate away» 
and Jeaued uver the "back uf his cham 

Sampaon made him drink a glass of wiiie, and 
then they got np from the half-finbhed meal and went 
burriedly to AJfred's lodgings, the Docter, fchough 
Biity, rnshing alüng with all the ^^ and buoyancy tif 
early ynuth. 

They feund the landlady anrrounded by goesips 
curious as themflelves, and long-ing to chatter, but no 
materials, The ühg new fact they elicited was that the 
veUicle was a White Lion fly, for she knew the yonug 
man by the cast in hia eye. "Come away," shouted 
ÜiG Doctor^ unceremoniouöly, and in two ininutes they 
were in the yard of the White Lion. 

Sampson called the eutler: out came a hard-featured 
man with a strong squiiit. Sampson concluded thitj 
was bis manj and said roughly; "Wliere did you drive 
young Hardie this morning?** 

He Beemed rather taken aback by thia abrupt 
ijue^tion; bnt reflected and slapped bis thigh; "Why, 
that is the party from Mül Street.*' 

"Druv him to Silverton atation, sir: and wasn*t 
long about it, eitber; gent waa in a hurry." 

"What train did he go by?'' 

"Well, I don*t know^ Bh\ I left him at tbe Bta- 
tioa'^ 

"Well» then wbere did he take hie ticket for? 
ihm Gii/u u. 13 
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Where did he teil the porter he was going? Think 
now, and I'll give y' a sovereign." 

The ostler scratched his head, and seemed at first 
inclined to guess for the sovereign, but at last said: 
"I should only be robbing you, gents; ye see he paid 
the fly then and there, and gave me a crown: and I 
druv away directly." 

On this they gave him a Shilling and left him. But 
on leaving the yard, Edward said: "Doctor, I don't 
like that fellow's looks: let us try the landlord." They 
went into the bar and made similar inquiries. The 
landlord was out, the mistress knew nothing about it, 
but took a book out of a drawer, and tumed over the 
leaves. She read out an entry to this effect: ^ 

"Pair horse fly to Silverton: take up in Mill Street 
at eight oVlock. Is that it, sir?" Sampson assented; 
but Edward told her the ostler said it was Silverton 
Station. 

"No: it is Silverton in the book, sir. Well, you 
see it is all one to us; the Station is further than the 
town, but we charge seven miles whichever 'tis." 

Bradshaw, inspected then and there, sought in vain 
to conceal that four trains reach Silverton from different 
points between 850 and 9*25, a.m. 

The friends retjred with this scanty Information; 
Alfred could hardly have gone to London: for there 
was a train up from Barkington itself at 8*30. But 
he might have gone to almost any other part of the 
island, or out of it for that matter. Sampson feil into 
a brown study. 

After a long silence, which Edward was too sad to 
break, he said thoughtfuUy: "Bring science to bear on 
this hotch potch. Facks are never really opposed to 
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facks; tbey onnly seem to be; and the true Bolution is 
the one whicL riconcilee all the facks; fr iiistanee tlie 
clironoth airmal Therey riconcilea all tli^ undisputed facks 
in midi eine* So now flairch for a Solution to riconcilo 
the Deed with the puppy lovanting." 

Edward seajched, but cotdd find none; and said so. 

**Can't you?" said Sampson, "then TU g'ive you 
a couple. Say he is touched in die upper story for 

"Wbat do yoü mean? mad?" 

"Ohr therc are degrees of Phrinzy, Her« is th* 
inconsistency of condnct that marks a distorbance of 
tlie reason: andj to teil the truth, I onco kn<^w a younjar 
folloTT that played this very prank at a wedding, and 
the nixt thing- we hard, my loird was in Bedlam.'' 

Edward shook hia head; "It ia the villain'd beart, 
not his brain/^ 

Sampson tlien ofifered anotlier eolntion, in which 
he owncd he liad more confidence; 

"He has been courting^ some other wumman first: 
she declined, or made believo^ bnt, when sho found ho 
had the spirit to go and niarry an innoceut girl, thon 
the jade wrote to him and yielded* It's a married 
one, likely* IVe known women go further for hatred 
of a wumman than thcy would for love of a man; and 
here was a temptation! to enap a lover off th' altar, 
and insult rt rival, all at one blow* He meant to 
marry; he meant tu si^ that deed: ay and, at his age, 
cven if he had signcd it, he would bave ^ono off at 
passion's call, and beggared himaelf, Whi 
me 15 that we didn't let him sign it, and 
young TascaVs money." 

*^CnT9e his money," said Edward, ^*a M 
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Wait tili I can lay 1Q7 band on bim; I'U break eveiy 
bone in bis skin." 

"And ril belp 70U." 

In tbe moming, Mrs. Dodd left Julia for a few 
minutes expressly to ask Sampson^s advice. After 
Alfred^s conduct sbe was free, and fally determined, to 
defend berself and family against spoliation by any 
means in ber power; so sbe now sbowed tbe doctor 
David's letter about tbe 14,000/.; and tbe empty 
pocket-book; and put togetber tbe disjointed evidence 
of Julia, Alfred, and circumstances, in one neat and 
luminous Statement: Sampson was greatly Struck witb 
tbe revelation: be jumped off bis cbair and marcbed 
about excited; said truüi was stranger tban fiction, and 
tbis was a manifest s windle: tben be surprised Mrs. 
Dodd in ber tum by assuming tbat old Hardie was at 
tbe bottom of yesterday's business. Neitber Edward 
nor bis motber could see tbat, and said so: bis replj 
was cbaracteristic: "Of course you can't; you are 
Anglosaxins; tb^ Anglosaxins are good at drawing 
distinctions; but tbey can't gineralise. I'm a Celt, 
and gineralise — as a duck swims. I discovered tb' 
unity of all disease: it would be odd if I could not 
trace tbe maniform iniquities you suffer to tbeir one 
source." 

"But wbat is tbe co^necüng link?" asked Mrs. 
Dodd, still incredulous. 

"Wby Eicbard Hardie's interest" 

"Well, but tbe letter?" objected Edward. 

"Tbere goes tb' Anglosaxin again," remonstrated 
Sampson: "puzzling bis bead over petty details; and 
tbey are perbaps mere blinds tbrown out by tb' enemy. 
Put tbis and tbat togetber: Hardie senior always 
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averse to this marriage ; Hardie senior wahtinj^ to keop 
14^000^. of yonrs: if his son, wlio knowa of tbe frauJ, 
became your mother's son^ thc swiiidle woiild be hourly 
in danger (no connexion? y' ünLftppy Anglasaxina; 
why tLö two thinga are interwüvenV And so young: 
Hardie is got out of the way: old Hardie's doing-, or 
Vm a Dutchman/' 

This reajioning still appeared fbrced and faöcifiil 
to Edward j bnt it began to make some little rnipres- 
siou on Mrs. Dodd, and cnconragfcd Ler to own that 
her poor daizghter snspected foul play. 

"Wellj that is possiblo to; wbativer tempted man 
has done, tempted man will do: but more likely be 
bas bribod Jozebel to wi-ite and catch the goose by 
tbe beart. GintlemenT Tm a bit of a pbysio^omist: 
look at old Hardie's lines; bis cords I migbt say; and 
deeper every time I see bim; sira^ Tve an eye like a 
hawkj tbere's an awful weig^bt on tbat man 's mind. 
Looksfio! ril juat send a small trifle of a dotectivo 
down to watch bis game^ and pump bis people: and, 
as soon as it \s st%f^, we'U sei^ie tbe old bird, and, oncö 
be is trapp ed, tbe young one will reappear like magic: 
th* old one will diagorge; T^e'U just Compound tbe 
folony — been an old friend — and recover tbe 

CAsh" 

A fine sketcb; but Edward tbougbt it desperately 
wild, and Mra. Dodd prefcrred employing a respect- 
able atUimey to try and obtain justice in Üie r<^gular 
way. Sampson laugbed at bcr; wbat wae tbe usg of 
attacking in tbe regulär way an irregulär genius like 
old Hardie? "Atte*^''*^" *no bnindrum for euch a 

Job/" Said be^ "tbe' ^ civW letter putling h 

rogue on bia guard t' a writ, and then 
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he digs a hole in another cotmty and bnries the booty; 
or sails t^ Australia with it Nlist^me; I^m an old 
friend, and an insane lover of justice — I say insane, 
because my passion is not retumed, or the jade wouldn't 
keep out of my way so all these years — you leave 
all this to me." 

"Stop a minute," said Edward; "you must not go 
compromising us: and we have got no money to pay 
for luxuriös like detectives." 

"I won't compromise any one of you: and my de- 
tective shan't cost y' a penny." 

"Ah, my dear friend," said Mrs. Dodd, "the fact 
is, you dö not know all the difficulties that beset us. 
Teil him, Edward. Well then, let me. The poor boy 
is attached to this gentleman's daughter, whom you 
propose to treat like a felon: and he is too good a son 
and too good a friend for me to — what, what, shall 
I do?" 

Edward coloured up to the eyes: "Who told you 
that, mother?" said he. "Well, yes I do love her, 
and Tm not ashamed of it. Doctor," said the poor 
fellow after a while, "I see now I am not quite the 
person to advise my mother in this matter. I consent 
to leave it in your hands." 

And, in pursuance of this resolution, he retired to 
his study. 

"There's a domnable combination," said Sampson, 
drily. "Truth is sairtainly more wonderful than feck- 
shin. Here's my fathom o' good sense in love with a 
wax doli, and her brother jilting his sister, and her 
father pillaging his mother. It beats hotch potch." 

Mrs. Dodd denied the wax doli: but owned Miss 
Hardie was open to vast objections: "An estimable 
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young lady, but so odd; she is one of these uneasy- 
minded Christians that have sprung up: a religious 
egotist, and malade imaginaire, etemally feeling her 
own Spiritual pulse — " 

"I know the disorrder," cried Sampson, eagerly: 
"the pashints have a hot fit (and then they are saints): 
followed in due course by the cold fit (and then they 
are the worst of sinners): and so on in endless rota- 
tion: and, if they could only realise my great dis- 
covery, the perriodicity of all disease, and time their 
sintiments, they would find the hot fit and the cold 
return chronometically, at intervals as riglar as the 
tide's ebb and flow, and the soul has nothing to do 
with either febrile Symptom. Why Keligion, apart 
from intermittent Fever of the Brain, is just the 
caumest, peaceablest, sedatest thing in all the world." 

"Ah, you are too deep for me, my good friend. 
All I know is that she is one of this new school, whom 
I take the liberty to call *The fidgetty Christians.' 
They cannot let their poor souls alone a minute; and 
they pester one day and night with the millennium; 
as if we shall not all be dead long before that: but 
the worst is they apply the language of earthly pas- 
sion to the Saviour of mankind, and make one's flesh 
creep at their blasphemies-, so coarse, so familiär; 
like that rüde multitude which thronged and pressed 
Him when on earth. But, after all, she came to the 
church, and took my Juli's part; so that shows she 
has principle; and do pray spare me her feelings in 
any step you take against that dishonourable person 
her father: I must go back to his victim, my poor, 
poor child: I dare not leave her long. Oh, Doctor, 
such a night! and, if she dozes for a minute, it is to 
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wake with a scream and teil me she sees bim dead: 
sometimes he is drowned; somelimes stained with blood; 
but always dead." 

This evening Mr. Hardie came along in a fly with 
bis luggage on the box, retoming to Musgrove Cot- 
tage as fron^ Yorkshire: in passing Albion Villa he 
cast it a look of vindictive triumph. He got home 
and nodded hj the fire in bis character of a man 
wearied by a long joumey. Jane made bim some 
tea, and told bim how Al&ed had disappeared on bis 
wedding-day. 

"The young scamp," said he: headded, coolly, "it 
is no business of mine; I had no band in making the 
match, thank Heaven." In the conversation that 
ensued, he said he had always been averse to the mar- 
riage; but not so irreconcilably as to approve this 
open breach of faith with a respectable young lady: 
"this will recoil upon our name, you know, at this 
critical time," said he. 

Then Jane mustered courage to confess that she 
had gone to the wedding herseif: "Dear papa," said 
she, "it was made clear to me that the Dodds are 
acting in what they consider a most friendly way to 
you. They think — I cannot teil you what they think. 
But, if mistaken, they are sincere: and so,*after prayer, 
and you not being here for me to consult, I did go to 
the church. Forgive me, papa: I have but one brother; 
and she is my dear friend." 

Mr. Hardie's countenance feU at this announcement, 
and he looked almost diabolicaL But on second thoughts 
he cleared up wonderfully: "I will be frank with you, 
Jenny: if the wedding had come off, I should have 
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been deeply hurt at your supporting that little monster 
of ingratitude; he not 011I7 marries against his father^s 
will (that is done every day), but slanders and maligna 
him publicly in his hour of poverty and distress. But, 
now that he has broken faith and. insulted Miss Dodd as 
well as me, I declare I am glad you were'there, Jenny. 
It will separate us from his abominable conduct. But 
what does he say for himself ? What reason does he 
give?" 

"Oh, it is all mystery as yet." 

"Well, but he must have sent some explanation to 
the Dodds." 

"He may have: I don't know. I have not ven- 
tured to intrude on my poor insulted friend. Papa, I 
hear her distress is fearful; they fear for her reason. 
Oh if härm comes to her, God will assuredly punish 
him whose heartlessness and treachery has brought her 
to it. Mark my words," she continued with great 
emotion, "this cruel act will not go unpunished even 
in this World." 

"There, there, change the subjeot," said Mr. Har- 
die peevishly. "What have I to do with his pranks? 
he has disowned me for his father, and I disown him 
for my son." 

The next day .Peggy Black called , and asked to 
see master. Old Betty, after the first surprise, looked 
at her from head to foot, and foot to head, as if 
measuring her for a suit of Disdain; and told her she 
might carry her own message; then flounced into the 
kitchen, and left her to shut the street door, which she 
did. She went and dropped her curtsey at the parlour 
door, and in a miminy piminy voice said she was come 
to make her Submission, and would he forgive her, 
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and give her another trial? Her penitence, after one 
or two convulsive efforts, ended in a very fair flow of 
tears. 

Mr. Hardie shrugged bis Shoulders, and asked Jane 
if the girl had ever been saucy to her. 

"Oh no, papa: indeed I have no fault to find with 
poor Peggy." 

"Well then go to your work, and try and not 
oflFend Betty, remember she is older than you." 

Peggy went for her box and bandbox, and rein- 
stated herseif quietly, and all old Betty's endeavours to 
irritate her only elicited a calm cunning smile with a 
depression of her downy eyelashes. 

Alhion Villa, 

Next moming Edward Dodd was woke out of a 
sound sleep at about four oVlock, by a band upon bis 
Shoulder: he looked up, and rubbed bis eyes; it was 
Julia Standing by bis bedside dressed, and in her 
bonnet: "Edward," she said in a hurried whisper, 
"there is foul play: I cannot sleep, I cannot be idle. 
He has been decoyed away, and perhaps murdered. 
Oh, pray get up and go to the police office or some- 
where with me." 

"Very well; but wait tili moming." 

"No; now; now; now; now. I shall never go out 
of doors in the daytime again. Wait? I'm going crazy 
with wait, wait, wait, wait, waiting." 

Her band was like Are on him, and her eyes super- 
naturally bright 

"There," said Edward whh a groan, "go down 
Blairs, and I will be with you directly." 
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He came down: they went out together: her little 
buming band pinched bis tigbt, and her swift foot 
seemed scarcdy to toucb tbe ground; sbe kept bim at 
bis füll stride tili tbey got to tbe central police Station. 
Tbere, at tbe very tbougbt of facing men, tbe fiery 
innocent suddenly sbrank togetber, and covered ber 
blusbing face with ber bot bands. Sbe sent bim in 
alone. He found an intelligent Superintendent, wbo 
entered into tbe case witb all tbe coolness of an old 
official band. 

Edward came out to bis sister, and as be burried 
ber bome, told ber wbat bad passed: "Tbe Superin- 
tendent asked to see tbe letter; I told bim be bad 
taken it witb bim: tbat was a pity, be said. Tben 
be made me describe Alfred to a nicety: and tbe 
description will go up to London tbis moming, and 
all over Barkington, and tbe neigbbourbood, and tbe 
county," 

Sbe stopped to kiss bim, tben went on again witb 
ber bead down, and neitber spoke tili tbey were nearly 
bome: tben Edward told ber "tbe Superintendent feit 
quite sure tbat tbe villain was not dead; nor in danger 
of it." 

"Ob, bless bim! bless bim! for saying so." 

"And tbat be will tum up in London before very 
long; not in tbis neigbbourbood*, be says be must bave 
known tbe writer of tbe letter, and bis taking bis lug- 
gage witb bim sbows be bas gone off deliberately. My 
poor little Ju, now do try and look at it as be does, 
and everybody eise does; try and see it as you would 
if you were a bystander." 

Sbe laid ber soft band on bis sboulder as if to Sup- 
port berself floating in ber sea of doubt: "I do see I 
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am a poor crednlons girl; but how can my Alfred be 
falde to me? Am I to doubt the Bible? am I to doubt 
tbe 8un? Is nothing true in beaven or eartb? Ob, if 
I could only bave died as I was dressing for eburcb 
— died wbile be seemed true! He is true; tbe wicked 
creature bas cast some spell on bim: be bas gone in a 
moment of delirium; be will regret wbat be bas done, 
perbaps regrets it now. I am ungratefiil to you, Ed- 
ward, and to tbe good policeman, for saying be is not 
dead. Wbat more do I require? be is dead to me. 
Edward, let us leave tbis place. We were going: let 
US go to-day; tbis very day; ob, take me, and bide me 
wbere no one tbat knows me can ever see me again." 
A flood of tears came to ber relief: and sbe went 
along sobbing and kissing ber brotber's band every 
now and tben. 

But, as tbey drew near tbe gate of Albion Yilla, 
twiligbt began to usber in tbe dawn. Julia sbuddered 
at even tbat faint ligbt, and fled like a guilty tbing, 
and bid berself sobbing in ber own bedroom. 



Musgrove Cottage. 

Mr. Riebard Hardie slept better, since bis retum 
from Torksbire, tban be bad done for some time past, 
and tberefore woke more refresbed and in better spi- 
rits. He knew an bonest family was miserable a few 
doors off; but be did not care. He got up and sbaved 
with a mind at ease. Only, wben be bad removed the 
lather from one balf bis face, be bappened to look out 
of window, and saw on tbe waU opposite — a placard : 
a large placard to tbis ^ect: 
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"One Hundrbd Guineas Bewarb I 

Whereas on the llth instant Mr. Alfred Hardie dis- 
appeared mysteriously from bis lodging in 15 Mill 
Street under circumstances suggesting a suspicion of 
foul play, know all men that the above reward will be 
paid to any person or persona wbo sball first inform 
the nndersigned wbere the said Alfred Hardie is to be 
found, and wbat person or persons, if any, bave been^ 
concemed in bis disappearance. 

Alexander Sampson, 
39 Pope Street, 

Napoleon Square, 
London." 

At sigbt of tbis Mr. Hardie was seized witb a 
tremor, that suspended the razor in mid air: be opened 
the window, and glared at the doctor's notice. 

At tbis moment be bimself was a picture : not un- 
like tbose half-cleaned portraits the picture restorers 
bang out as specimens of their art. 

"Insolent interfering fool," be muttered, and began 
to walk the room in agitation. After a wbile be made 
a strong effort, shaved the other half, and dressed 
slowly, thinking bard all the time. The result was, 
be went out before breakfast (wbich be bad not done 
for years), and visited the "White Lion." One of 
Sampson's posters bad just been stuck up near the 
inn; he quietly puUed it down and then entered the 
yard and bad a serious talk witb the squinting ostler. 

On bis retum, Jane was waiting breakfast. The 
first Word to bim was: "Papa, bave you seen?" 

"Wbat, the Reward!" said be, indifferently. "Yes, 
I noticed it at our door as I carae bome." 
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Jane said it was a very improper and most indeli- 
cate interference in their affairs. And went on to say 
with heightened colour: "I have just told Peggy to 
take it down." 

"Not for the worldl" cried Mr. H^rdie, losing all 
his calmness real or feigned; and he rang the bell 
hastily. On Peggy's appearing, he said anxiously, "I 
do not wish that Notice interfered with." 

"I shouldn't think of touching it without your 
Orders, sir," said she, quietly, and shot him a feline 
glance from under her pale lashes. 

Jane coloured, and looked a little mortified: but 
onPeggy's retiring, Mr.Hardie explained that, whether 
judicious or not, it was a friendly act of Dr. Sampson's ; 
and to pull down his notice would loo'k like siding with 
the boy against those he had injured: "Besides," said 
he, "why should you and I burk inquiry? 111 as he 
has used me, I am his father, and not altogether with- 
out anxiety. Suppose those doctors should be right 
about him, you know?" 

Jane had for some time been longing to call at 
Albion Villa and sympathise with her friend; and now 
(Buriosity was superadded; she bumed to know whether 
the Dodds knew of or approved this placard. She asked 
her father whether he thought she could go there with 
propriety. "Why not?" said he, cheerfully, and with 
assumed carelessness. 

In reality it was essential to him that Jane should 
visit the Dodds. Surrounded by pitfals, threatened 
with a new and mysterious assailant in the eccentric, 
but keen and resolute Sampson, this artful man, who 
had now become a very Machiavel — constant danger 
and deceit had so sharpened and deepened his great 
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natural abilities — was preparing amongst other de- 
fences a shield; and that shield was a sieve; and that 
sieve was bis daughter. In fact, ever since his retum, 
he had acted and spoken at the Dodds through Jane, 
but witb a masterly appearance of simplicity and mere 
confidential intercourse. At least I think this is tbe 
true clue to all bis recent remarks. 

Jane, a trutbful, unsuspicious girl, was all tbe fitter 
instrument of tbe cunning monster. Sbe went and 
called at Albion Villa, and was received by Edward, 
Mrs. Dodd being up-stairs witb Julia, and in five 
minutes sbe bad told bim wbat ber fatber, sbe owned, 
bad Said to ber in confidence. "But," said sbe, "tbe 
reason I repeat tbese tbings is to make peace, and tbat 
you may not fancy tbere is any one in our bouse so 
cruel, so uncbristian, as to approve Alfred's perfidy. 
Ob, and papa said candidly be disliked tbe matcb, but 
tben be disliked tbis way of ending it far more." 

Mrs. Dodd came down in due course, and kissed 
ber; but told ber Julia could not see even ber at pre- 
sent. "I tbink, dear," said sbe, "in a day or two sbe 
will see yov; but no one eise: and for ber sake we 
sball now kurry our departure from tbis place, wbere 
sbe was once so bappy." 

Mrs. Dodd did not like to begin about Alfred; but 
Jane bad no sucb scruples; sbe inveigbed warmly 
against bis conduct, and, ere sbe left tbe bouse, bad 
quite done away witb tbe faint suspicion Sampson bad 
engendered, and brougbt botb Mrs. Dodd and Edward 
back to tbeir original opinion tbat tbe eider Hardie bad 
notbing on eartb to do witb tbe perfidy of tbe younger. 

Just before dinner a gentleman called on Edward, 
»nd proved to be a poUceman in piain clothes. He 
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had been sent £rom the oMce to sound the ostler at 
the "White Lion," and, if netesaaxjy to threaten him. 
The police knew, though nobody eise in Barkington 
did, that this ostler had been in what rogues call 
trouble, twice, and, as the police can starye a man of 
the kind by blowing on him, and can reward him by 
keeping dark, he knowsbetter than withhold inform- 
ation from them. 

However, on looking for this ostler, he had left 
bis place that very morning; had decamped with mys- 
terious suddenness. 

Here was a pnzzle. 

Had the man gone withont noticing the reward? 
Had somebody outbid the reward? or was it a stränge 
coincidence, and did he after all know nothing? 

The police thought it was no coincidence, and he 
did know something; so they had telegraphed to the 
London office to mark him down. 

Edward thanked bis visitor; but, on bis retiring, 
told bis mother he could make neither head nor tail 
of it; and she only said, "We seem sorroonded by 
mystery." 

Meantime, unknown to these bewildered ones, 
Greek was meeting Greek only a few yards off. 

Mr. Hardie was being undermined by a man of 
bis own calibre, one too cautions to commnnicate with 
the Dodds, or any one eise, tili bis work looked ripe. 

The game began thus: a decent mechanic, who 
lodged hard by, lounging with bis pipe near the gate 
of Musgrove Cottage, offered to converse with old 
Betty: she gave him a rough answer; but with a touch 
of ineradicable vanity must ask Peggy if she wanted a 
sweetheart, becanse there was a hungry one at the 
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gate: "Why he wanted to begin on an old woman like 
me." Peggy inquired what he had said to her. 

"Oh, he begun where most of them ends, if they 
get so far at all: axed me was I comfortable here; if 
not, he knew a young man wanted a nice tidy body 
to keep house for him." 

Peggy pricked up her ears; and, in less than a 
quarter of an hour, went for a box of lucifers in a new 
bonnet and clean collar. She tripped past the able 
mechanic very accidentally, and he bestowed an ad- 
miring smile on her, but said nothing, only smoked. . 
However, on her retum, he contrived to detain her, 
and paid her a good many compliments, which she 
took laughingly and with no great appearance of be- 
lieving them. However, there is no going by that: 
compliments sink: and within forty-eight hours the able 
mechanic had become a hot wooer of Peggy Black, 
always on the look-out for her day and night, and 
telling her all about the lump of money he had saved, 
and how he could double his income , if he had but a 
counter, and tidy wife behind it Peggy gossiped in 
tum, and let out amongst the rest that she had been 
tumed off once, just for answering a little sharply; and 
now it was the other way, her master was a trifle too 
civil at times. 

"Who could help it?" said the able mechanic, 
rapturously; and offered a pressing civility; which 
Peggy fought off. 

"Not so free, young man," said she. "Küssing is 
the prologue to sin." 

"How do you know that?" inquired the able me- 
chanic,* with the sly humour of his class. 

"It is a saying," replied Peggy, demurely. 

Hard Cash. IL \^ 



210 

At last, one niglit, Mr. (3ieea tlie Detoctive, finr 
he it was, put bis arm round bis new sweetheari's 
waist, and approached the subject nearest bis beart He 
told ber be bad jnat fonnd ont tbere was money enong^ 
to be made in one da j to sei {bem np f or lifo in a nioe 
Utile sbop; and sbe conld belp in it 

Afi;er ihis inviting preamble be crept towards tbe 
14,000Z. hy artfhl questions; and soon elidted that 
tbere bad been bigb words between Master and Mr. 
Alfred about tbat yety som; sbe bad listened at tbe 
door and beard. Taking care to combine dose court- 
ship with eunning interrogatories, be was soon enabled 
to write to Dr. Sampson, and saj tbat a servant of Mr. 
Hardie^s was down on bim, and reported that he carried 
a large pocket-book in bis breast-pocket by daj; and 
sbe bad fonnd tbe dent of it nnder bis pillow at ni^t; 
a stroke of Observation very creditable in an nnpro- 
fessional female: on this be bad made it bis bnsiness 
to meet Mr. Hardie in broad day, and sure enougb the 
pocket-book was always tbere. '* He added, that the 
Said Hardie*s face wore an expression which he had 
Seen more than once when respectable parties went in 
for felony: and altogether thonght thej might now 
take out a Warrant and proeeed in the regulär waj. 

Sampson received this news with great satisfaction: 
but was crippled by the interwoven relations of the 
parties. 

To arrest Mr. Hardie on a Warrant would entail a 
prosecution for felony, and separate Jane and Edward 
for ever. 

He telegraphed Green to meet him at the Station; 
and reached Barkington at Qight that very evening. 
Green and he proceeded to Albion Villa, and tbere they 
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lidd a long aud eamest cotisttltation with Edward; and 
at last, on certain conditionji, Mr. Green and Edward 
consented to act on Sampson^s plan. Green, Ly tUis 
time, knew all Mr. Kardie's out of door Labitn; and 
a^sured them that at teo o'clock hc would walk up and 
down tbe read for at least half an liom% the niglit bemg 
drj. It wanted abont a quartcr to ten, whcü Mra. Dodd 
came down, and proposed öupper to the tiavellerfl. 
Sampson declined it for the present^ and said they had 
work to do at oloven. Then, making the othera a 
Signal not to disclose anything at pre^ent, he drew her 
aside and asked after Julia. 

Mra. Dodd sighed: — "She goes from one thing to 
anothor, but alwajs retums to one idea; that ke U a 
victim, not a traitor," 

'*WeU, teil her m one Hour, the money skall be in 
the honae," 

*^The moneyl What doea phe care?" 

"Well, say wö öhall know aD about Alfred by 
eleven o*clock." 

"My dear friend, be pmdent/^ eaid Mrs. Dodd- 
'*I feel alarmed; you were speaking almost in a wluä- 
per when I came in," 

*^Y' are very obsairvant: but dawnt bo unoasy; ws 
ai« three to one. Just go and comfort Alias Julee with 
my message*" 

"Ah, that I will,'' she said. 

Sho was no aooner gone than they all stole out 
into the night, and a pitch dark night it was; but 
Green had a powerfal dark lantem to uso ifoeceaaary, 

Tliey waited, Green at tliö gate of Muagrove Cot- 
tage, tLo other two a littl** wnir un the road. 

Ten o'cloek stru<^* ites passed without 

14* 



212 HABD OASH. 

the expected signal from Green; and Edward and 
Sampson began to shiver. For it was very cold and 
dark, and in the next place they were honest men 
going to take the law into their own hands, and the 
law sometimes calls that breaking the law. "Confonnd 
him!" muttered Sampson: "if he does not soon come 
I shall run away. It is bitterly cold." 

Presently footsteps were heard approaching; but no 
Signal: it proved to be only a fellow in a smock frock 
rolling home from the pubUc-house. 

Just as his footsteps died away a low hoot like a 
plaintive owl was heard, and they knew their game 
was afoot. 

Presently, tramp, tramp, came the slow and stately 
march of him they had hunted down. 

He came very slowly, like one lost in meditation: 
and these amateur policemen^s hearts beat louder, and 
louder, as he drew nearer and nearer. 

At last in the blackness of the night a shadowy 
outline was visible: another tramp or two, it was upon 
them. 

Now the cautious Mr. Green had stipulated that 
the pocket-book should first be feit for, and, if not 
there, the matter should go no farther. So Edward 
made a stumble and feil against Mr. Hardie and feit 
his leffc breast: the pocket-book was there: — "Yes," 
he whispered: and Mr. Hardie, in the act of remon- 
strating at his clumsiness, was pinned behind, and his 
arms strapped with wonderful rapidity and dexterity. 
Then first he seemed to awake to his danger, and 
uttered a stentorian cry of terror, that rang through 
be night and made two of his three captors tremble. 
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"Cut that," Said Green stemly, "or you'll get into 
trouble." 

Mr. Hardie lowered his ' voice directly: "Do not 
kill me, do not hurt me;" he murmured, "Fm but a 
poor man now. Take my little money; it is in my 
waistcoat pocket-, but spare my life. You see I don't 
resist." 

"Come, stash your gab, my lad," said Green, con- 
temptuously, addressing him just as he would any other 
of the birds he was accustomed to capture: "It's not 
your stiff that is wanted, but Captain Dodd's." 

"Captain Dodd's?" cried the prisoner with a won- 
derful assumption of innocence. 

"Ay, the pocket-book," said Green: "here, this! 
this!" He tapped on the pocket-book, and instantly 
the prisoner uttered a cry of agony, and sprang into 
the road with an agility no one would have thought 
possible; but Edward and Green soon caught him, and, 
the Doctor joining^ they held him, and Green tore his 
coat open. 

The pocket-book was not there. He tore open his 
waistcoat; it was not in the waistcoat: but it was sewed 
to his very shirt on the outside. 

Green wrenched it away, and bidding the other 
two go behind the prisoner and look over his Shoulder, 
unseen themselves, slipped the shade of his lantem. 
^t Mr. Hardie had now ceased to struggle and to ex- 
claim; he stood suUen, mute, desperate; while an 
agitated face peered eagerly over each of his Shoulders 
at the open pocket-book in Green's hands, on which 
the lantern now poured a narrow but vivid stream of 
li^ht. 
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^I comeiit,'' Said Mj. Haidie, "and tfaank 70a for 
abstainmg from violence." 

^^All right, my tnlip,'^ said Mj. Green cheerfbUj; 
and drew bis companions qnietly away. But the next 
moment he began to mn, and, making a sodden tum, 
diyed into a street, then into a passage, and so winded 
and donbled tOl he got to a small public-honse: he 
used some flash word, and thej were shown a private 
roouL ^*Wait here an honr for me/' he whi^>ered; 
*^I most see who liberates him, and whether he is 
really as innocent as he reads, or we have been 
coontermined bjr the devil's own tutor." 

The onexpected tum the evidence had taken, 
evidence of their own choosing too, cleared Mr. Hardie 
with the onprofessionals. Edward embraced this con- 
closion as a matter of conrse, and nrged the character 
of that gentleman*s solitary traducer; Alfred was a 
traitor, and therefore why not a slanderer? 

Even Sampson, on the whole, inclined to a similar 
conclosion. 

At this crisis of the discussion a red-haired pedlar, 
with very large whiskers and the remains of a black 
eye, put bis bead in, and asked whether Tom Green 
was there. "No," said the Doctor stoutly, not desiring 
Company of this stamp. "Don't know the lad." 

The pedlar laugbed: "There is not many that do 
know him at all hours; however, he is here, sir." And 
he whipped off the red hair, and wiped off the black 
eye, and lo Green ipse. He received their compliments 
on bis Protean powers, and told them he had been just 
a miixute too latc, Mr. Hardie was gone, and so be had 
Chance of seeing who came to belp bim, and 
g the first words that passed between the two : 
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this, he Said, was a very great pity; for it would have 
shown him in one moment whether certain suspicions 
of bis were correct. Pressed as to what these suspicions 
were, he begged to be excused saying any more for 
the present. The Doctor, however, would not let him 
off so, but insisted on bis candid opinion. 

"Well, sir," said Green, "I never was more puzzled 
in my life, owing to not being near band when he was 
untied. Il looks all Square however. There's only 
one little Ihing that don't fit somehow." 

They both asked in a breath what that was. 

"The 30VS. were all marked." 

They asked how he knew; and had he got them in 
bis pocket to show?" 

Green uttered a low chuckling laugh: "What me 
fake the b^ans, now I live on this side the hedge? 
never knew a cove mix bis liquors that way but it 
hurt bis healvh soon or late. No, I took them out of 
one pocket, md feit of them as I slipped them into 
the other. Ye see, gents, to do any good on my lay, 
a man must trun bis senses as well as bis mind: he 
must have a hsre's ear, and a hawk's eye, a blood- 
hound's nose, ani a lady's band with steel fingers and 
a silk skin. Nov look at that bunch of fives," con- 
tinued the mastep, and laid a band white and soft as 
a duchess's on tbt table: "it can put the bracelets on 
a giant, or find a sharper's nail-mark on the back of 
the knave of clubs. The beans were marked. Which 
it is a small tbing, ^ut it don't fit the rest. Here's an 
unsuspicious gent totk by surprise, in moonlight medi- 
tation fancy free, find all bis little private family 
raatters found in bis kinocent bosom quite promiscuous ; 
but bis beans marked; that don't dovetail nobow. Gents, 
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three footpads?" This, and the insult his sißter had 
received, made the place poison to him; and hastened 
their departure by a day or two': the very next day 
(Thursday) an affiche on the walls of Albion Villa 
announced that Mr. Chippenham, auctioneer, would seil 
next Wednesday on the premises the greater part of 
the fumiture, plate, china, glass, Oriental inlaid boxes 
and screens, with several süperb India shawls, scarfs, 
and dresses; also a twenty-one years' lease of the villa; 
seventeen to run. 

Edward took unfomished apartments in London, 
near Eussell Square: a locality in which, as he leamed 
from the 'Tiser, the rooms were large and cheap; he 
packed just so much fumiture as was essential; no 
knick-knacks. It was to go by rail on Modday; Mrs. 
Dodd and Julia were to follow on Tuesday: Edward 
to stay at Barkington and look after the sale. 

Meantime their secret ally, Mr. Green, was pre- 
paring his threatened coup. The more hd reflected the 
more he suspected that he had been outwitted by 
Peggy Black; she had led him on, and the pocket-book 
had been planted for him. If so, wly Peggy was a 
genius, and in his own line; and he Vould marry her, 
and so kill two birds with one stone: make a Detective 
öf her (there was a sad lack of female Detectives); 
and, once his wife, she would split on her master, and 
he should defeat that old soldier at last, and get a 
handsome slice of the 14,000/. 

He mancBUvred thus; first, he vent back to London 

for a day or two to do other ;obs, and to let this 

matter cool: then he retumed,^ aid wrote from a town 

near Barkington to Peggy BlacJb, telling her he had 

en sent away suddeiüy on a Job, but his heart had 
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remainßd boLind witli his Peggy: wonid she meet him 
at tbe gate at nine that evening? He Lad aometliing 
very particular to saj tö her. Ab to tlie nature of the 
business the enclosed would give her a hiot. She might 
name hör own day^ and the sooner the botter. 

Tl*e encloBed was a weddlng ring, 

At nine this cxtraordinary pair of loverfl met at 
tbe gate; but Peg^ eeemed hardly at her ease; eaid 
her master would be commg out and catching her; 
perhapa they had better \wa\k up the road a bit, 
'*With all mj heartj'' aaid Green; but he cöuld not 
help a little sneer; "Your master?" said her ^^why he 
is yonr servant, as I am- What, ia he jealous?" 

"I don^t know what yon mean, young' man," aaid 

"Fli teil jou when we are married." 

"La, that is a long tinie to'wait for my answert 
why wa ain^t aaked in church yet/^ 

"There^B no need of that; I can afPord a Bpeeial 
licence." 

**Lawk a daisy; why you be a gentleman then." 

*^No, but I can keep my wife a lady." 

"You BoundB very temptingj" murmnred Peggy, 
tbrowing her skirt over her head — for a drizzle was 
beginn! Dg — - and Walking slower and slower, 

Theu he made bot love to her, and preesed her 
hard to name the day. 

She coquetted with tbe qnestion tili they came near 
tbe montb of a dark lane, called Lovers^ Walk; then, 
as he insisted on an ans wer, she huug her head baab- 
fttlly, and conghed a little cough. At which precon- 
certed signal a huge policemaQ sprang out of the lane 
and collared "* •^en. 
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On this Peggy, who was all Lie from head to heel, 
nttered a litde scream of dismay and surprise. 

Mr. Green langhed. 

"Well, you are a downy one," said he. "Fll many 
you all the more for this." 

The Detective put his hands suddenly inside the 
policeman's, caught him by the bosom with his right 
hand by way of fulcrum; and with his left by the 
chin, which he forced violently back, and gave him a 
slight Comish trip at the same moment; down went 
the policeman on the baek of his head a fearfiil crack: 
Green then caught the astonished Peggy round the 
neck, kissed her Ups violently, and fled like the wind; 
removed all traces of his personal identity, and up to 
London by the train in the character of a young swell, 
with a self-fitting eye-glass and a long moustache the 
colour of his tender mistress's eyebrow: tow. 

From town he wrote to her, made her a formal 
offer of marriage; and gave her an address to write 
to "should she at any time think more kindly of him 
and of his sincere affection." 

I suppose he specified sincere because it was no 
longer sincere: he hurled the offer into Musgrove Cot- 
tage by way of an apple of discord; at least so I infer 
from the memorandum, with which he retired at present 
from the cash-hunt. 

"Mr. Hardie has the stiff, I think: but, if so, it is 
planted somewhere; doesn't cawy it about him; my 
Peggy is his mistress: nothing to be done tili they 
spHt." 

Yictorious so far, Mr. Hardie had still one pressing 
anxiety; Dr. Sampson's placard: this had been renewed, 
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and Btared Lim everywhere in the face. Every copy 

of it he encountered made him ehiver: if he had been 
a man of bnpulae, he would havc torn it down whotever 
he saw it; but he knew that would not do. Howeyer^ 
leaiTiing from Janc^ who had it fi-om old Betty ^ whe 
had it from Sarah, that Mrs. and Miss Dodd would 
Icave for Lt>ndoo the day beforc the aale, and Edward 
ihe day after it, he tho^i^bt he niight venture in tlie 
husy mtermediate time to take sume Uberties with it. 
TLiö he did with excellent tact and judgment^ Poggy 
aud a biU-sticker were aeen in Conference, and^ uoon 
after, the huge büls of a travelüng circns were pasted 
right over both the rival advertisenients iü which the 
name of Ilardie figured. The eonsequence waa, Edward 
raised no objectionj he was füll of the sale fbr one 
thingi but I suapect he was content to &ee hlö owu 
fabe move paeted over ou such eaay tonns^ 



On the Monday morniug Peg|S^ brought iu the 
letters, and Jane saw one in Alfred's haudwi'iting, 
She önatched it up, and cried **Papa, from Alfred!^* 
And fihe left oS making tho tea, while her father 
opened it with comparative compoaure, 

Thifl coolnesSj however, did not outlast the pemsal: 
"The young ruHian!'' »aid he: *Vould you beüeve it, 
Jenny, he a^cuses me of beding the canae of hia last 
business.^^ 

"Let me see, papa.^^ 

He held her out the letter; bnt hesitated and drew 
it baek: "My doar, it would give you pain to seo your 
poor father treated 6ö. Here's a specimen: *What 
could they e:x:pect bnt that the aon of a sharper wonid 
prove a traitor? Xqm stole her monor; 1 her affec^ 
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tions, of which I am unworthy.' Now what do you 
think of that?" 

"ünliappy Alfred!" said Jane. "No, papa, I would 
not read it, if you are insulted in it. But where 
is he?" 

"The letter is dated Paris. See!" And he showed 
her the date: "but he says here, he is Coming back to 
London directly; and he Orders me in the most 
peremptory way to be ready with my accounts, and 
pay him over his- fortune. Well, he is alive at all 
events: really my good, kind, interfering, pragmatical, 
friend Sampson with his placards made me feel uneasy, 
more uneasy than I would own to you, Jenny." 

"Ünhappy Alfred!" cried Jane, with the tears in 
her eyes; "and poor papa!" 

"Oh never mind me," said Mr. Hardie; "now that 
I know no härm has come to him, I really don't care 
a straw: I have got one child that loves me, and that 
I love." 

"Ah yes, dear, dear papa, and that will always love 
you, and never, never, disobey you in small things or 
great." She rose from the table and sealed this with 
a pious kiss; and, when she sat down with a pink 
flush on her delicate cheek, his hard eye melted and 
dwelt on her with beaming tendemess. His heart 
yeamed over her, and a pang went through it: to think 
that he must deceive even her, the one sweet soul that 
loved him! 

It was a passing remorse: the successful plotter 
soon predominated, and it was with unmixed satisfac- 
tion he saw her put on her bonnet directly after break- 
fast, and hurry off to Albion Villa to play the part of 
his onconscious sieve. 
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K He Iiimflelf eti'olled in tlie opposite direction^ not 

Bo seem to be watchiug- Ler. 

^ He waa in gooJ. epirits^ feit like a general, wlio, 
nfter ropalsing many desperate attaeks succesgiiilly, 
Orders an advance, and sees tbe tide of battle roll 
away from liis bayoneta- Hiö very body seemed elaatic, 
indomitable 5 he walked lustily out into the country, 
sniffed tJie perfamed hedges, and relisbed life. To be 
snre lie coiild not walk away irom all traces of bis 
misdeeda; be feil in witb objecta, tbat to an ordinaiy 
sinner migbt bave spoiled tbe walk, and cven marred 
tbe öpring--time^ bo fonnd Lis creditor Maxley witb 
grizzly bcard, and bloodabot eyes, belabouring a mile- 
stone; and two small boys quizzing bim, and pelting- 
bim witb mud: and öood after, be met bis creditor, old 
Dr, PbillipSj in a cart, Coming back to Barkington to 
end bis days tbere, at the almsLouse, But to oiir 
triumpbant Bankrupt and Macbiavel tbeee thingü were 
literally notbing-, be paced complacently on^ and cared 
no more for eitber of tboso bin wrecks, tban tbe smiling 
Bea itself sceras to care for tbe dead ships and men it 
wasbed aahore a week ago. 

Ho came home hefore luncboon for bis gossip witb 
Jane; but abe bad not retnmed- AU tbe better; her 
hudget would bo tbe larger 

To wbile tbe time be gt>t bis file of tbe Times, and 
amused bimself noting down die fluctuattons inPeTUvian 
bonds. 

Wbile thüä employed he beard a loud knock at 

bis door, and soon after Peggy's voice and a man^s in 

swift colliBion. Hasty feet came along the pasaage^ 

tbe parlonr door opened, and & young man ruabed in 

Ünrd Ctish. ih 15 
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pale as ashes, and stared at him; he was breadiless, 
and bis lips moved, but no sound came. 

It was Edward Dodd. 

Mr. Hardie rose like a tower and manned himself 
to repulse this fresh assault. 

The Strange visitor gasped out, "You are wanted 
at our house." 



CHAPTER XVIII. 

Jane Hardie found Albion Villa in the miserable 
State that precedes an auction; the house raw, its Con- 
tents higgledy-piggledy. The stair carpets, and drawing- 
room carpets, were up, and in roUs in the dining-room; 
the bulk of the fumiture was there too; the auction 
was to be in that room. The hall was clogged with 
great packages, and littered with small, all awaiting 
the railway carts; and Edward, dusty and deliquescent, 
was cording, strapping, and nailing them at the gallop, 
in his shirt sleeves. 

Jane's heart sank at the visible signs of his de- 
parture. She sighed; and then, partly to divert his 
attention, told him hastily there was a letter from 
Alfred. On this he ran upstairs and told Mrs. Dodd; 
and she came down stairs, and after a conversation 
took Jane up softly to her friend's room. 

They opened the door gently, and Jane saw the 
grief she was come to console; or to embitter. 

Such a change! instead of the bright, elastic, im- 
petuous, young beauty, there sat a pale languid girl, 
with "weary of the world" written on every part of 
her eloquent body, her right band dangled by her 
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Bide, and on tbe grotmd beneath h lay a piece of 
work she had been attempting-j but it bad escaped 
from those HstleBs fingörs: ber left arm was Stretch ed 
atfull lengtb on tbe table with an unspeakable abandon, 
aod ber brow laid wearily on it above tbe elbow. So 
lies tbe wounded bird, so droops tbe broken lilj. 

8be did not move for Jane^s ligbt foot, Sbe often 
sat tbuSi a drooping statue, and let people come and go 
unbfleded. 

Jane*ö heart yeamed for ber. Sbe came softljr and 
laid a little band ligbtly on ber sboulder, and, trne to 
her crccd tbat we mnst look upward for consolation, 
Said in bor ear, and in solemn, silveiy tones, "Our 
ligbt affliction, wbicb in but for a moment, worketb 
for ns a far more e:xceeding and etemal wcigbt of 
gloiy.^' 

Julia tumed at tliis and flung her arms round 
Jane's neck, and pantcd benvily* 

Jane kissed her, and, witb tbe tears in her eyes, 
proceeded to pour out, £rom a memory richly stored 
witb öcripture, tbose blesscd words it ia ftill of, words 
tbat in our bours of ease or blblical criticißm pasa over 
tbe mind like some drowsy chimej bnt in the bitter 
day of anguäsb and bereavement, wben tbe body is 
racked, tbe soul darkened, sbine out likc stars to the 
mariner; eeera tben first to swcU to tbeir real size and 
meaniug, and come to writbing mortals like pil^ing 
eerapblm, divinity on thelr faces and heaUng on tbeir 
wings, 

Julia sighed beavily; "Ah," sbe said, **theae are 
ffw«^* --rnwi* 3^t J am not ripo for tbem. You show 
nie of bappinesü; but I don^t want to be 

ba waut to be bappy. II.- tbe angels 

15* 
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CAme for me and took me to heaven this moment, 
I should be miserable there, if I thought he was in 
etemal torment; ay, I should be as miserable there as 
I am here. Ob Jane, when Grod means to comfort me, 
He will sbow me he is alive; tili tben words are wasted 
on me, even Bible words." 

"Teil her your news, my dear," said Mrs. Dodd 
quietiy. She was one of those, wbo take human natnre 
as it is, and make the best of it. 

"Julia dear," said Jane, " your fears are extravagant; 
indeed: Alfred is alive, we know." 

Julia trembled, but said nothing. 

"He has written to-day." 

"Ah! To you?" 

"No, to papa." 

"I don't believe it. Why to him?" 

"But I saw the letter, dear; I had it in my band." 

"Did you read it?" asked Julia, trembling now 
like an aspen, and fluttering like a biid. 

"No, but I read the address, and the date inside, 
and I saw the handwriting; and I was offered the 
letter, but papa told me it was füll of abuse of him, 
so I declined* to read it; however, I will get it for 
your 

Mrs. Dodd thanked her warmly; but asked her if 
she could not in the mean time give some idea of the 
Contents. 

"Oh yes, Mrs. Dodd; papa read me out a great 
deal of it He was in Paris, but just starting for 
London: and he demanded his money and his accounts. 
You know papa is one of his trustees." 

* This was one of those involantary inacenracies which creep fnto 
mortal Statements. 
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but," flaid Mra» Dodd, "was tliere nothing^ 

^1^ itbout — ?'' 

I yefl tliere was/* BRid Jane^ **oiiJy I — well 
dear JitUa's sake — the letter said, *What 

Jie son of a aharper sliould provo a traitor? 
Stolen lier raooey, and / her affectiona^ and' 
can't, I can^t" And Jane Eardie began 

hodd embraced her liko a mother, and «ntered 
[iJjal feülin^; Mrs* Dodd bad never aeen her 
jandf ther^ibre, nercr thougLt her so amiablG. 
'upied they did not at firat obaerve how these 
ero clianging Julia, 

preaently lookiog up they aaw her standinjs^ at 
lieight, on fite with wrath and insulted pride. 

you have brouj^ht me comfort,'^ alie cried. 
t, I sball hate and scom tbis man some day, 
BS I f*ato and scom myself now for every tear 
hed for him." 

f tried to calm her, but in yain; a new g^t 

:in posßc^ged the ardent young ereatoxe, aod 

ÄT-o vent. Sho reddened from boaom to brow, 

si^alding teart^ ran doft'n her äaming cheeks^ 

repeatcd bctwecn her denchod teeth» *^My 

uot filled with akitn-tnilk, I can teil you: 

ö Seen how I can lovc, you öhall see how 

^e,'* And with thia ehe wcnt haughtüy out 

ftoui, not to expoae tho pa^Eiion whicU oyer- 

^od-d took advanta^ of her abaence to tbank 

Jmcr kindnesa, and told her ehe had aLso 

^fi^^n^ lettera by this moming's post, aud 

i^¥Koald be neither kind ou her part nor 
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just to conceal their pnrport from her. She then 
read her a letter from Mxs. Beresford, and another 
from Mr. Grey, in answer to quöries about the 
14,000Z. 

Sharpe, I may as well observe, was at sea; Bayliss 
drowned. 

Mrs. Beresford knew nothing about tbe matter. 

Mr. Grey was positive Oaptain Dodd, when in 
command, had several thousand pounds in bis cabin: 
Mrs. Beresford's Indian servant bad been detected 
trying to steal it, and put in irons: believed the 
lady bad not been told tbe cause — out of delicacy: 
and Captain Eoberts bad liberated bim. As to whe- 
tber tbe money bad escaped tbe wreck — if on Cap- 
tain Dodd's person, it migbt bave been saved; but if 
not, it was certainly lost: for Captain Dodd to bis 
knowledge bad run on deck from tbe passengers^ cabin 
tbe moment tbe sbip Struck, and bad remained tbere 
tili sbe went to pieces; and everytbing was wasbed out 
of ber. 

"Our own opinion," said Mrs, Dodd, "I mean 
Edward^s and mine, is now, tbat tbe money was lost 
in tbe sbip-, and you can teil your papa so, if you 
like." 

Jane tbanked ber, a.nd said sbe tbougbt so too; 
and wbat a sad tbing it was. 

Soon after tbis Julia retumed, pale and calm as a 
Statue, and sat down bumbly beside Jane: ^^0, pray 
witb me," sbe said: "pray tbat I may not bäte, for to 
bäte is to be wicked; and pray tbat I may not love, 
for to love is. to be miserable." 

Mrs. Dodd retired, witb ber usual tact and self- 
^enial. 
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Then Jone Hardio, being- alone with her fi-iend, 
and fuU of sorroTv-^ sympatliy^ and faith, found worda 
of cloquence alinost divine to raiFO her. 

With these pioua consolationg Julians pride and 
aelf-respeet now co-operated; reliered of her great 
terror, she feit her iusult to her fingiere* ends; "Fll 
nevftr dejg^ade myself ao far as to pine for another 
lady'fl lover," ahe said. "TU reatime my dutiea in 
another sphere^ and try to face the world hy degrees. 
I am not quite alone on it: I have my mother still — 
and my Redeemer." 

Some tearu forced their W3,y at theae brave, gentle 
words. Jane gave her time, 

Then ahe said: ^^Begin hy pntting on your honnet, 
and visiting with me. Come with one who is herseif 
thwarted in the carnal affeetioDs; come with her and 
nee how sick sonie are, and we two in hcalthj how 
racked with pain some are, and we two at ease; how 
Imngry some^ and we have abnndauce; and, above all, 
in what spiritual deaerts some lie, while we walk in 
the goapel light" 

"Oh that I had the strength/' aaid Julia; "TU 
try." 

She put on her honnet, and went down with her 
frieiid; bnt at the strect door the stränge feeling of 
shame ovcrpowered her: ehe hlushed, and trembled, 
and hegged to Substitute the garden for the road. 
Jane eonaentedi and sald everything mnat have a 
beginning. 

The freah air, the burBting buds, and all the faee 
of nature, did Julia good; and she feit it: "You 
Hltle angel,'* said ahe, with sometbing of her old im- 
petuodJt tu have aaved me. 1 was raaking my- 
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seif worse by shutting myself up in that one miserable 
room." 

They walked band in band for a good balf bour, 
and tben Jane said sbe must go: papa would miss ber. 
Julia was sorry to part witb ber, and almost witbout 
tbinking accompanied ber tbrougb tbe bouse to tbe 
front gate; and tbat was anotber point gained. "I 
never was so sorry to part witb you, love," said sbe. 
"Wben will you come again? We leave to-morrow. 
I am selfisb to detain you; but it seems as if my guar- 
dian angel was leaving me." 

Jane smiled. "I must go," said sbe, "but FIX 
leave better angels tban I am bebind me. I leave 
you tbis: *Humble yourself und er tbe migbty band 
of God!" Wben it seems most barsb, tben it is most 
loving. Pray for faitb to say witb me, *Lead us by 
a way tbat we know not.'" 

Tbey kissed one anotber, and Julia stood at tbe 
gate and looked lovingly after ber, witb tbe tears 
Standing tbick in ber own violet eyes. 

Now Maxley was Coming down tbe road, all 
grizzly and bloodsbot, baited by tbe boys, wbo bad 
gradually swelled in number as be drew nearer tbe 
town. 

Jane was sbocked at tbeir beatbenisb cruelty, and 
went off tbe patb to remonstrate witb tbem. 

On tbis, Maxley feil upon ber, and began beating 
ber about tbe bead and sboulders witb bis beavy 
stick. 

Tbe miserable boys uttered yells of dismay, but 
did notbing. 

Julia uttered a violent scream, but flew to ber 
ftriend's aid, and crying, "Ob you wretcb! you 
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wretch!" actaally caujD;ht the maQ hj the throat and 
shook him violently: he took bis haud off Jane Hardic, 
wbo instantlj sank moaning on the ground, and he 
cowered Uke a cur at the voice and the pnrple g-leam* 
ing eyes of the excited gu'l. 

The air filled vith cries, aud Edward ran out of 
the house to see what was the matter; but on the spot 
nobodj was game enough to come between the fxirjoua 
man and the fiery girl. The consequence wss her 
impetuous courag^e began to flag, and her eye to 
waver; the demented man found this out by some half 
animal mstinct, and instantly eaught her by the 
Shoulder and whirled her down on her kneea: theu 
raised his staff high to deatroy lier 

She screamed, and was just putting- up her Lands, 
woman-like, not to see her death as well as feel it^ 
when aomething dark carae past her like a rushing 
wind, a blow^ that sounded exactly like tbat of a 
paying ram, eaught Ma:s:ley on the jaw; and there was 
Edward Dodd hlowing like a grampus with rage^ and 
Maxley on his back in the road^j but men under 
cerebral excitement are not easily stunued^ aaid know 
no pain; he hounded off the ground, and came at 
Edward like a Spanish bulL Edward alipped aside, 
and caught him another ponderous blow that aent him 
rtUiggering^ and his bladgeon fl<?w out of his haud, and 
Edward raught it; lo! the maniac ügw at him again 
more liercely than ever: but the yonug Hercules had 
scen Jane bleeding on the ground: he doalt her aä- 
aailant in fuM career auch a murderoiis atroko with the 
bludgeon, that the people, who wcro running from all 
quartera, shrieked wi** . not for Jane, but for 

Maxley; and well +hat awful stroke laid 
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""Aboat the 14,000iL 70a know^ 

""Wliat l^rXX»^? I hxve not mentknied 14^000/. 
U> yon, hare I?^ 

^Ko, sir: joa seem to shim it like potson; ihmt is 
the worst of it; joa talk abont h to othan hat e&oagli; 
bnt to Dr. Wjcherlej and mjself^ idio conld eure yoa 
of it, 70a woold hide aü abont it, if jon conld." 

At this Alfred rose and pnt bis bands in bis pockets 
and looked down grimlj on bis inqnisitor. ^Mr. 
Speers," said be, "yon bad better go. Tbere is no 
credit to be gained bj tbrowing so small an apotbecaiy, 
a« yon, out of tbat window; and you won't find it 
pleasant eitber; for, if you provoke me to it, I shall 
not stand upon ceremony; I sban't open tbe window 
first, as I sbould for Dr. Wbat's bis confounded name."" 

At tbese suggestive words, spoken witb suppressed 
ire and flashing eyes, Speers scuttled to tbe door crab- 
wisc, holding tbe young lion in check, conventionally; 
to wit with an eye as valiant as a sbeep's; and a joy- 
ful apothecary was be wben be found bimself safe 
outside the house and beside Dr. Wycberley, wbo was 
waiting for bim. 

Alfred soon cooled, and began to laugh at bis own 
anger and the unbounded impudence of bis visitors: 
but, on the other band, it Struck him as a grave cir- 
cumstance that so able a man as bis father should stir 
muddy water; should go and talk to tbese strangers 
about the money he bad misappropriated. He puzzled 
bimself all the time he was dressing: and, not to 
trouble the reader with all the conjectures that passed 
▼b bis mind, be concluded at last, that Mr. Hardie 
l very streng, very sure tbere was no evidence 
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agaiust him but hia son's^ or he -w^ould not take die 
eighth comtaandment hj the liorna like tliia. 

*'Injustice carries it with a high handj" thoijght 
Alfred, with a sigh. He was not the ^outh to imitate 
his father's shamolessneBs: so he lockod this last iii- 
eident in hia oym breast; did not even mention it to 
Julia. 

But DOW, on reading Peggy's note, hia varlike in- 
stincts awoke, and, though he dcspised his correspon- 
dent and her motivea, he could nat let such a chance 
pass üf defeating brazen injuatice. It was unfortunate 
»nd awkward to have to go to Silverton on bis wed- 
ding morning; but^ after all^ there was plenty of time. 
He packed up his things at once for the wedding tour, 
and in the morning took them with him in the fly to 
Süverton: bis plan was to come back direct to Albion 
ViUa: so he went to Süverton Grove füll dressed, all 
roady for the wedding. 

As it happened he overtook hia friend Petereon jtiBt 
o Utaide the town, called to him gaily, and inviled him 
to church and breakfast 

To his ßurprise the young getitleman replied enl- 
lenly that he ahould certainty not come. 

"Not come, old fellow?^' said Alfred, Kurt. 

"Ton have a good cheek to ask me/^ retorted the 
other* 

This led to an explanation. PeterBon^s camplatnt 
was that he had told Alfred he was in love with Julia, 
and Alfred had gone directly and fallen in love with 
her just to cut him out, 

**What are you talking about?*' said Alfred; "eo 
this iB the reaaon you have kept away from me of 

tfofd Cat\. IL 16 
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late: why, I was engaged to her at the very time; 
only my father was keeping us apart" 

"Then why didn't you say so?" 

"Because my love is not of the prattling »ort." 

"Oh, nonsense; I don't believe a word of it" 

"You don't believe my word! Did you ever know 
me teil a lie? At that rate think what you please, 
sir: drive on, Strabo." 

And so ended that little friendship. 

On the road our ardent youth arranged in his head 
a noble scheme. He would bring Peggy Black home 
with him, compensating her liberally for the place 
she would thereby lose: would confront her privately 
with his father, and convince him it was his interest 
to restore the Dodds their money with a good grace, 
take the 5000/. he had already offered, and counte- 
nance the wedding by letting Jane be present at it It 
was hard to do all this in the time, but well worth 
trying for, and not impossible; a two-horse fly is not 
a slow conveyance, and he offered the man a guinea 
to drive fast-, so that it was not nine o'clockwhen they 
reached Silverton Grove House, a .place Alfred had 
never heard of; this, however, I may observe, was no 
wonder: for it had not bome that name a twelve- 
month. 

It was a large Square mansion of red brick, with 
stone facings and comers, and with balustrades that 
hid the garret Windows. It stood in its own grounds, 
and the entrance was through handsome iron gates, 
one of which was wide open to admit people on fopt 
or horseback. The flyman got down and tried to open 
the other, but could not manage it. "There, don't 
waste time," said Alfred impatiently, "let me out.". 
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W He foimd a notlce ander tbe bell, "Eing and 
enter." He rang accordin^ly» and at tlie clang tlie 
LaJi-door opened, &ä if he had pulled a porter along 
witL the belli ^^^ ^ grey-haired servant out of livery 
stood on tbe stepa tu receive Lim. Alfred Lnrried 
acroaa the plat, which waa trimmed as neatlj as a 
College green, and asked the ßervant if be could eee 
Margaret Black, 

"Margaret Black?" said tbe man douhtfully; "FU 
inqniro, sir. Pleaae to folloi^ me." 

They entered a bandsome ball, witb antler» and 
annour: from tliis a double staircage led up to a landing 
with folding doors in the centre of it; öne of these 
doors waa widft open liko tbe iron gate outside. The 
servant sbowod Alfred up tlie left-hand staircase, 
tbrough tbe open door, iuto a spacioua drawing-roon>, 
handflomcly tbough not gaily ftimisbed and decorated^ 
bnt a little darkeaed by Venetian blinda. 

Tlie old servant walked gravely ou^ and on, tili 
Alfred hegan to tbink be would butt tbe wall; but he 
put bk band out and opened a door, tbat niight very 
well eecape a atrangor'a notäce; for it was covered witb 
looking-glasa ^ and matched another narrow mirror in 
sba]>e aud size: tbis door led into a very long room, 
as piain and even sordid a« the drawing room waa 
inviting^ tbe uupapered wallw wcre a cold drab, and 
wanted wasbing; tbere waa a tbick cobweb up in one 
Corner, and from tbe ceiling bung the tail of anotber, 
wbicb the liouaemaid's broom bad scotcbed not killed: 
tbat aide of tbe room they entered by waa all hooks. 
Tbe aervant said, "Stay bere a moment, sir, and Tll« 
aend ber to you." With thie be retired into tbetfl 
drawing-room , closing tbo door äoftly fr' ttfl 
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dosed it became invisible; it fitted like wax, and lefi 
nothing to be seen bat books; not even a knob. It 
shut to with that gentle but clean cKck which a spring 
bolt, however polished and oiled and gentlj dosed, 
will emit. Altogether . it was enough to give some 
people a tum. But Alfred's nerves were not to be 
affected by trifles; he put bis hands in bis pockets and 
walked up and down tbe room, quietly enough at first, 
but by-and-by uneasily. ''Confound her for wasting 
my time," thought he; "why doesn't she come?" 

Then, as he had leamed to pick up the Fragments 
of time, and hated dawdling, he went to take a bock 
from the shelves. 

He found it was a piece of iron, admirably painted : 
it chilled bis band with its unexpected coliiess: and 
all the books on and about the door were iron and 
chilly. 

"Well," thought he, "this is the first dummy ever 
took me in. What a fool the man must be! Why, he 
could have bought books with ideas in them for the 
price of these impostors." 

Still Peggy did not come. So he went to a door 
opposite, and at right angles to the farthest window; 
meaning to open it and inquire after her: lo and 
behold he found this was a knob without a door. 
There had been a door but it was blocked up. The 
only available door on that side had a keyhole, but no 
latch, nor handle. 

Alfred was a prisoner. 

He no sooner found this out than he began to 
hammer on the door with bis fists, and call out. 

'da good effect, for he heard a woman's 
istling: a key was inserted, and the door 
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opened. But, instead of Peggy, it was a tall well- 
formed woman of thirty, with dark grey eyes, and 
straightish eyebrows massive and black as jet. She 
was dressed quietly but like a lady. Mrs. Archbold, 
for that was her name, cast on Alfred one of tbose 
swift, all-devouring glances, with wliich her sex contrive 
to take in the features, character, and dress of a person 
from head to foot; and smiled most graciously on him, 
revealing a fine white set of teeth." She begged him 
to take a seat; and sat down herseif. She had left the 
door ajar. 

"I came to see Margaret Black," said Alfred. 

"Margaret Black? There is no such person here," 
was the quiet reply. 

"What, has she gone away so early as this?" 

Mrs. Archbold smiled, and said soothingly, "Are 
you sureshe ever existed; except in your imagination?" 

Alfred laughed at this, and showed her Peggy's 
letter. She ran her eye over it, and returned it him 
with a smile of a different kind, half pitying, half 
cynical. But presently resuming her former manner, 
"I remember now," said she in dulcet tones: "the 
anxiety you are labouring under is about a large sum 
of money, is it not?" 

"What, can you give me any information about 
it?" said he, surprised. 

"I think we can render you great service in the 
matter, infinite service, Mr. Hardie," was the reply, in 
a voice of very honey. 

Alfred was amazed at this. "You say you don't 
know Peggy! And yet you seem to know me. I «^'^'** 
saw you in my life before, madamj what o» 
the meaning of all this?" 
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"Calm yourself," said Mxö, Archbold, laying a 
white and imely moulded hand npon his arm,^'ther6 
is no wonder nor mystery in the matter: you were 
expected" 

The colour rushed into Al£red^s face, and he started 
to his feet: some vague instinct told him to be gone 
from this place. 

The lady fixed her eyeson him, put her hand to a 
gold chain that was round her neck, and drew out of 
her white bosom, not a locket, nor a key, but an ivory 
whistle; keeping her eye steadily fixed on Alfred, she 
breathed soMy into the whistle. Then twp men 
stepped quietly in at the door; one was a short, stout, 
snob, with great red whiskers, the other a wiry 
gentleman with iron-grey hair. The latter spoke to 
Alfred, and began to coax him. If Mrs. Archbold was 
honey, this personage was treacle. "Be calm, my dear 
young gentleman; don't agitate yourself. You have 
been sent here for your good-, and that you may be 
cured, and so restored to society, and to your anxions 
and ajQPectionate friends.^' 

"What are you talking about? what do you mean?'* 
cried Alfred; "are you mad?" 

"No, we are not," said the short snob, with a 
coarse laugh. 

"Have done with this fooling, then," said Alfred, 
sharply; "the person I came to see is not here; good 
moming." 

The short man instantly steppfed to the door, and 
put his back to it. The other said, calmly, "No, Mr. 
Hardie, you cannot leave the house at present." 

"Can't I? Why not, pray?" said Alfred, drawing 
his breath hard: and his eyes began to glitter dangerously. 
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"We are responsible for your safety; we have 
force at band if necessary; pray do not compeLus to 
summon it." 

"Why where, in God's name^ am I?" said Alfred, 
panting now; "is this a prison?" 

"No, no,'* said Mrs. Archbold, sootbingly; "it is a 
place wbere yöu will be cured of your beadaches and 
your delusions, and subjected to no unnecessary pain 
nor restraint." 

"Ob, botber," said tbe sbort snob, brutally. " Wby 
make two bites of a cberry? You are in iny asylum, 
young gentleman, and a devilisb lucky tbing for you." 

At tbis fatal word, "asylum," Alfred uttered a cry 
of borror and despair, and bis eyes roved wildly round 
tbe room in searcb of escape. But tbe Windows of tbe 
room, tbougb outside tbe bouse tbey seemed to come 
as low as tbose of tbe drawing-robm, were partly 
bricked up witbin, and made just too bigb to be 
reacbed witbout a cbair. And bis captors read tbat 
wild glance directly, and tbe doctor wbipped one 
cbair away, wbile Mrs. Arcbbold, witb more tact, sat 
quietly down on tbe otber. Tbey all tbree blew tbeir 
wbistles sbrilly. 

Alfred uttered an oatb and rusbed at tbe door: but 
beard beavy feet running on stone passages towards 
tbe wbistles, and feit be bad no cbance out tbat way: 
bis dilating eye feil upon tbe bandle of tbe old defunct 
door: be made a bigb leap, came down witb bis left 
foot on its knob of brass, and, tbougb of course be 
could not stand on it, contrived to spring from it slap 
at tbe window — Mrs. Arcbbold screamed — be broke 
tbe glass witb bis sboulder, and tore and kicked tb« 
woodwork, and squeezed tbrougb on to a stone lec 
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outside, and stood there bleeding and panting, just as 
half a dozen keepers burst into the room at bis back. 
He was more than twenty feet from tbe ground: to 
leap down was death or mutilation; be saw tbe ftyman 
driving away. He yelled to bim, "Hy! by! stop! stop!'* 
Tbe flyman stopped and looked round. Bnt soon as 
be saw wbo it was, be just grinned: Alfred could see 
bis bideous grin; and tbere was tbe rattle of chairs, 
being brougbt to tbe window, and men were mounting 
softly to secure bim; a coarse band stole towards bis 
ankle; be took a swift step and sprang desperately on 
to tbe next ledge: — . it was an old manor bouse, and 
tbese ledges were nearly a foot broad: — £rom this 
one be bounded to tbe next, and tben to a tbird, the 
last but one on this side of the building; the comer 
ledge was but half the size, and offered no safe footing: 
but close to it be saw tbe outside leaves of a tree. 
That tree tben must grow close to tbe comer; could be 
but get round to it he might yet reach the ground 
whole. Urged by that terror of a madhouse, which is 
natural to a sane man, and in England is fed by oc- 
casional disclosures, and the general suspicion they 
excite, he leaped on to a piece of stone no bigger than 
one^s hat, and tben whirled himself round into the tree, 
all eyes to see and claws to grasp. 

It was a weeping asb: he could get hold of nothing 
but soft yielding slivers, that went through bis fingers, 
and so down with bim like a bulrush, and souse he 
went with bis hands fuU of green leaves over head 
and ears into the water of an enormous iron tank that 
fed tbe baths. 

The heavy plunge, the sudden cold water, the in- 
darkness, were appalling: yet, like the fox among 
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the hounds, the gallant young gentleman did not lose 
heart nor give tongue. He came up gurgling and 
gasping, and swimming for bis life in manly silence: 
he swam round and round the edge of the huge tank 
trying in vain to get a hold upon its cold rusty walls. 
He heard whistles and voices ahout; they came faint 
to him where he was, but he knew they could not be 
very far oflP. 

Life is sweet: It flashed across him how, a few 
years before, an university man of great promise had 
perished miserably in a tank on some Swiss mountain, 
a tank placed for the comfort of travellers! He lifted 
his eyes to Heaven in despair, and gave one great 
sob. 

Then he tumed upon his back and floated: but 
he was obliged to paddle with his hands a little to 
keep up. 

A window opened a few feet above him, and a face 
peered out between the bars. 

Then he gave all up for lost, and looked to hear 
a voice denounce him: but no, the livid face and 
staring eyes at the vindow took no notice of him; it 
was a maniac, whose eyes, bereft of reason, conveyed 
no images to the sentient brain: only by some half 
vegetable instinct this darkened man was turning 
towards the mornirg sun, and staring it füll in the 
face; Alfred saw the rays strike and sparkle on those 
glassy orbs, and fire them; yet they never so much as 
winked. He was apjalled yet fascinated by this weird 
sight; could not take his eyes off it, and shuddered at 
it in the very water. With such creatures as that he 
must be confined, oi die miserably like a mouse in a 
basin of water. 
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He hesitated between two Horrors. 

Presently his foot Struck something, and he foond 
it was a large pipe that entered the tank to the dis- 
tance of about a foot. This pipe was not more than 
three feet under water, and Alfred soon contriv^d to 
get upon it, and rest bis fingers upon tbe iron edge of 
Sie tank. Tbe position was painful: yet so be de- 
termined to remain tili nigbt; and tben, if possible, 
steal away. Every faculty of mind and body was 
strung up to defend bimself against the wretches wbo 
had entrapped bim. 

. He bad not been long in tbis position, wben voices 
approacbed, and next tbe sbadow of a ladder moved 
across tbe wall towards bim. Tbe keepers were going 
to searcb bis pitiable biding-place. Tbey knew, wbat 
be did not, tbat tbere was no outlet from the premises: 
so now, baving bunted every otber comer and cranny, 
tbey came by wbat is called tbe exhaustive process of 
reasoning to tbis tank; and, wben tbey got near it, 
something in tbe appearance of tbe tree caught the 
gardener's quick eye. Alfred quaking heard bim say, 
"Look bere! He is not far from tbis." 

Another voice said, "Tben the Lord have mercy 
on bim; wby tbere's seven foot of water; I measured 
it last nigbt" 

At tbis Alfred was conscious of a movement and a 
murmur, tbat proved bumanity was not extinct; and. 
the ladder was fixed close to the lank, and feet came 
hastily up it. 

Alfred despaired. 

But, as usual with spirits so quickwitted and re- 
solnte, it was but for a momeni "One man in bis 
time plays many animals;" he caaght at tbe words be 
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had heard, and played the game the jackal desperate 
plays in India, the fox in England, the elephant in 
Ceylon: he feigned death; filled his mouth with water, 
floated on liis back paddling imperceptibly, and half 
closed his eyes. 

He was rewarded by a loud shout of dismay just 
above his head, and very soon another ladder was 
placed on the other side, and with ropes and hands 
he was drawn out and carried down the ladder: he 
took this opportunity to discharge the water from his 
jnouth-, on which a coarse voice said, "Look there! 
His troubles are at an end." 

However, they laid him on the grass, and sent for 
the doctor; then took off his coat, and one of them 
began to feel his heart to see whether there was any 
pulsation left; he found it thümping. "Look out," he 
cried in some alarm; "he*s shamming Abraham." 

But, before the words were well uttered, Alfred, 
who was a practised gymnast, bounded off the ground 
without touching it with his hands, and fled like a 
deer towards the front of the house ; for he remembered 
the open iron gate: the attendants followed shouting, 
and whistle answered whistle all over the grounds. 
Alfred got safe to the iron gate: alas! it had been 
closed at the first whistle twenty minutes ago. He 
tumed in rage and desperation, and the head keeper, 
a powerful man, was rushing incautiously upon him. 
Alfred instantly steadied himself, and with his long 
arm caught the man in füll career a left-handed blow 
like the kick of a pony, that laid his cheek open and 
knocked him stupid and staggering; he followed it up 
like lightning with his right, and, throwing his whole 
weight into this second blow, sent the staggering man 
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to grass; slipped past another, and skirting the south 
side of the house got to the tank again well in ad- 
vance of his pursuers, seized the ladder, carried it to 
the garden wall, and was actually half way up it, and 
saw the open country and liberty, when the ladder 
was dragged away and he feil heavily to the ground, 
and a keeper threw himself bodily on him. Alfred 
half expected this, and drawing up his foot in time, 
dashed it furiously in the Coming face, actually knock- 
ing the man backwards; another kneeled on his ehest; 
Alfred caught him by the throat so felly that he lost 
all power, and they roUed over and over together, and 
Alfred got clear and ran for it again, and got on the 
middle of the lawn, and hallooed to the house: — 
"Hy! hy! Are there any more sane men imprisoned 
there? come out, s^nd fight for your lives!" Instantly 
the open Windows were fiUed with white faces, some 
grinning, some exulting, all greatly excited; and a 
hideous uproar shook the whole place — for the poor 
souls were all sane in their own opinion . — and the 
whole force of attendants, two of them bleeding pro- 
fusely from his blows, made a cordon and approadied 
him; but he was too cunning to wait to be fairly sur- 
rounded; he made his rush at an under-keeper, feinted 
at his head, caught him a heavy blow in the pit of 
the stomach, doubled him up in a moment, and off 
again, leaving the man on his knees voihiting and 
groaning. Several mild maniacs ran out in vast agita- 
tion, and, to curry favour, offered to help catch him. 
Vast was their zeal. But, when it came to the point, 
they only danced wildly about and cried "Stop him! 
for God's sake stop him! he's ill, dreadfully ill; poor 
'^'*.h! knock out his brains!" And, whenever he 
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came near them, away they ran whining like kicked 
curs. 

Mrs. Archbold, looking out at a window, advised 
them all to let him alone, and she would come out 
and persuade him. But they would not be advised; 
they chased him about the lawn; but so swift of foot 
was he, and so long in the reach, that no one of them 
could stop him, nor indeed come near him, without 
getting a facer that came like a flash of lightning. 

At last, however, they got so well round him, he 
saw his chance was gone: he took off his hat to Mrs. 
Archbold at the window, and said quietly, "I surrender 
to you^ madam." 

At these words they rushed on him rashly; on 
this he planted two blows right and left, swift as a cat 
attacked by dogs; administered two fearful black eyes, 
and instantly folded his arms, saying haughtily, "It 
was to the lady I yielded, not to you fellows." 

They seized him, shook their fists in his face, 
cursed him, and pinned him; he was quite passive: 
they handcuffed him, and drove him before them shov- 
ing him every now and then roughly by the Shoulders. 
He made no resistance, spoke no word. They took 
him to the strong-room, and manacled his ankles 
together with an iron hobble, and then strapped them 
to the bed-posts, and fastened his body by broad 
bands of ticking with leathem straps at the ends; and 
so left him more helpless than a swaddled infant. The 
hurry and excitement of defence were over, and a cold 
Stupor of misery came down and sat like lead on him. 
He lay mute as death in his gloomy cell, a tomb 
within a living tomb. And, as he lay, deeper horror 
grew and grew in his dilating eyes; gusts of r 
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swept over him, shook him, and passed; then gosts of 
despairing tendemess; all came and went, but Mb 
bonds. What would bis Julia tbink? If be conld 
only let ber know! At tbis tbougbt be called, be 
sbouted, be begged for a messenger: tbere was no 
reply. Tbe cry of a dangerous lunatic from Ute 
strong-room was less beeded bere tban a bark firom 
any dogkennel in Cbristendom. "Tbis is my fatber's 
doing," be said. "Curse bim! Curse bim! Cime 
bim!" and bis brain seemed on fire, bis temples 
tbrobbed: be vowed to God to be revenged on bis 
fatber. . 

Tben be writbed at bis own meanness in Coming 
to Visit a servant, and bis foUy in being caugbt hy so 
sballow an artifice. He groaned aloud. Tbe clock in 
tbe ball Struck ten. Tbere was just time to get back 
if tbey would lend bim a conveyance. He sbouted, he 
screamed, be prayed. He offered terms bumbly, pite- 
ously, be would forgive bis fatber, forgive tbem all, 
be would say no more about tbe money, would de 
anytbing, consent to anytbing, if tbey would only let 
bim keep faitb witb bis Julia: tbey bad better consent, 
and not provoke bis vengeance. "Have mercy on mel" 
be cried. "Don't make me insult ber I love. Tbey 
will all be waiting for me. It is my wedding^day; 
you can't bave known it is my wedding-day; fiends, 
mbnsters, I teil you it is my wedding-day. Ob pray 
send tbe lady to me.; sbe can't be all stone, and my 
misery migbt melt a stone." He listened for an answer, 
be prayed for an answer. Tbere was none. Once in 
a madbouse, tbe sanest man is mad, bowever interested 
and barefaced tbe motive of tbe relative wbo bas 
brougbt two of tbe most venal class upon tbe earth to 



HARD GASH. 255 

sign away his wits behind bis back; and, once bobbled 
and strapped, be is a danger ous maniac, for just so 
many days, weeks, or years, as tbe bobbles, bandcuffe 
and jacket happen to be left upon him by inbumanity, 
economy, or simple carelessness. Poor Alfred's cries 
and prayers were beard; but no more noticed tban tbe 
nigbt bowl of a wolf on some distant mountain. All 
was sullen silence, but tbe grating tongue of tbe clock, 
wbicb told tbe victim of a legislature's sballowness and 
a iPatber's avarice tbat Time, deaf to tbis woe, as were 
tbe walls, tbe men, tbe women and tbe cutting bands, 
was stealing away witb iron finger bis last cbange of 
meeting bis beloved at tbe altar. 

He closed bis eyes, and saw ber lovelier tban ever, 
dressed all in wbite, waiting for bim witb sweet con- 
cern in tbat peerless face. "Julia! Julia!" be cried, 
witb a loud beart-broken cry. Tbe balf-bour Struck. 
At tbat be struggled, be writbed, be bounded: be 
made tbe very room sbake, and lacerated bis flesb; 
but tbat was all. No answer. No motion. No belp. 
No bope. 

Tbe Perspiration rolled down bis steaming body. 
Tbe tears burst from bis young eyes and ran down bis 
cbeeks. He sobbed, and sobbing almost cboked, so 
tigbt were bis linen bands upon bis bursting bosom. 

He lay still exbausted. 

Tbe clock ticked barsbly on: tbe rest was silence; 
Witb tbis miserable exception; ever and anon tbe 
victim's jammed body sbuddered so terribly it sbook 
and rattled tbe iron bedstead, and told of tbe storm 
witbin, tbe agony of tbe racked and all foreboding 
soul. 

For tben rolled over tbat young bead bours af 
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mortal anguish that no tongue of man can utter, nor 
pen can shadow. Chained sane amongst the mad; on 
bis wedding-day; expecting with tied hands the sinister 
acts of the soul-murderers who had the power to make 
their lie a truth! We can paint the body writhing 
vainly against its unjust bonds; bat who can paint the 
loathing, agonised, soul in a mental Situation so 
ghastly? For my part I feel it in my heart of hearts; 
but am impotent to convey it to others; impotent, im- 
potent. 

Pray think of it for yourselves, men and women, 
if you have not sworji never to think over a noveL 
Think of it for your own sakes; Alfred's tum to-day, 
it may be yours to-morrow. 



CHAPTER XX. 

At two o'clock an attendant stole on tiptoe to the 
strong-room, unlocked the door, and peeped cautiously 
in. Seeing the dangerous maniac quiet, he entered 
ydth a plate of lukewarm beef and potatoes, and told 
him bluntly to eat. The crushed one said he could 
not eat. "You must^" said the man. "Eat!" said 
Alfred; "of what do you think I am made? Pray 
put it down and listen to me. I'U give you a hundred 
pounds to let me out of this place; two hundred; 
three." 

A coarse laugh greeted this proposal. "You 
might as well have made it a thousand when you 
was about it." 

"So I will," said Alfred, eagerly, "and thank you 
on my knees besides. Ah, I see you don't believe I 
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bave mouay. I give you my houour I have ten thou- 
sand pounds: it was settJed on me by my grandfather, 
ÄTid I came of ago last week." 

"Oll, tLat'a like caoujErh/' said thc mau careleösly. 
"Well, you ai'f} grccn. Do yoti think tbem as scnt 
you liere will let yoa spend your monej? I^o, your 
maney ]s theirs now*" 

And be sat down wHli tlie plate on hü knee and 
began to cut the meat in emall pieces; while kis care- 
lesfl wordfi entered Älired^s beart, and gave him buüL 
a g^limpse of ainiater motivea and dark acts to eotne aa 
set bim shudd^ring. 

"Come, ttone o' tkat," said the man, Huspectmg 
this shudder; he thought it was the prologue to soiue 
desperate act^ for all a cbaiued madman does is read 
npön this plan; bis terror passes for rage, bis very 
sobs for snarla^ 

**0b, be honest witb rae," said Alfred implonngly: 
"do you thmk it is to steal my mouey the wretch baa 
Stolen my liberty?" 

"Wbat wretcli?" 

"My father," 

"I ki^ow nothing- about it," said tbe man snllenly: 
"in conrse tbere^s mostly money bebind, when youug 
gents like you come to bo took care of. But you 
mustn't go thinking of that, or youll e^cite yonrself 
again; come, you eat your vittles like a Christian, and 
no more about it.^^ 

"Leave tt, that iB a and then Fll try 

and cat a little by-amd ^ef is great — 

oh Julia! Julia! — n :* And I am 

not used to eat at **U, my good 

feUowV" 



HABD CASH. 

"Well I will, now you behave like a genüeman,^ 
Said the man. 

Then Alfred coaxed liim to take off the handcuffs. 
He refused, but ended by doing it; and so left him. 

Four more leaden hours rolled by, and then ttas 
same attendant (bis name was Brown) brought him a 
cup of tea. It was welcome to bis parched throat; ho 
drank it, and ate a mouthfol of the meat to please the 
man, and even asked for some more tea. 

At eigbt four keepers came into bis room, ondressed' 
bim, compelled bim to make bis toilette, &c., before 
tbem, wbicb put bim to sbame — being a genüeman — 
almost as mucb as it would a woman: tbey then 
bobbled bim, and fastened bis ankles to the bed, and 
put bis bands into muffles, but did not confine bis body; 
because tbey bad lost a lucrative lodger only a month 
ago, tbrottled at night in a strait-waistcoat. 

Alfred lay in tbis pligbt, and compared with an- 
guisb unspeakable bis joyful anticipations of tbis night 
with the Strange and cruel reality. "My wedding 
night! my wedding night!" he cried aloud, and burst 
into a passion of grief 

By-and-by he consoled bimself a little with the 
hope that he could not long be incarcerated as a mad- 
man, being sane; and bis good wit told him bis only 
Chance was calmness. He would go to sleep and re- 
Cover composure to bear bis wrongs with dignity, and 
quietly baffle bis enemies. 

Just as be was dropping off he feit sometbing crawl 
over bis face. Instinctively he made a violent motion 
to put bis bands up. Both bands were confined, he 
could not move tbem. He bounded, be flung, he 
writhed. His little persecutors were q^uiet a moment, 
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bnt the next tbey began againi in vain He rolled and 
writhed , and shuddered with loathing ineipressible. 
Tbey crawled, they sraelt^ they bit. 

Many a pot>r aoul these Httle wi-etches bad dis- 
tracted with tbe very sleeplessnesa tbe madbouae pro- 
fessed to eure, not create. In conjunction witb tbe 
opiatesj the confinement and tbe gloom of Süverton 
House^ tbey bad driven many a feeble mind acro&s 
tbe line tbat divides tbe weak and nervous from tb6 
unsound. 

When be fonnd tbere was no belp^ Alfred clenched 
bis teetb and bore it; — **Bite on, ye little wretcbea," 
he Said: "hito on^ and divert my mind from deeper 
stiß^ than yonrs — if yon can." 

»And tbey did; a little- 
Tbu3 passed tbe night in mental agony, and bodily 
iiTitation and diagnat, At daybreak tbe feasters on 
bis flesb retired^ aud utterly wem out and exbausted 
be sank into a deep sleep. 

At balf-past seven tbe bead keeper and tbree more 
came in^ and made bim dress before tbem. Tbey band- 
ciiffed hinij and took bim down to breakfast m the 
noisy ward^ set bim down on a little bencb by the 
wall Ufce a nangbty boy, and ordered a dangerous 
maniac to foed bim- 

Tbe dangeroüB maniac obeyed^ and went and sat 

beslde Alfred with a basin of tbick gruel and a great 

wooden Bpoou- He abovelled the gniel down hie 

Charge' a tbroat mighty snpercilionsly from tbe veiy 

first^ and presently, fallin g into some favounte and ab- 

^bvorbing train of thougbt, hc fixed bis eye on vacaney 

^^Kknd banded the npoonfula aver bis left sbonlder with 

^Mnch rapid ify and recklessness tbat it was more Eke 
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direeti j. And the tranquilKMiig 
were moirj^ua, crotoD oil, or a Ukter. 

Tlie keeper came to Alfred in lik room. 
hag ordered a büster."^ 

''WLat fbr? Send fc« him dnrecd^.'' 

"He ig gone" 

Tliis way of ordering tivtnre, and then coolly goi^g» 
irritated Alfred bejond endorance. Thaa^ he 
he shotild soon be powerless, be sbowed figltt; 
big maric as nsnal on a conple of bis zeakHia i 
bat not baving room to woik in wag aoon oveiqpowwed, 
bobbled, and bandcoffed: tben thej ent off bis bair, 
'and put a bürge bligter on tbe top of bis bead. 

Tbe obstinate brate dedined to go mad. Tkej 
began to respect bim for tbig tenadty of porpoee; a 
decent bedroom was allotted bim; bis poitmantesa «nd 
bag were brougbt bim, and be was let walk eveiy day 
on tbe lawn witb a keeper, only tbere weie no ladders 
left aboat, and tbe trap-door was locked; Le. tbe iroii 
gate. 

On one of these occ^ions be beard tbe gatekeeper 
whistle three times consecatively; bis attendant followed 
sait, and borried Alfred into tbe boose, wbich soon 
rang witb treble signals. 

"Wbat is it?" inqaired Alfred. 

"The visiting justices are in sight: go into yoor 
room, please." 

"Yes, m go," gaid Alfred, affecting cheerM com- 
pliance, and the man ran off. 

The whole house was in a furious bastle. All tbe 

^'^^bles, and chains, and instraments of restraint, were 

collected and bondled ont of sight, and clean 
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jikeeta were beiDg^ put on maiiy a 6ItLy bed wlioae 
occTipant liad never slept in shcete sinco he came there, 
wlieii two juHticea arrived and were shown into the 
jdrawing-room. 

! Ouring tlie few miuntes tboy irere detamed there 

;by M>s. Archbüld, who was miBtreHs of her whole 

' buflincss, quite a nevr face waa put on everytlin^ and 

cvcrybody; aucient cobweba feil; &oap and watei* ex- 

plored unwonted territoriea; the harshest attendants 

be^an prattiäiag; pleasant iooks and kind words on the 

patients, to get into the way of it, so that it might 

not come too abrnpt and startle thß patienta vi&ibly 

linder the visitora' eyes: somethjng^ like actors workiß^ 

up a factitioua sentiment at the wing for the public 

display, or like a raceliorse's preliminary canter. Alfred^s 

Leart beat with joy inexprcssible. He had only to keep 

tyilm» and this was bis Jast day at Silvorton Grove, The 

\ £rst thing^ he did was to make a careful tollet^ 

The Btinginess of relationsT and the grced of mad- 
liouse proprietors, niakc niany a patient look ten times 
madfler thau he isj by meaus t>f drcss* Clothes wear 
out in an ai^ylunif and are not always taken ofT^ tltough 
, Agriculture has long and justly claimed them for her 
own, Aud when it is no lougor possible to refuse tlie 
KeYerend Mad Tom or Mrs, Craay Jane some new 
raiment, then consanguineo ua munilicence does not ^o 
to Foole or Mi^e , but oftener to patemal or maternal 
ifrardrobes, and even to the anceetral ehest, the old oak 
one^ sing^ing: 

"Poor thingßj they are out of the world: what need 
for them to be in tlie faalüonl^^ (Formnla.) 

ThiB arrangement koepa the bump of self-eatecm 
dowu^ e^pecialiy in woiaeii> and so co-operatea with 
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Alfred^s heart sank; he tnmed a look of mlent 
agony on Mr. Vane. 

Mr. Vane, either touched by that look, or irritated 
by Baker's pragmatical interference, or perhaps both, 
looked that person coolly in the face, and said steriily: 
^'Hold your tongue, sir; and let the ffentleman speak to 
me. 



CHAPTER XXL 

Alfred thus encouraged told his story with forced 
calmness, and without a word too much. Indeed, so 
clear and telling was the narrative, and the logie so 
close, that incoherent patients one or two stole up and 
listened with wonder and a certain dreamy compla- 
cency; the bulk, however, held aloof apathetic; being 
inextricably wrapped in fictitions Autobiograpby. 

His story told, Alfred offered the Dodds in evi- 
dence that the fourteen thousand ponnds was no 
illusion; and referred to his sister and several friends 
as witnesses to his sanity, and said the letters he 
wrote were all stopped in the asylum; and why? 
That no honest man or woman might know where be 
was. 

He ended by convincing Mr. Vane he was a sane 
and injored man, and his father a dark designing 
person. 

Mr. Vane asked him whether he had any other re- 
velations to make. Alfred replied, "Not on my own 
acconnt, bnt for the sake of those afEicted persons wbo 
are here for lifo. Well, the beds want repaving; the 
vp * *hinning; the instruments of tortnre want 
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abolislimg, instead of liiding: for an hour or two whcn 
you happon to come; what do tlie patients gaiti bj 
that? The madmen dare not comp^ain to 70U, sir, be- 
cauae tho last time one did cömplain to the justices 
(it was Mr. Petworth), thoy had no sooner passed 
throu^h the iron gate, tliaa Cooper made an example 
of him; felled him with his fistj and walked up and 
düwn Lim on hiH knees» cryin^j ^lUl teacli you to com- 
plain to the jnatices,^ But one ör two gentlemanJy 
madmen, who soon found out that I am not one of 
ihem^ liavo complained to me that the attendants wasli 
them too mudh like Hanaom cabs, Strip them naked, 
and mop them on the Üag'-BtönQö, then fling on their 
clotLes without drying them. They say, too, that tho 
mcat 13 tough and oftcu putrid, Üiq bread Btale, the 
bntter rancid, the vegetables stinted^ since they cau't he 
adulterated^ and as for aloep it is hardly known^ for 
tfie beds are bo short yoiir feet »tick out; ineecta, with- 
out a name to ears polite, but highly odoriferouB and 
profoundly carnivorousT bite you all night; and dogs 
howl etemally outside; and, when exhausted nature 
deiies even theae enemies of rest, then the doctor, 
who seoma to be in the pay of lusanity, clapa you on 
a bl ister by brüte force, and so drives away sleep^ In- 
sanity^s eure» or hocusea you. by brüte force as he did 
me, and so steals your aleep, and triea to ateal your 
reason, with bie opiunij henbane, morphia, and other 
tremendous hrain-stealera. With auch a potion^ air^ 
admiuistered by violence, he gave rae in one night a 
burning feverf headache, loss of ^ight, and bleeding at 
the nofle; a^ MfSp Archbold will teil yon. Ob^ look 
into tho3e things, sir, in pity to thoao whom Heaven 
has affljctt ' ^ me they are but etroktia with a feather; 
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Cooper and Baker left off griniÜBg; Alfred's quick 
eye caught this, and he shook tiie bed violently, 
furiously. 

"Ah!" Said Mr. Vane, "I hear a chink." 

"It is an iron hedstead, and old," suggested 
Baker. 

Alfred tore off the bed-clothes, aad then the mat- 
tress. Below the latter was a j&amework, and below 
the framework a receptacle about six incbes de^, five 
feet long, and three broad, filled with chains, inm 
belts, wrist locks, mufües, and screwlocked hobbles, 
&c.; a regulär Inquisition. 

If Baker had descended &om the Kemble family, 
instead of rising from nothing, he coold* not have 
acted better. "Good Heavens!" cried he, "where do 
these come from? They must have been left here by 
the last proprietor." 

Vane replied only by a look of contempt, and 
ordered Cooper to go and ask Mr. Tollet to come to 
him. 

Alfred improved the interval. "Sir," said he, "all 
my delusions, fairly tested, wiU tum out like this." 

They shall be tested, sir; I give you my word." 

Mr. ToUett came, and the two justices commenced 
a genuine scrutiny; their first. They went now upon 
the true method, in which all these dark places ooght 
to be inspected. They did not believe a word; they 
suspected everything; they examined patients apart, 
detected cruelty, filth and vermin under philanthropic 
phrases and clean linen; and the upshot was they re- 
primanded Baker and the attendants severely, aifd told 
him his licence should never be renewed, unless at 
their next visit the whole asylum was reformed. They 
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ördered all ihe iron body-belta, cLains, leg4ockfl, vrist- 
locks, and muffs^ to be put into Mj. ToUett^s carria^e, 
and concliided a long inspection by inquiring into 
Alfired^s sanity; at this inquiry tliey did not allow 
Baker to be even preaent^ bnt only Dr. Bailey. 

YiTBt tbey read tbe order; and found it really was 
not Alfred' s fatbcr who bad put Lim into tbe asylum, 
Tben tbey read tbe certificates, especially Wycber- 
ley'öj it aceuged Alfred of beada^be» insoninia, nigbtly 
visiona, a rootöd delusion (pocnniary), a audden avereion 
to an affiectionate fatbor; and at tbe doctor's last visit, 
a wild look (formula), great excitement, and tbreats 
of viülence witbout any provocation to justity tbem. 
Tbis overpowered tbe wartby equiros* under Standings, 
to begin* But tbey procecded to examino tbe tbree 
bookfi an aaylmn baa to keep by law; tbe visitor's 
book, tbe caae book, and tbe medical journab All 
tbese were kept witb tbe ntinoat loosenesa in Öilverton 
Kouse; aa indeed tliey are in tbe very best of tbese 
placea- Howeyer, by combining tlio scanty notices in 
tlLC several books, tbey arrivcd at tbia total. 

"Admittod April 11. Had a very wild look, and 
was mucb excited. Attempted snicide by tbrowing 
liimself into a tank. Attacked tbe keepera^ for rescuing 
bim, witb prodigious strengtb and violence* Kefuaed 
food. 

And some day» after came an entiy with bis 
Initials instead of bis uame, wbicb was contrary to 
law. *^A. H. Mticb excited. Tbreats. Ordered com- 
posing draugbt^' 

And a day or two after: ^^A. H. Eicited. Blaa- 
pbemous. Ürdcred blister*'' 

Tb r, bowevor, was enougb. Tbe doctor 
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prowess almost beating them. She sat at the wincbw 
panting, with clenched teeth and liands, and wished 
him to beat, and admired him, wondered at liim. He 
yielded, but not to them: to her. All the complinientg 
she had ever received were tarne compared with this 
one. It thrilled her vanity. He was like the men she 
had read of, and never seen; the young knights of 
chivalry. Bhe glowed all over at him, and detecting 
herseif in time was frightened. Her streng ^ood sense 
wamed her to beware of this youth, who was nine 
years her junior, yet had stirred her to all her depths 
in an hour; and not to see him nor think of him too 
mach. Accordingly she kept clear of him altogether 
at firsi Pity soon put an end to that; and she pro- 
tected and advised him, but with a cold and lofty 
demeanour put on express. What with her kind acts 
and her cold manner he did not know what to mak6 
of her; and often tumed puzzled eamest eyes Qpon 
her, as much as to say are you really my friend or 
not? Once she forgot herseif and smÜed so tenderly 
in answer to these imploring eyes, that his hopes rose 
veiy high indeed. He flattered himself she would let 
him out of the asylum before long. That was all 
Julians true lover thought of. 

A feeling hidden, and not suppressed, often giows 
fast in a vigorous nature. Mrs. Archbold's fancy for 
Alfred was subjected to this dangerous treatment; and 
it smouldered, and smouldered, tili from a penchant it 
warmed to a fancy, from a fancy to a passion. Bat 
penchant, fancy, or passion, she hid it with such 
cunning and resolution, that neither Al&ed nor eyen 
those of her own sex saw it; nor did a Creatore even 
Buspect it, except Nurse Hannah; bat her eyes were 
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aharpened by jealooiay, for that tnuscuUr youn^ virgiB 
was beginning to sigh for liim Leraelf^ with a gentle 
timidity Uiat contrasted prettily witli her biceps rauscle 
and pruweas agaiiist her own a&:£. 

Mrs. Arc=hbald had more passion tlian teuderaees, 
bat wkat womau is not to be surpriaed and ßüftened? 
Wlien her youug favourite^ tbe greatest fig)\ter she 
Lad evfcr aeen , broke down at the end of Lia gallant 
eSbrt and be^au to c.ry like a girl^ her bowele of com- 
pasaion yearned witbin her» and ahe long'ed to cry 
witb him. Öhe only aavod liGraelf fror^ same impru- 
dence by Üight^ and Lad Lßr cry alone. After a flow 
of teai-a such a womaii is invinciblc; shc trealed Alfred 
at tCÄ-timo with remar kable coldne^a and resci-vo. Thia 
picee üf acting led to unlookod-for Cfjnflequtince«: it 
omboldeaed Cooper, wlio wäh raging' againnt AI (red 
for telling Üic justkoa^ but had forbonie Crom violence, 
for fear of getting the house into a fresh scrapo» Hö 
noTÄT wient to the doctor, and asked for a powerful 
drastic; BaUey gave him two piUa, or rather boluaes, 
containing croton-oil — - inter alia; for Bailey was one 
of tlie fart'atpitoufi foola of tlie nnseientific seien ce- 
Armed with this weapon of destruction, Cooper entered 
Alfred'a bedroom at night, and ordernd liim to take 
tb^m: hc refused. Cooper wbJatled, and four atten^ 
dantä eamt?. Alfred knew Iie ahould aoon be poifer- 
leas^ he lost no time, »prang at Cooper., and with hiä 
long arm landed a blow that knocke d him againat the 
wall, and in thia poöition, >Fhere bis body could not 
gÄve., Struck bim again witb bia whole aoul, and eut 
bis cheek Hght open^ The neit minnte be was pinned, 
hant^f^iiffi^d . and in a stralt-jacket, atW crippling one 
aa 
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Cooper, half stuimed, and Ueedmg^ like a jag, n- 
coyered himself now, and bnmed fcnr revmge. Hie 
nttered a friglitfal oath, and jnmped on Alfred «s lie 
lay bonnd and powerless^ and gave faim a lesMHi lie 
never forgot 

Everj art has its secrets: the attendaunts in sndi 
madhouses as this have been fcnr yean p ooD e oae d of 
one thej are too modest to reveal to jastiees, conums* 
sioners, or the public: the art of breakmg^ « man'« 
riVs, or breast-bone, or both, withont bnuaiii^ Mm 
extemally. The convicts at Toulon anhre at a sunüar 
result by another branch of the art; thej stnff the akm 
of a conger eel with powdered stone; ihen gire tiie 
obnoxious person a slj crack with it; and a rib or 
backbone is broken with no contnsion to mark the 
extemal violence tised. But Mr. Cooper and hia M- 
fows do their work with the knee-joint: it is round, 
and leaves no broise. They subdue the patient bj 
Walking up and down him on their knees. If they 
don't jnmp on him, as well as promenade him, the 
man's spirit is often the only thing broken; if they do, 
the man is apt to be broken bodily as well as men- 
tally. Thus died Mr. Sizer in 1854, and two otiierB 
quite recently. And how many more Grod only knofWB; 
we can't count the stones at the bottom of a daik 
well. 

Cooper then sprang furiously on Alfred, and went 
kneeling up and down him. Cooper was a heayy 
man, and bis weight crushed and hurt the idctim's 
legs; but that was a trifle; as often as he kneeled on 
Alfred^s ehest, the crushed one's whole firamework 
seemed giving way, and he could scarcely breaihe. 
Cooper warmed to bis work, and kneelea hard on 
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Alfred's face. Then Cooper jumped knees downwards 
on bis face. Then Cooper drew back and jumped 
savagely on bis cbest Tben Alfred feit bis last bour 
was come: be writbed aside, and Cooper missed bim 
tbis time and overbalanced bimself ; tbe two faces came 
togetber for a moment, and Alfred, fighting for bis 
life, caugbt Cooper witb bis teetb by tbe middle of tbe 
nose, and bit clean tbrougb tbe cartilage witb a sbrill 
snarl. Tben Cooper sbrieked, and writbed, and wbirled 
bis great arms like a windmill, »puncbing at Alfred's 
bead. Now man is an animal at bottom, and a wild 
animal at tbe very bottom. Alfred ground bis teetb 
togetber in buU-dog silence tili tbey quite met, and 
witb bis young strong neck and bis despair sbook tbat 
great bulking fellow as a terrier skakes a cat, still 
grinding bis teetb togetber in buU-dog silence. Tbe 
men Struck bim, sbook bim, in vain. At last tbey 
got bold of bis tbroat an cboked bim, and so parted 
tbe furious creatures: but not before Mrs. Arcbbold 
and nurses Jane and Hannab bad rusbed into tbe 
room, drawn by Cooper's cries. Tbe first tbing tbe 
new comers did was to scream in unison at tbe sight 
tbat met tbem. On tbe bed lay Alfred all but insen- 
sible, bis linen and bis pale face spotted witb bis per- 
secutor's blood. Upon bim kneeled tbe gory ruffian 
swearing oaths to set tbe bair on end. 

"TU stop your biting for ever," said be, and raised 
a ponderous fist: and in one moment more Alfred 
would bave been disfigured for life, but Brown caugbt 
Cooper's arm, and Mrs. Arcbbold said sbarply to tbe 
nurses "Handcuffs!" and tbe three women pinned bim 
simultaneously, and, taking bim balf by surprise, band- 
cuffed bim in a moment witb a strengtb, sbarpness- 
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skiU, and detennination not to be fonnd in 

ont of a madhonse — Inckily for tlie newBpaper Ims* 

bands. 

Tlie other keepers looked astonnded at this master- 
stroke; bat, as no servant had ever affronted Mrs. 
Arcbbold witbont being dismissed directly, they todk 
tbeir cue and said, ^^We advised bim, ma^am, bat he 
woold not listen to os." 

^'Cooper/' Said Mrs. Arcbbold as Boon as sbe re- 
covered ner breatb, ^^you are not fit for your placa 
To-morrow you go, or I go." 

Cooper, cowed in a moment by tbe bandcnffs, be- 
gan to whine and say that it was all Alfred^s fault 
"Look at my nose." 

"But Mrs. Archbold was now carried away by two 
passions instead of one, and tbey were together too 
much for prudence; she took a handfol of gloasy 
locks out of her bosom and shook tbem in Cooper's 
face: 

"You monster!" said she; "you should go, for that^ 
if you were my own brother." 

The two young nurses assented loudly, and turned 
and cackled at Cooper for cutting off such loyely 
hair. 

He shrugged bis Shoulders at them, and said 
sulkily to Mrs. Archbold, "Oh, I didn't know. Of 
course, if you have fallen in love with him, my cake 
is burnt. 'Tisn't the first lunatic you bave taken for 
your fancy man." 

At this brutal speech, all the more intolerable for 

not being quite false, Mrs. Arcbbold tumed ashy pale 

and looked round for a weapon to strike bim dead; 

'^ound none so handy and so deadly as her tongfue. 
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"It's not Üie first you have tried to murder," said 
she. "I know all about that death in Calton Retreat: 
you kept it dark before tlie coroner, but it is not too 
late, ril open the world's eyes; I was only going to 
dismiss jaUj sir: but you have insulted me. TU hang 
you in reply." 

Cooper tumed very pale and was silent; his tongue 
clove to the roof of his mouth. 

But a feeble, unexpected, voice issued from the 
bed and murmured cheerfully, though with some dif- 
ficulty, a Single word: 

"Justice!" 

At an expression so out of place they all started 
with surprise. 

Alfred went on: "You are putting the saddle on 
the wrong horse. The fault lies with those villains 
Baker and Bailey. Cooper is only a servant, you 
know, and obeys Orders." 

"What business had the wretch to cut your hair 
off?" said Mrs. Archbold, turning on Alfred with 
flashing eyes. Her blood once up, she was ready 
to quarrel even with him for taking part against him- 
self. 

"Beeause he was ordered to put on a blister, and 
hair muBt come off before a blister can go on," replied 
Alfred soberly. 

"That is no excuse for him beating you and trying 
to break your front teeth." 

She didn't mind so much about his ribs. 

"No," replied Alfred. "But I hit him first. And 
then I hit him, like an Irish savage : look at the blo^'*'" 
face! Dear Mrs. Archbold, you are my best MeU 
this horrid place, and you have beautiful eyea^ * 
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talk of teeth, look at yours! but you haven't mnch 
sense of justice: forgive me for saying so. Put the 
proposition into signs; there is nothing like that for 
Clearing away prejudice. B. and C. have a scrimmage: 
B. begins it, C. gets the worst of it; in comes A. and 
tums away — C. Is that justice? It is me you 
ought to turn away; and I wish to Heaven you would: 
dear Mrs. Archbold, do pray tum me away, and keep 
the other blackguard." 

At this extraordinary and, if I may be allowed the 
expression, Alfredian speech, the men first stared, and 
then laughed; the women smiled, and then were nearer 
crying than laughing. 

And so it was, that justice handcuffed, strait-jacketed, 
blistered, and impartial, sent from its bed of torture a 
beam through Cooper's tough hide to his inner heart. 
He hung his head and stepped towards Alfred: "You're 
what I call a man," he said. "I don't care a curse 
whether I stay or go, after what she has said to me. 
But, come what may, you^re a gentleman, and one as 
can put hisself in a poor man's place. Why, sir, I 
wasn't always so rough; but I have been twenty years 
at it; and mad folk they'd wear the patience out of 
Jove, and the milk of human kindness out of saints 
and Opossums. However, if I was to stay here all my 
life, instead of going to-morrow, Td never lift band to 
trouble you again, for you taking my part again your- 
self like that." 

"ni put that to the test," said Mrs. Archbold 
sharply. "Stay — on your probation. Hannah!" 

And Baby-face biceps at a look took off his band- 
cuffs; which she had been prominent in putting on. 

This extraordinary scene ended in the men being 
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dismissed, and the women remaining and going to 
work after their kind. 

"The bed is too sliort for one thing," said Hannah. 
"Look at bis poor feet sticking out, and cold as a 
stone: just feel of them, Jane." 

"No, no; murder!" cried Alfred; "that tickles." 

Hannah ran for a chair, Jane for another pillow. 
Mrs. Archbold took off bis handcuffs, and, passing her 
band soffcly and caressingly over bis bead, lamented 
the loss of bis poor bair. Amongst them tbey relieved 
bim of bis strait-jacket, set up bis bead, covered bis 
feet, and he slept like a top for want of drastics and 
Opiates, and in spite of some brilliant cbarges by the 
Lilliputian cavalry. 

After tbis the attendants never molested Alfred 
again; nor did the doctor; for Mrs. Arcbbold got bis 
boluses, and sent them up to a famous analysing, 
cbemist in London, and told bim she bad; and said, 
"TU tbink you not to prescribe at rändom for that 
patient any more." He took the lady's prescription, 
Coming &s it did in a voice quietly grim, and witb a 
momentary but wicked glance shot from under her 
black brows. 

Alfrec was all the more miserable at bis confine- 
ment: bis melancboly deepened now there was no 
fighting to excite bim. A handsome brigbt young face 
clouded wifti sadness is very pitiable, and I need not 
say that both the women who bad fallen in love witb 
bim bad ther eyes, or at least the tails of their eyes, 
for ever on bis face. Tbe result varied witb the 
characters oi the watcbers. That young face, ever 
sad, made M-s. Arcbbold sigb, and long to make h 
bappy under ler wing. How it wrougbt on tbe pti 
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and m^ore Womanly Hannali will be revealed hj die 
incident.I have to relate. Alfred was sitting om a 
beneh in the corridor, bowed down b^ grief, and the 
Archbold lurking in a room bard bj, feasting her eyes 
on bim tbrougb an aperture in the ddor canaed by the 
inspectiton plate being nnder repaiir — r when an erotie 
maniac was driven past. Sbe bad obtained acoiet — 
witb marvellous cunning — to the men'&sideplMit was 
now Coming back witb a äea in her ear, aiod fhiUr 
tban sbe went; being bimdcuffed and propeUed bj 
Baby-face biceps. On passing the dJiscQ]MK>late Alfred 
tbe la,tter eyed him coyly, gave her stray slicep a 
coarse pusb — aa one pusbeB a tMing — and liid a 
timid band, gentle as fsdling down> h^mui the voighei 
sex. Contraat sndden and fünay. 

^^Doii't be 90 sad, sir/' sbe mummred» eooirg like 
tbe gentlest of doves. /^I can't beav to see yca liMk 
like that." 

Alfred looked up,. and met her fnll wath bis 
monmful honest eyes. *^Ab, Hannah, how can I be 
anytbiUig bat sad, in^prisoned here, sapoe ameagst the 
mad?" 

"Well, and so am I, sir: so is Mrs. Archbold her- 
seif." 

"Ay, bat you bave ^ot been entvapped, inprisosed, 
on your wedding-day. I cannot even get aword sent 
to my JuHa, my wife tbat ougbt to be. Omly think 
of tbe affroa^t tbey haye made me put on her I lo¥e 
better, ten times better, tban myself. Wly, sbe most 
have been waitii^g for me; humiliated peihaps by my 
absence. Wba,t will sbe tbink of me? The rognes 
will teil her a thousand lies-, sbe is very ügh apirited, 
b, impetuous like myself, only a> genüe and 
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SO good; oh^ mj angel; my angel; I shall lose you f&t 
ever." 

Hannah clasped her hands, with tears in her eyes: 
"No, no/' she cried; "it is a burning shame to part 
true lovers like you and her. Hush! speak low. Brown 
told me you are as well as he is." 

"God bless him for it, then." 

"You have got money, they say: try it on with 
Brown." 

"I will. Oh you darling. What is the matter?" 

For Baby-face was beginning to whimper. 

"Oh, nothing, sir; only you are so glad to go; 
and we shall be sorry to part with you: but you won't 
care for that -— oh! oh! oh!" 

"What, do you think I shall forget you and your 
kindness? Never: TU square accounts with firiends 
and foes; not one shall be forgotten." 

"Don't off«r me any of your money," sobbed Han- 
nah, "for I wouldn't touch it Good-bye," said she: 
"I shan't have as much as a ki«s for it, Tll be bound: 
good-bye," said she again, and nerer moved. 

" Oh, wonH you, though," cried Alfred gaily. "What 
is that? and that? and that? Now,, what on earth are 
you erying ahoui? Dry your tears, you dear good- 
hearted girl: no, TU dry them for you." 

He took out a white handkerchief and dried her 
cheeks gently for her, and gave her a parting kiss; 
but the Arehbold's patience was exhausted; a door 
opeiied nearly opposite, and there she stood yellow 
with jealousy and sombre as night with hev eboa brows. 
At sight of this lowering figure Hannah m^ 
squawk, and fled with cheeks red as fire. AM 
aware of Mrs. Archbold's smouldering passion, I& 
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dreaming that jealous angaisli and rage stood incamate 
before him, borst out laughing like a miscbievous boy; 
on tbis sbe swept upon bim, and took bim bj both 
sboulders, and awed bim witb ber lowering brows dose 
to bis. "You ungrateful wretcb," sbe said violendy, 
and panted. 

His colour rose. "Ungratefal? Tbat I am not, 
madam. Wby do you call me so?" 

"You are; you are. Wbat bave I done to you 
tbat you run from me to tbe very servants? However, 
sbe sball be packed off tbis very nigbt, and yon to 
tbank for it." 

Tbis was tbe way to wound tbe generous joutb. 
"Now it is you tbat are ungenerous," be said. "Wbat 
barm bas tbe poor girl done? Sbe bad a virtaous 
movement, and pitied me for tbe bearüess frand I 
suffer by; tbat is all. Pray do you never pity me?" 

"Was it tbis virtuous movement set ber kissing 
you?" Said tbe Arcbbold, clencbing ber teetb as if tbe 
Word stung ber, like tbe sigbt. 

"Sbe didn't, now," said Alfred; "it was I kissed 
ber." 

"And yet you pretend to love your Julia so tmly?" 

"Tbis is no place for tbat sacred name, madam. 
But be sure I bave no secrets from ber, and kiss nobody 
sbe would not kiss berself." 

"Sbe must be a very accommodating young lady." 

At tbis insult Alfred rose pale witb anger, and was 
about to defy bis monitor mortally; but tbe quick- 
witted woman saw and disarmed bim; in one moment, 
before ever be could speak, sbe was a transformed 
*»reature, a penitent; sbe put ber bands togetber sup- 

atingly, and murmured, 
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"I didn't mean it; I respect her; and your love 
)r her: forgive me, Ali&red: I am so unhappy, oli for- 
ive me." 

And behold she held his hand between her soft, 
Urning palms, and her proud head sank languidly on 
is Shoulder, and the inevitable tears ran gently. 

Morals apart, it was glorious love-making. 

"Bother the woman," thought Alfred. 

"Promise me not to do it again," she mnrmured, 
and the girl shall stay." 

"Oh, lord, yes, I promise; though I can't see what 
: matters to you." 

"Not much, cruel boy, alas! But it matters to her; 
3r — " She kissed Alfred's hand gently and rose to 
er feet and moved away, but at the second step 
imed her head sudden as a bird and finished her 
äntence — "if you kiss her before me, I shall kill 
er before you." 

Here was a fresh complication! The men had left 
ff blistering, torturing, and buUying him; but his 
uardian angels, the women, were tuming up their 
leeves to pull caps over him, and plenty of the random 
cratches would fall on him. If anything could have 
lade him pine more to be out of the horrid place, 
ais voluptuous prospect would. He hunted every- 
»^here for Brown. But he was away the day with a 
atient. At night he lay awake for a long time, think- 
ig how he should open the negotiation: he shrank 
:om it. He feit a delicacy about bribing Beelzebub's 
ervant to betray him. 

As Hannah had originated the idea, he thought 
e might very well ask her to do the dirty work of 
ribing Brown, and he would pay her for it; only in 
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money, not kisses. Witib ihis tesolation be sank to 
sleep; and bis spirit broke prison: he stood witb Julia 
before tbe altar, and the priest made them one. Then 
the church and the Company and daylight disajypearedf 
and her own sweet low moving voice came thoiUing, 
"My own, own, own," she mnnnured, "I love you tm 
times more for all yon have endored fat me;'* and 
with this her sweet lips settled on bis like the dew. 

Impartial »leep flies at tbe Steps of the scaffoM and 
the gate of Elysiuöi: so Alfred awoke at the abore. 
But doubted whether he was quite awake; for twt) lips 
were touching bis. He stirred, and somebody was gone 
like the wind, with a rustle of flying petticoats^ and 
bis door shnt in a moment'^ it dosed widi a catch-lock; 
bis dastardly assailant bad opened it with her key, and 
left it open to make good her retreat if he shoold 
awake wbile she was stealing what she came «fler. 
Alfred sat up in bed indignant, and somewhat flnttered. 
'^Confound her impudence," said he. Bat there was 
no help foir it; he grinned and bore it, as he bad the 
blisters,. and boluses, &c.,^ rolled tbe cloibes round bis 
Shoulders, and off to the sleep of tbe jnst agam. Not 
so the passionate hypocrite, wbo, maddened by a pai^ 
oxysm of jealonsy, bad taken this cowardly advantage 
of a prisoner. She bad sncked fresh poison trom. tbose 
honest lips, and fllled her veins with molten fire. She 
tossed and tumed tbe livelong night in a high feyer of 
paflsion, nor were the cold chills wanting of shame and 
fear at wbat she bad done. 

In the moming, Alfred remembered this substantial 
vision, and determined to find out which of tbose two 
it was. "I sball know by her looks," said he; "she 
won't be able to meet my eye." Well, the first he 
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aw was Mrs. Archbold. She met bis eye füll with a 
lild and pensive dignity. "Come, it is not you," 
biought Alfred. Presently he feil in with Hannah. 
►he wore a serene, infantine face, the picture of un- 
btrusive modesty. Alfred was dumb-foundered. **It*s 
ot this one, either," said he. "But, then, it must. 
^onfound her impudence for looking so modest." How* 
ver, he did not speak to her; he was looking out for 
face that interested bim far more: the weather-beaten 
ountenance of Giles Brown. He saw him once or 
wice, but could not get him alone tili the afternoon. 
le invited him into bis room: and wben he got him 
tiere, lost no time. "Just look me in the face, Brown," 
aid he quietly. Brown looked him in the face. 

"Now, sir, am I mad or sane?" 

Brown tumed his head away. Alfred laughed. 
No, no, none of your tricks, old fellow: look me in 
Le face while you answer." 

The man coloured. "I can't look a gentleman like 
ou in the face, and teil him he is mad." 

"I should think not. Well, now, what shall I give 
'ou to belp me escape?" 

"Hush! don't mention that, sir; it's as much as my 
>lace is worth even to listen to you." 

"Well! then I must give you as much as your 
)lace is worth. Please to calculate that, and name 
he figure." 

"My place! I wouldn't lose it for a hundred 
)ounds." 

"Exactly. Then I'U give you a hundred guineas." 

"And how am I to get my money, sir?" 

"The first time you are out, come to Albion Villa, 
n Barkington, and TU baye it all ready for you." 
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"And suppose you were to say, *No: you didn^t 
ought ever to have been confined?^ " 

"I most trouble you to look in my face again, 
Mr. Brown. Now, do you see treason, bad faith, 
avarice, ingratitude, rascality in it?" 

"Not a grain of 'em," said Brown, with an acceiit 
of conviction. "Well, now, Fll teil you the trath; I 
can read a gent by this time: and Fm no more afeard 
for the money than if I bad it in my band. Bat ye 
see my stomach won^t let me do it** 

Tbis was a sad disappointment: so sudden, too. 
"Tour stomach?" said he, raefolly. "Wbat do you 
mean?'* 

"Ay, my stomach. Wonldn*t your stomach lise 
against serving a man that bad done you the woist 
tum one man can do another — been and robbed yoa 
of your sweetheart" 

Alfred stared with amazement 

Brown continued, and now with some emotion: 
"Hannah Blake and I were veiy good firiends tili yo« 
came, and I was thinking of asking her to name the 
day; but now she wont look at me. *IXm*t com^ 
teasing me,* says she, ^I am meat for your Hiaster.* 
Ks you that ha>*e tumed the girFs head, sir.'' 

''Bother the women!** said Alfred cordially. ^Oh, 
what plagues they are! And how unjust you are, to 
spite me for the fault of another. Can I help the frids 
frtan spooning upon me?"" He reflected a moment, 
then bur^ out: ^' Brown, you are a duffer, a legvlar 
duffor. What, don't you see your game is to gel me 
out of the place*? K yo« do« in £otty-«ight Ikmüb I 
shall be marmd lo my Julia, and diat damplmg^ftced 
girl will be cured. l^t if ywt keep lae kere, Ij Gee^ 
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sir, m make bot love to yonr Hannah, boiling hot, 
hotter than ever was — out of the isles of Greece. 
Oh! do help me out, and TU give you the hundred 
pounds, and TU give Hannah another hundred pounds, 
on condition she marries you; and, if she won't marry 
you, she shan't have a farthing, only a good hiding." 

Brown was overpowered by bis maniac's logic. 
"You have a head," said he; "there's my band; TU 
go in, if I die for it." 

They now put their heads together over the means. 
Brown's plan was to wait, and wait, for an opportunity. 
Alfred's was to make one this very night. 

"But how can I?" said Brown. "I shan't have the 
key of your room. I am not on watch in your part 
to-night." 

"Borrow Hannah's." 

"Hannah's? She has got no key of the male 
patients' rooms." 

"Oh yes she has; of mine, at all events." 

"What makes you think that, sir?" said Brown 
suspiciously. 

Alfred didn't know what to say: he could not teil 
him why he feit sure she had a key. 

"Just go quietly and ask her for it," said he; 
"don't teil her I sent you, now." 

Brown obeyed, and retumed in half an hour with 
the key of the vacant bedroom, where the hobbles and 
chains were hidden on the arrival of the justices. 

"She teils me this is the only key she has of any 
room in this corridor. But dear heart," said Brown, 
"how quicksighted the women are. She said, says 
she, *If it is to bring sorrowful true lovers together 
again, Giles, or the like of that, I'll try and get the 
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koy 70U want off Mrs. Archbold's buichy dumgh I get 
di6 MdL für it/ sajB she. 'I know she leavos thom k 
dl« pariour «t night,* says Hannah. She ia a tnoap, 
you muät allow.'* 

Alfired coloored up. He auspeeted he had beoi 

U1\jllAt 

''She iB a good, kind^ single-heaitBd giil«** said 
h«:>; ''and neitheir of jou ahall find me nngratefiaL" 

h was evident by the alacrity Brown bow showed, 
that he had got hb oiden firam Hannah 

h was a^«>ed that Al£ted ahoaUL Ue Aomu at night 
iu his elothe«« leady to söae the n^t moBMnt; that 
Haiuiah 4i<aild get the key, and wab^ the eoaat dear, 
and let him oat into ^ eoiridor; anii Brown get Un 
d^^wn bv a back sxaii«, and out on the lawn. TWt 
he w\>uld 6nd a ladder ckisa^ by ihn waS« mmi Ua own 
aniMt and kur^ mnst de the nac 

AihI yh^w Aln^^ii w;k a cha^ged mjafii: hia ej« 
sf^arkW; he walk^ed «n ak; and akeady miftj the air 
^>f KbMty. 

AtW t«Ni l^^wn bivva^i in iOBae ni ■ iifapua. aaid 
anade Alfred a ;»4raai« pi^nioKiy a^md an, ^kift ^ 
WUer va$ )i^Yti« tbe eia$a waiL H* wob* t» bad earif , 
^lat ^^ h)$ tvyy^a ^SiihMiciwjiacbt aariL ttaKaBB, and kr 

At ar^i; ^^ ^fiassM ie> 

VhK«jar HKtMue Nt»^ c>KiMiiA «^ ske ] 

aM VMMT a jibaqh :$«»Mcife i«a s 

i^ ^«aii tW k":fx TW auf 
V«t $yv«a KaBuaak tia£ sa^m aot^ war aa in 

^WP 4N^A iP«'' ^^ 




Tfais ficde äerateh ootaide his door^ oh it maiie hLi 
heart leap atnd tkrilL One great difficulty wza itrfs- 
come. He waite»L and w^eA, \mt with ^fiwmjTr hr>p#^- 
ful heart; aod at last a fijot came »wiftly, thf: k^y 
tumed, and H^TiTtAK r/p^med tke ^>r, ^be bad a 
bull's-eye lantexn. 

"Take joctr mii^yi In jonr hxnAT %hf^. w^hiüp^r^i, 
"and foDoir me."" 

He fofloired L»»r. Äe kd Kim m xsui ont, tr> thf-. 
door of tike paböc r>5» htf:h'j9$dti3r u» dw^ «^«ritid eU«i 
patientfli TWx sn^^ ^ir»^ iw»T whim^U:, and br^tutihM 
very softly. £r;wm aaöw^r**^ a^ Wüj from ti^ rjrf.fc^T 
end. He was waisca:? aj: ^ite ^.^fmr^ ^t^ir, 

"AH ri^fctr «ani iä*r: ^i^ ^aon^^u^^«! frtrt w r/v^r/^ 
She put a kürx ia&v :n<^ ^^x, ioA aud y*^/ ^A^\y^ 
"Good-bye.- 

"God ble» T,m, HAoaukA.^ hiun AHnA, wlth 4^^ 
emotion. ^'Gwi bt iäkt*» v>3t* r-ym £^/r d:<i«/ 

"He will, i«^ ^j^.^ »id$ -üu»: »&^4<«tft^ ^i/L 
and pat h«- «r>:^«v iiisiii v, ü^tj- kjf*:iMH wixu a jfr<:ü»t 
gnlp. She <^ptE»»iC li»»: vx.^r ti4Virir. ' (j^^/X-h^yt:. tij^riU. 
I shall nerer *«i3t j',^ ^^K^Ti. 

And so täÄK: t-ir'^ pfcjvsC: i'j!f ihtc^i^ *yßKdd ü/a 
bear the sigiü of O-I**?* «: vu;t^. uu'jxk^A^. Hm wi^ v*-J 
come to Ai£red tityujKt iuv«t w*3>;vi3u^ i:^*^ *y/x*du<»,-V:4 
him by deriomjb -w^jt v. *utth KMitt^i htoj^Jcrti. 'm ukij^ 
He open^ lä**: Iütj^x^a. a'>^^/ h>A^Jy «am^ «tw »^^-^^ 
burly strang^eir» B«r-*3t ax }x t4iV>»«; *^vjt^ ^i^ ^ tii^ 
sonls, and Mxs- Ai-*njLW>c- w-feutüu^ ^M/^s^. '.i««: £5». ^^^ 

looking tOWaJXif xJ-IL : iu* tu*; JW»^. Ju^Mf-i ;Uit i>\i2SE3»b 

ever so fer oÄ. 

The mea logk^jo vf «*u<^ wtv Aj£f**(L Ti*-« 
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to their feet, aud said, "This will be the gendeman, 
madam?'^ 

"Yes," said Mrs. Archbold. 

"Your servant, sir," said the men very civillj. "If 
you are ready, we are." 



CHAPTER XXIL 

CouLD any one have known what was passing in 
different places, he wonld have coonted Alfred^s de- 
liverance a certainty; for Sampson^s placard was on 
Barkington walls, and inside the asylum Alfred was 
softening hearts and bnying consciences, as related; so, 
in fact, he had two strings to his bow. 

But mark how strangely things tum; these two 
strings got entangled, and spoilt all. His father, 
alarmed by the placard, called at the pawnbroker^s 
shop, and told him he must move Alfred directly to a 
London asylum. Baker raised objections; Mr. Hardie 
crushed them with his purse, i.e. with his son's and 
victim^s sweethearfs father^s money: so then, as Baker 
after all could not resist the project, but only postpone 
it for a day or two, he preferred to take a handsome 
present, and co-operate; he even connived at Mr. 
Hardie's signing the requisite name to the new order. 
This the giddy world calls forgery; but, in these calm 
retreats, far from the public's inquisitive eye, it goes 
for nothing. Why, Mrs. Archbold had signed Baker^s 
name and Dr. Bailey's more than a hundred several 
times to Orders, Statements, and certificates; depriving 
Englishmen of their liberty and their property with a 
gesture of her taper fingers; and venting the con- 
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ventional terms, "Aberration," "Exaltation," "Depres- 
sion," "Debility," "Paralysis," "Excitable," "Ab- 
normal," as boldly and, blindly as any male starling 
in the flock. 

On the very night then of Alfred's projected escape, 
two keepers came down from Dr. Wycherley's asylum 
to Silverton Station: Baker met them, and drove them 
to Silverton House in his dog-cart. They were to take 
Alfred up by the night train; and, when he came into 
the kitchen with Brown, they suspected nothing, nor 
did Baker or Cooper who presently emerged from the 
back kitchen. Brown saw, and recovered his wits 
partially. "Shall I go for his portmanteau, sir?" 
stammered he, making a shrewd and fortunate guess 
at what was up. Baker assented; and soon after went 
out to get the horse harnessed: on this Mrs. Archbold, 
pale, sorrowful, and silent hitherto, beckoned Alfred 
into the back kitchen, and there gave him his watch 
and his loose money. "I took care of them for you," 
said she; "for the like have often been stolen in this 
place. Put the money in your shoes; it may be useful 
to you." 

He thanked her somewhat suUenly; for his dis- 
appointment was so deep and bitter that small kind- 
nesses almost irritated him. 

She sighed. "It is cruel to be angry with tw^," she 
said: "I am not the cause of this; it is a heavier blow 
to me than to you. Sooner or later you will be free 
— and then you will not waste a thought on me, I 
fear — but I must remain in this odious prison without 
your eyes and your smile to lighten me, yet unable to 
forget you. Oh, Alfred, for mercy's sake whisper me 
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one kind word at parting-, give me one kind look to 
remember and.dote upon." 

She put out both Lands as eloquently as she spoke, 
and overpowered bis prudence so far tbat he took her 
oflföred bands — tbey were as cold now as tbey were 
burning bot tbe last time — and pressed tbem , and 
Said, "I sball be grateful to you wbile I live." 

Tbe passionate woman snatcbed ber bands away. 
"Gratitude is too cold for me," sbe cried; "I scorn 
even yours. Love me, or bäte me." 

He made no reply. And so tbey parted. 

"Will you pledge your bonour to make no attempt 
at escape on tbe road?" asked tbe pawnbroker, on lus 
retum. 

"ril see you d — d first;" replied tbe prisoner. 

On tbis be was bandcuffed, and helped into the 
dog-cart. 

Tbey went up to town by tbe midnigbt train; but, 
to Al&ed's astonisbment and deligbt, did not take a 
carriage to tbemselves. 

However, Station after Station was passed, and 
nobody came into tbeir carriage. At last tbey stopped 
at a larger Station, and a good many people wer« on 
tbe platform: Alfred took tbis opportunity and appealed 
in gentle but moving terms to tbe first good and in- 
telligent face be saw. "Sir," said be, "I implore your 
assistance." 

Tbe gentleman tumed courteously to bim. Tbe 
keepers, to Alfred's surprise, did not Interrupt. 

"I am tbe victim of a conspiracy, sir; tbey pretend 
m mad : and are taking me by forde to a madbouse, 

dng tomb." 
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"You certainly don't appear to be mad," said the 
;entleman. 

The head keeper instantly showed him the order 
,nd a copy of the certificates. 

"Don't look at them^ sir," cried Alfred; "they are 
igned by men who were bribed to sign them. For. 
lity's sake, sir, judge for yourself. Test my memory, 
ay judgment, by any question you please. Use your 
wn good sense; don't let those venal rogues judge for 
rou." 

The gentleman tumed cold directly. 

"I could not take on me to interfere," said he. 
The unswom affidavits had overpowered his senses. 
le retired with a frigid inclination. Alfi-ed wrung his 
landcuffed hands, and the eonnecting chain rattled. 

The men never complained: his conduct was 
latural; and they knew their strength. At the next 
tation he tested a snob's humanity instead of a gen- 
leman's. He had heard they were more tender hearted. 
rhe answer was a broad grin: repeated at intervals. 

Being called mad was pretty much the same thing 
s being mad to a mind of this elass: and Alfred had 
.dmitted he was called mad. 

At the next Station he implored a silvery haired old 
:entleman. Old age, he had heard, has known griefs, 
md learned pity. 

The keeper showed the certificates. 

"Ah!" said Senex; "poor young man. Now don't 
.gitate yourself. It is all for your good. Pray go 
[uietly. Very painful, very painful." And he hobbled 
,way as fast as he could. It is by shirking the pain- 
ul some live to be silvery old. 
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Next he tried a policeman. Bobby listened to bim 
erect as a dart. 

The certificates were sbown bim. 

He eyed tbem and said sbarply, "All right." Nor 
could Alfred^s entreaties and appeals to common sense 
attract a word or even a look irom bim. Alfred cried 
"Help! murderl If you are Englisbmen, if you are 
Christians, help me." 

This soon crew a crowd round bim, listening to 
bis fiery tale of wrong, and crying "Shame, sbame! 
Let bim go." The keepers touched their beads, winked, 
and got out and showed the certificates; crowd melted 
away like wax before those two suns of evidence (un- 
sworn). The train moved on. 

It was appalling. How could he ever get free? 
Between bis mind and tbat of bis fellows tbere lay a 
Spiritual barrier more impassable tban tbe walls of for- 
tified eitles. 

Yet, at tbe very next Station, witb cbaracteristie 
tenacity of purpose, be tried again; for be saw a wo- 
man Standing near, a buxom country woman of forty. 
Tben be remembered tbat tbe Naked Eye was not yet 
an extinct Institution among ber sex. He told her 
bis tale, and implored ber to use ber own eyes. She 
seemed Struck, and did eye bim far more closely 
tban the men had; and told tbe keepers they onght 
to be asbamed of themselves; he was no madym, for 
she had seen madmen." They showed bei? the cer- 
tificates. 

"Oh, I am no scholarl^* said she contemptuously ; 
"ye can't write my two eyes out of my bead." 

Tbe keeper whipped off Alfred's cap and showed 
) shaven crown. 
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"La! so he is," said she, lowering her tone; "dear 
heart, what a pity! And such a pretty young gen- 
tleman." And after that all he could say only drew 
the dew of patient pity to her eyes. 

The train went on, and left her standing there, a 
Statue of negative clemency. Alfred lost heart. He 
feit how impotent he was. "I shall die in a mad- 
house," he said. He shivered in a corner, hating man, 
and doubting God. 

They reached Dr. Wycherley's early in the mom- 
ing. Alfred was shown into a nice clean bedroom, 
and asked whether he would like to bathe or sleep. 
"Oh, a bath," he said; and was allowed to bathe him- 
self. He had not been long in the water when Dr. 
Wycherley's medical assistant tapped at the door, and 
then entered without further ceremony; a young gen- 
tleman with a longish downonhischin, which, initiated 
early in the secrets of physiology, he was too knowing 
to shave off and so go to meet his trouble. He came 
in looking like a machine, with a note-book in his 
band, and stood by the bath side dictating notes to 
himself and jotting them down. 

"Six contusions: two on the thorax, one on the 
abdomen, two on the thighs, one near the patella; tum, 
please." Alfred tumed in the water. "A slight dorsal 
abrasion; also of the wrists; a severe excoriation of the 
ankle. Leg-lock, eh?" 

"Yes." 

"Iron leg-lock. Head shaved. Large blister. 
Good! Any other injuries external or internal under 
old System?" 

"Yes, sir, confined as a madman though sane, as 
you^ I am sure, have the sense to see." 
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*'0h, never mind that; we are all sane here — ex- 
cept the govemor and I." 

He whipped out, and entered the condition of the 
new patient's body with jealous minnteness in the case- 
book. As for bis mind, he made no inquirj into that; 
indeed he was little qualified for researches of the 
kind. 

At breakfast Alfred sat with a number of mad 
ladies and gentlemen, who by firmness, kindness, and 
routine, had been led into excellent habits: the linen 
was clean and the food good. He made an excellent 
meal, and set about escaping; with tbis view he ex- 
plored the place. Nobody interfered with him-, but 
plenty of eyes watched him. The house was on the 
non-restraint System. He soon found that this System 
was as bad for him as it was good for the insane. 
Non-restraint implied a great many attendants, and 
constant vigilance. Moreover, the doors were streng, 
the Windows opened only eight inches, and that £rom 
Ihe top; their framework was iron, painted like 
wood, &c. It was next to impossible to get into the 
yard at night; and then it looked quite impossible to 
get any further, for the house was encompassed by 
high walls. 

He resigned all hope of escape without eonnivance. 
He sounded a keeper; the man fired at the first word. 
"Come, none of that, sir; you should know better thaa 
tempt a poor man." 

Alfred coloured to the eyes; and sighed deeply. 
To have honour thrown in bis face, and made the 
reason for not aiding him to baffle a dishonourable 
conspiracy! But he took the reproof so sweetly, the 
man was touched, and by-and-by, seeing him deeply 
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dejected, saitl good naturedly, **Don't be down on 
your luck, sir. If you are really better, wliich you 
don't look to have much tbe matter now-, why not write 
to tbe Commissioners and ask to be let out?" 

"Because my letters will be intercepted." 

"Ay, to your friends; but not to tbe Commissioners 
of Lunacy. Not in tbis bouse, any way." 

"God bless you!" cried Alfred impetuously. **You 
are my benefactor; you are an bonest fellow; give me 
your band." 

"Well, why not? Only you mustn't excite your- 
self. Take it easy. (Formula.) 

" Ob , no cant among friends ! " said Alfred : 
"wouldn't you be excited at tbe bope of getting out 
of prison?" 

"Well, I don't know but I migbt Bound I am as 
sick of it as you are." 

Alfred got paper and sketcbed tbe letter on wbicb 
so mucb depended. It took bim six bours. He tore 
up two; be cooled down tbe tbird, and Condensed it 
severely: by tbis means, after mucb tbougbt, be pro- 
(luced a close and telling composition: be also weeded 
it of every trait and every term be bad observed in 
mad people's talk, or tbe letters they bad sbown bim. 
80 there was no incoberency, no beat, no prolixity, 
110 "spies," no "conspiracy," no italics. A simple, 
lionest, eamest story, witb bitter trutb stamped on 
every line; a sober, strong appeal from a sore beart 
but bard bead to tbe arbiters of bis fate. 

To tbe best of my belief no madman, bowever 
sligbtly touched, or bowever cunning, ever wrote a 
letter so gentle yet strong, so eamest yet calm, so 
sbort yet füll, and witbal so lucid and cleanly jointed 
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as this was: and I am no contemptible jndge; for I 
have accnmolated dnring the last few years a large 
collection of letters £rom persons deranged in varions 
degrees, and stadied them minntely, more minatelj 
than most Psychologicals study anjihmg bnt Pounds, 
Shillings, and Yerbiage. 

The letter went, and he hoped but scarcelj ex- 
pected an answer by retnm of post It did not come. 
He Said to his heart, ^'Be still;" and waited. Another 
day went by; and another: he gnawed his heart, and 
waited: he pined, and waited on. The Secret Tribunal, 
jRrhich was all a shallow legislatnre had left him, ^^took 
it easy." Secret Tribunals always do. 

But, while the victim-suitor longed and pined and 
languished for one sound £rom the voice of Justice and 
Humanity, and while the Secret Tribunal, not being 
in prison itself all this time, *^took it easy," events 
occurred at Barkington that bade fair to throw open 
the prison doors, and bring father and son, bride and 
bridegroom, together again under one roof. 

But at what a price! 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 

Mr. Hardie found his daughter lying ashy pale on 
a little bed in the drawing-room of Albion Villa. She 
was now scarce conscious. The old doctor sat at her 
head looking very grave; and Julia kneeled over her 
beloved friend; pale as herseif, with hands clasped con- 
vulsively, and great eyes of terror and grief. 

That vivid young face, füll of foreboding and woe, 
Struck Mr. Hardie the moment he entered, and froze 
his very heart: the strong man quivered and sank slowly 
like a felled tree by the bedside; and his face and the 
poor girl's, whose earthly happiness he had coldly 
destroyed, nearly met over his crushed daughter. 

"Jane, my child," he gasped; "my poor little 
Jane!" 

"Oh let me sleep," she moaned feebly. 

"Darling, it's your own papa," said Julia softly. 

"Poor papa!" said she, turning rather to Julia tian 
to him. "Let me sleep." 

She was in a half lethargic State. 

Mr. Hardie asked the doctor in an agitated whisper 
if he might move her home. The doctor shook his 
head: "Not by my ad vice; her pulse is scarce per- 
ceptible. We must not move her, nor excite her, nor 
yet let her sink into lethargy. She is in great danger ; 
very great." 

At these terrible words Mr. Hardie groaned: and 
t.hp.v all hftp'an to snftak hftlow thft breath. 
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to the railway ; nothing must come here to make a noise: 
and get straw put down directly. Do that first, dear." 

"You are kinder to me than I deserve," muttered 
Mr. Hardie liumbly, quite cowed hj the blow that had 
fallen on him. 

The words agitated Mrs.Dodd with many thonghts: 
but sbe whispered as calmly as sbe conld, "Let us 
think of nothing now but tbis precious life." 

Mr. Hardie begged to see the extent of the injury. 
Mrs. Dodd dissuaded bim; but he persisted. Then the 
doctor showed her poor head. 

At that the father uttered a scream and sat 
quivering. Julia buried her face in the bed-clothes 
directly, and sobbed vehemently. It passed faintly 
across the benumbed and shuddering father, "How she 
loves my child; they all love her:" but the thought 
made little impression at the time; the mind was too 
füll of terror and woe. The doctor now asked for 
brandy, in a whisper. Mrs. Dodd left the room with 
stealthy foot, and brought it. He asked for a quill. 
Julia went with swift, stealthy foot, and brought it 
With adroit and tender hands they aided the doctor, 
and trickled stimulants down her throat. Then sat 
like statues of grief about the bed; only every now 
and then eye sought eye, and endeavoured to read 
what the other thought. Was there hope? Was there 
none? And by-and-by, so roving is the mind, especially 
when the body is still, these statues began to thrill 
with thoughts of the past as well as the absorbing 
present. 

Ay, here were met a stränge party, a stranger, for 
its size, methinks never yet met on earth, to mingle 
their hearts together in one grief. 
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Just think! Of him who sat tbere witli Ins face 
hidden in liis Lands, and bis frame shuddering, all tbe 
others were the victims. 

Yet the lady, whose husband be had rabbed and 
driven mad, pitied and sympatbised witb bim, and be 
saw it; tbe lady, wbom be bad insulted at tbe altar 
and bligbted ber young beart and life, pitied and sym- 
patbised witb bim; tbe poor old doctor pitied and sym- 
patbised, and was more like an anxious fatber tbaij^,rfr^ 
pbysician. 

Even Jane was one of bis victims; for sbe feil by 
tbe band of a man be bad dishonestly ruined and driven 
out of bis senses. 

Tbinking of all be bad done, and tbis tbe end of 
it, be was at once crusbed and melted. 

He saw witb awe tbat a migbtier band tban man's 
was upon bim ; it bad tossed bim and bis daugbter into 
tbe bouse and tbe arms of tbe injured Dodds, in de- 
fiance of all buman calculation; and be feit bimself a 
straw in tbat band: so be was, and tbe great globe it- 
self. Ob if Jane sbould die ! tbe one creature be loved, 
tbe one creature, bereaved of wbom be could get no 
joy even from ricbes. 

Wbat would be not give to recal tbe past, since 
all bis scbemes bad but ended in tbis. Tbus sti-icken 
by terror of tbe divine wratb, and toucbed by tbe 
goodness and kindness of tbose be bad cruelly wronged, 
all tbe man was broken witb remorse. Tben be vowed 
to undo bis own work as far as possible; be would Jo 
anytbing, everytbing, if Heaven would spare bim bis 
cbild. 

Now it did so bappen tbat tbese resolves, earnest 
and sincere but somewbat vague, were soon put to tbe 
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test; and, as often occurs, what he was ealled ^n to 
do first, was that which he wonld rather have done 
last Thus it was: abont five o^clock in the aftemoon 
Jane Hardie opened her eyes and looked abont her. 

It was a moment of intense anxiety. Thej all 
made signals, bat held their breath. She smiled at 
sight of Mr. Hardie, and said, ^^Papa! dear papa!^' 

There was great joy: silent on the part of Mrs. 
Dodd and Julia; bat Mr. Hardie, who saw in this a 
good omen, Heaven recognising bis penitence, borst 
ont: "Sbe knows me; she speaks; she will Hye. How 
good God is! Yes, my darling child, it is yonr own 
father. You will be brave and get well for my sake.'' 

Jane did not seem to pay mach heed to these 
words; she looked straight before her like one occu- 
pied with her own thought, and said distinctly and 
solemnly, "Papa — send for Alfred." 

It feil on all three like a clap of thonder, those 
gentle bat decided tones, those simple nataral words. 

Jalia^s eyes flashed into her mother^s, and then 
sought the groond directly. 

There was a dead silence. 

Mr. Hardie was the one to speak. "Why for him, 
dear? Those who love you best are all here." 

"For Heaven's sake don't thwart her, sir," said the 
doctor, in alarm. "This is no time to refuse her any- 
thing in your power. Sometimes the very expeetation 
of a beloved person Coming keeps them alive; stimu- 
lates the powers." 

Mr. Hardie was sore perplexed. He recoiled from 
the sudden exposure that might take place, if Alfred 
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without any preparation or previous conciliatory mea- 
sures were allowed to burst in npon them. And while 
bis mind was whirling within him in doubt and per- 
plexity, Jane spoke again; but no longer calmly and 
connectedly: she was beginning to wand er. Presently 
in her wandering she spoke of Edward; called him 
dear Edward. Mrs. Dodd rose hastily, and her first 
impulse was to ask both gentlemen to retire; so in- 
stinctively does a good woman protect her own sex 
against the other. But, reflecting that this was the 
father, she made an excuse and retired herseif instead, 
foUowed by Julia. The doctor divined, and went to 
the window. The father sat by the bed, and soon 
gathered bis daughter loved Edward Dodd. 

The time was gone by when this would have 
greatly pained him. 

He sighed like one overmatched by fate; but said, 
"You shall have him, my darling; he is a good young 
man, he shall be your husband-, you shall be happy. 
Only live for my sake, for all our sakes." She paid 
no attention and wandered on a little; but her mind 
gradually cleared, and by-and-by she asked quietly for 
a glass of water. Mr. Hardie gave it her. She sipped, 
and he took it from her. She looked at him close, and 
Said distinctly, "Have you sent for Alfred?" 

"No, love, not yet." 

"Not yet?! There is no time to lose," she said 
gravely. 

Mr. Hardie trembled. Then, being alone with her, 
the miserable man unable to say no, unwilling to say 
yes, tried to persuade her not to ask for Alfred. "My 
dear," he whispered, "I will not refuse you: but I have 
a Beeret to confide to you. Will you keep it?" 
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"Yes, papa, faithfuUy." 

"Poor Alfred is not himself. He hae delusions; he 
is partly insane. My brother Thomas has thought it 
best for us all to put bim under gentle restraint for a 
time. It would retard bis eure to bave bim down bere 
and snbject bim to excitement." 

"Papa," Said Jane, "are you deceiving me, or are 
you imposed upon? Alfred insane I It is a falsebood. 
He came to me the night before the wedding that was 
to be. my brother, my darling brother, how dare 
they say you are insane! That letter you showed me 
then was a falsebood? O papal" 

"I feared to frighten you," said Mr. Hardie, and 
hung bis head. 

"I see it all," she cried; "those wicked men with 
their dai'k words bave imposed on you. Bring him to 
me that I may reconcile you all, and end all tbis 
misery ere I go bence and be no more seen." 

"Oh, my child, don't talk so," cried Mr. Hardie, 
trembling. "Tbink of your poor father." 

"I do," she cried, "I do. Ob, papa, I lie bere 
between two worlds, and see them both so clear. Trust 
to me: and, if you love tne " 

"If I love you, Jane? better than all the world 
twice told." 

"Then don't refuse me this one favour: the last, 
perbaps , I shall ever ask you. I want my brotfeer bere 
before it is too late. Teil bim he must come to bis 
little sister, who loves bim dearly, and — is dyiiig." 

"Ob no! no ! no!" cried the agonised fatlier, 
Casting everything to the winds. "I will. He shall 
be bere in twelve hours. Only promise me to bear up. 
Have a strong will; bave courage. You Rball bave 
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Alfred, you shall have anything you like on earth, 
anything that money can get you. What am I saying? 
I have no money; it is all gone. But I have a father's 
heart. Madam, Mrs. Dodd!" She came directly. 

"Can you give me paper? No, I won't trust to a 
letter. Tll send off a special messenger this moment 
It is for my son, madam. He will be here to-morrow 
moming. God knows how it will all end. But how 
can I refuse my dying child? Oh, madam, you are 
good, kind, forgiving; keep my poor girl alive for me: 
keep telling her Alfred is Coming; she cares more for 
him than for her poor heartbroken father." 

And the miserable man rushed out, leaving Mrs. 
Dodd in tears for him. 

He was no sooner gone than Julia came in; and 
clasped her mother, and trembled on her bosom. Then 
Mrs. Dodd knew she had overheard Mr. Hardie's last 
words. 

Jane Hardie, too, though much exhausted by the 
scene with her father, put out her band to Julia, and 
took hers, and said feebly, but with a sweet smile, 
"He is Coming, love; all shall be well." Then to her- 
seif as it were, and looking up with a gentle rapture 
in her pale face: 

"Blessed are the peacemakers; for they shall be 
called the children of God." 

On this thought she seemed to feed with innocent 
joy; but for a long time was too weak to speak again. 

Mr. Hardie, rushing from the house, found Edward 
at work outside; he was crying undisguisedly, and 
with his coat off working harder at spreading the straw 
than both the two men together he had got to hel^ 
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him/ Mr. Hardie took his haud and wrang it, bnt 
could not speak. 

In half an hour a trusty agent he had often em- 
plojed was at the Station waiting for the np-train, 
nöarly due. 

IHe came back to Albion Villa. Julia met him on 
the stairs with her finger to her lips. "She is sleeping; 
the doctor has hopes. Oh, sir, let us all pray for her 
day and night." 

Mr. Hardie blessed her; it seemed the face of 
an angel, so earuest, so lovely, so pious. He went 
home: and at the door of his own house Peggy met 
him with anxious looks. He told her what he had 
done. 

"Good Heavens!" said she: "have you forgotten? 
He says he will kill you the first day he gets out. 
You told me so yourself." 

"Yes, Baker said so. I can't help it. I don't care 
what becomes of me; I care only for my child. Leave 
me, Peggy; there, go; go." 

He was no sooner alone than he feil upon his 
knees, and offered the Great Author of life and death 
— a bargain. "Oh God," he cried, "I own my sins, 
and I repent them. Spare but my child, who never 
sinned against Thee, and I will undo all I have done 
amiss in Thy sight. I will refund that money on 
which Thy curse lies. I will throw myself on their 
mercy. I will set my son free. I will live on a pit- 
tance. I will part with Peggy. I will serve Mammon 
no more. I will attend Thine ordinances. I will live 
soberly, honestly, and godly all the remainder of my 
days; only do Thou spare my child. She is Thy 



HARD CASH. 323 

servant, and does Thy work on earth, and there is 
nothing on earth I love but her." 

And now the whistle sounded, the train moved, 
and his messenger was flying fast to London, with a 
note to Dr. Wycherley: 

'*Dear Sir, — My poor daughter lies dangerously 
wounded, and perhaps at the point of death. She 
cries for her brother. He must come down to us in- 
stantly, with the bearer of this. Send one of your 
people with him if you like. But it is not necessary. 
I enclose a blank cheque, signed, which please fiU at 
your discretion. 

"I am, with thanks, 

"Yours in deep distress, 

"KiCHARD HaRDIE." 
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